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The Epiſtle 
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other Med itations,as it pleaſe ed | 
Godrto infaſe into my minide) |} 
to haue ddicated them vnto 


| TI "rel ther, who| 


| J . 3 
- G 


moment) might | 

right haue 7 challenged +that 
datyat my hands. 

But ſince it ſcemed good vn- 

| to the didgine Maieſty,toremoue |! 

| him from carth,out ofthe foci-Þ 

b | cticof gnortall mcn;to liue for | 

{ener in the eopany of the bleſ- 

ſed Angels in Heauen, before 1 

4 could -atteine to the accom- 

| pliſhmer of mywiſhed deſires; 

| | could finde none more -necre 


| anddcare vnto me' ther”-your 
| gi might youchſafe to 
gitc.© the firſt "Lfnide'4 


tamementromy 

[labours, when -thby ſh 
come forth into the light. 
as the Lord 'hath- bleſſed you | 
| wick a 1 » fruition: ef 
wry . a peaccable 


| 


your 


[ T::4:9 


Shs 
= 
- 


es. ee lad] 
doubt you are alſo 2 true + beire | f 
of his commendable! Vertues | 
My delireis to/ profitall, yet | | 
[am obliged by many prmare 
reſpects, r6 commend” my la. | 
bours;/(ſuch us' they are it's 
more ſprtiall.. rainy IvRG 
your ſeite;thar therby 1 mote 
teale vnto pactateueafſardſide 
of my- -gratefull affe tion tos | 
_ ds yct!. For frrebeir om 


t; NE KI th 

hould forger et your k 
xravgubery Lew x1 
inthe darke gratice 
exprefſed to mee," ror | 
ded: towards mee'nt my laſt 
conference with'yott, ** * 

I know you cannot but kind- 
ly _ my (mall mite/"f 
y ou ballance it with the Wil- 
. ingneſſe of iny- mindet'and'Þ} 
am aſſured you wil not miſlike 
ir, in regard of the -matrer, 
though aply yo may finde 
(ome diftalte in r Rel the 


ſtile. For _ _ more fr 
Wy. 


_ tt 


——————— 


for thele times, then Motiucs | 
tv Mortification? or - more | 
comfortable to the ſoule of a | 
ſorrowful ſinner,thena ſerious |} 
. Meditation of the bitree Pal. 
 fion of our Cracified Redce- 
| mer, who being od, became man 
for our ſa ſakes : { a moſh cruel 
death on the {4 for our ſinner; 
and being buried, roſe ag eine for 


our inflificetion? 


But it is not m purpoſe | 
hecre to relate wins fooed 


ſireames doe flow From chi 


chriſtall 2nd 

what wholeſome a oa may 
Tree, or what rich Treaſure 
Myne. 1 defire ro contame my 


— — 


be gathered as this Fruitfull 
may be found in this golden 
lines within the bounds of Mc- 
diocritic : eſpecially whenthe 
Current of my words turneth 
towards One whom God hath 
blefſed with capacirie, able to 
conceiue the great commo- 


dities which doproceed from | 
fuch þ 


_ —— ____ _ - 


nt. 


| Dedicatorie. 
T7} ſuch Chriſtian exerciſes ; Yer 
| before I _ , full Anas 
{| gine mee leaue (1 you) to 
ſer you vixderiiand cir I haye 
much endeauoured, 1o to ex- 
| preſſe the gricuous Paſſion of 
' ourgracious Redeemer,as if it 
were now in prefent ation 
before our cyes, that I might 
the better ſtirre vp feruent 
motions of Pietie inthe mind, 
and kindle the ſparkes of truc 
deuotion in the heart of the 
Reader, For indeed, the full 
ſcope of my deſire is toglorfic 
| God,and benefit my brethren. 
| And that your owne ſoule, (as 
| alſo the ſoule of cuery religious 
Reader,) miy be the more 
| necrely and deepely touched, 
and wounded with a feeling 
conſideration of our Sautours 
death, I ſuppoſe ir the beſt 
way, after a due preparation 
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therennro oy prayer (without 
| which nothing. can be fan- 
ified vato vs, )to-beginne. at 
| A 4 the 
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may pleaſe God. fo to couch 
| Jour hhart w forrovw, that 
your £YG5; with thoic in he 
; | (es | 


Secondly,that hee was killed | 

\ for our linac. | SN ILL | 
The conlideration whereof, 

ſhould moue all, w:th 

Pa, Lake 22-62-20 


—— ——— — —— — 
— = n—— _ 


and} | 


pricked at- the hear; Chriſt 
Icfus may ſay vhto oar ſarrows 
Full ſoules, as ſometimes he}. 
did vnto the Iſraclites, 1 baxe 
| be d your 794mg and w1i bar 
os ov you, lads. 2. ty. 


| 

may alſo theremito adde, | 
| | Sowne , of good chayre, thy 

frames are ſorginen thee, Math.g | 
| 2. Comme bit ber and tajie bow (weet 
[ thy Lord am : with mew there is 
Plentroms reemmpnion. + 1 
|, ay a arr was. | 
11 more y picxcerh/ 
| ſoulc of the hcarer with gtiefe | | 
or in matter of delight, more |! 
afteQeth the munde with ov, 
i ular relation |; 
| ef forme Tragical cucat, or rhe | 
pa and particles of ſome de- | 


Q: 
= 


'ghrtullaeciger reported then 


of cicher in grofle, without 
expreſſing the parrs thereof:fo | 


| | onely to heare a bare narration |: 


A Table of the 


Meditations vpon 
the Lonvps 


Pa$$S1ION, 


Muditativs of whe 
the Lord 


JESFS inte Hurruſalen, 
rudy ©pen On 


Med. 2- Of the the 
Lord Jeſus n:0 lernſalom, and 
of bis often preaching in the 
Med Of the yroperticn of the 

Lond ugnaicnid waſling bu 


5/4 


\ 
Meg. 8. How the Lord {ejou was 


Med. I Os Tow Peter denied bis | 


wow ' How vilace a1 | 
i): 


—— Doom 


F The Table, | | 


———_ ——_ —— 


ene 


= 6. Of the going ry 
to the AJonn-O/inet, ard of | | 
ku prayeeg thrice in "2 Ga, 
nc. page. 1G4 || 
Mcd. 7. How Jeſu! ard{t/ſrmm 
prayer, nd wor to meet ludis, 
who with 4 multitude came ” | 
arp rebend him,c5c. page. 130 


a - - 


led to Annas, and bow Be wa 
there beaten and bufteted, ce os. 
Paget 52. 
Med. 9% How the Lord leſmw was 
jr Annas ts Caiphas,/ 
and of buy ſcour ging there, (fc. 
page 172. |, 


Maſter thrice, aud of his rep» | 


tant weeping, &c. 1 
Mecd.11, LOR M | 


tov Bime,and of of bis *fage | 


- 


PO OI" 
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Thc Tame: | þ 
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ts be ſcomged, ad thiw pro-' 
nowneed ſent ence of wg aqnmſt | 
bim, 213." 


—_— 
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1 


89. Þ Med:r 3\How Croft ting bu 
2 evolſe on br /rontterr, cr kd! 
of | | - vo Aﬀonut (4%arie to be Cr 40- | 
+ | | tied; prye. 250. | 


| | Med.14 Of the erect and breter | 
mn erngrſying of eur Lorih I:fvw, 
| per/ormed on Aſount (Uniry. 
pege.285.. 

30 | 'F |} Mcd. 157 Of the derifons and 


"a oy_ echer witered tothe) 
”m F Ns whew' bee 3.15 | 
'e | apt ores 379. 
2 Med. 1& Concerning the lamen- 
b/ tation of the Virgin roy] 
s,) — ber Sou vpeu the 
"A 


6-331» 
_ Mcd. 17. Of the Felpſo and ob. | 
| ſenration of the Sunne about | | 


(| the ninth benre, and of the\ 
lf | ood ngrer 204 
3 the C 242 | 
' Mcd. 18. 8. Of the ffs ond A 
| | word: which the Lord Teſw 
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ſ! | ſhaky vpew the Gro, 96h, 
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of our ord leſus Chriſt. 
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A Miceditiizon of the comm 


Lord Icfus imro Hicroſalem, 


vpon nh Alle, 1nd the 
hum into the Girie, with 


ing of the 


jinch 
and 


Prufcs, and of his rerurne inco Be- 


in 

he Virgin, as 
through the whole courſe c 
his life he (hewcd cxccedir 
humility, ſo toward the 
—_ his Paſhon, comming 
tothe place where hee ſhould 
endure the rorments of 2a moſt 
(hamefull and crucll dcat 


humility, wheo riding mcekly 

) Ae. he a tte 
FRE A padiſh 
| rne VAaccierneg - 
ment of the Croſſe. | 


ke tooke his entrance from | 


erefore when the Lord | 


0 


' 


| 


to chem” by 


{ ercazures, they preſented ths 

| ſhece-Aſte ws a QColr, ro 
their bcloued Redcemet.Then | 
Icſus riding vpoz the Aﬀe,}|' 
direcerh his journey towards || 
Heerwfatew » And / when hee |. 
came to the gaing downe- of 


| Memorials of Gong 


which were come thither, 
hauing hcard of the ſtrange 
miracle of Lazarw, whom 
Ie1us ray{ed out of his graue, 
went forth to mecte him:An 
that they might doc him the| 
greater honour , ſome ſ{pred| 
cheir garments vp6 the,ground] 
others cut down boughs from | 
the Trees and ſtrewed them 

vpen- the carth, and all of | 
them, ſome going before, and | 
ſome comming behinde, | 
| cried, Hoſarya to the Sowne of | 
Daxid, bleſſed is bee which com- 
meth im the name of the Lord. 
And with theſe praiſes and 
Tubilics, they brought loning:} 
teſus, euen to the Gates © 

Hiernſalem, following after 
him with his Diſciples: l 
| And aftcr Ieſus behcld the } 
| Citie, he now fore-knowing | 
the deſtruQtion of it to. come 

(moned with compaſſion) 
owred forth tearcs'oucr it: 
at the: Phariſes and Jeriber | 
cnfla- | 


”_—_—  ———— ———  ———— -—— 


| 
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o 


Q-1+ Mcd.t. the Lords Paſſion. 

ier, i enflamed with the fire of 
nge i cnuic, ſeeing Ieſus to be Ex- 
om tolled with admiration and 
ue, 18! honour, rebuked him, willing 
" i! him that hce ſhould chide his 


e118] To whom kinde Ieſus anſwe- 


ſhall bold their peace, the flones| 
| will eric, 

Thenthe Lord entering in- 
to the Cite, all the people 
Rocked together, and (o being 


went ſtrait into the emple, | 
where he caſt out the money- 
changers, and the greedy 
buyers and ſeilers, where alſo 
| many ſicke folke being hea | 
led by him in the Temple, as 
the blinde, lame, and many 
other diſeaſed people, the 
Childrencrying out, Heſanna 
to the Sonne of Danid: The 
Scnites and Phariſes pinin 

with enuic, and parched with 


| Diſciples that praiſed hims| 


brought inof the =_ hee | 


p 


red, Uerily ſay wntoyou, if they 3 


anger, compaſſcd him round} 
about, | 


ar mugen eo oo - —_— 
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| 


| keard how they were repro» 
| ned by the praiſe of the chil- 


| Thus che Lord-Teſus;-our } 
bleſſed Sautour, dyputing all | 
the day with them, that hee | 
might conuertthem, & doing | 
many Diuine mfracles before 
their eyes, that hee might | 
' Winne them, aud drawing a | 
penn of the ef 
1m, turning his ſpeech from Þ 
the diſcourſc which he made} 
vato them, concermng the | 
| manifeſtation of his! heauenly 
| Father, fore-tdling them (as | 

the 


tt ___WU..odw 


—_— ——— 
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dt Med. . the Lords Paſſion: { 


ny che Enanceliſt lobe doth de 
hey clare)the manner of his-Paf- 
10-YF (fon, and the wonderfull fruit 
ul-Y of the fame, continued his} 
IG preaching enen vnto the cue- 


as ning : when as having looked 
nt YN about him, vpon them all, as 
lc expecting it any one would 
lc i kindely invite him home; and} 
© I giue him ſome entertainement; | 
"ac i and finding not any. that | 
1 would {canrafford him a good 
to looke, much lefſe any kinde| 
acceptance in that vngracious 

ur 9 and rneratcfull Citic, hee 
all \'W returned meek ely from thence | 


faſting and hungrie, with his 
Diſciples (who alittle before 
; was- bronght into the "ſame | 
it [| with ſuch and'(o great glory) 


a'F) to Bethanie, from" whence thee 


ny | had'departed inthe morning. | 
m | And there as Matthew decla- 
. ' rethy hee taught che aſſembly 


C ; | of the faithfull,- concerning 
Y | the Kingdomevf Gods ©! 
| Alas, my: /poore polluted 
, l ſoule, \ 


Memorials of Med.1 | 
| ſoule, how vnfit are thy im- 
pure thoughts to entertain 
any worthy meditation con« 
cerning the admirable Pal- 
fon of thy ſweet Sauiour, 
who powring forth ſtreames 
of his precious blood, paide 
the price of thy ranſome, con- 
'| quered thy olde and crucll 
enemic, and delivered thee 
from cucrlalting captiuitic?yer 
let the greatneſie of his excec- 
ding loue, enduce thee to ad- 
mire his infinite goodncſle, 
and ler the memorie of his bit-! 
tcr pangs, patiently endured 
by Him tor thy ſinnes, mouc 
thee to entcr into thy {ſelfe, 
and into thy moſt inward co- 
gitations, to meditate with | 
| true deuotion, vpon the molt 
ſacred Paſſion of thy moſt 


{\weet Teſs, thy beloued Saui- 
our. Expell all other. cares, 
drine away all other thoughts: 


which may trouble by mindey| 


w"_ Om OI - 7s cre. tron er. 


confound thy vnd 


ing, 
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| the Lords Paſſion. 9 
or withdraw the affeRions of] 
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thy heart from this heavenly 
Mcditation : 1mploy all th | 
ſences,and cncline al thy facul- 
tics to meditate vpon the Paſ-\ 
fion of thy Lord. Andifthou; 
deſfiref) to raigne with him- 
gloriouſly in heaue, ſufterthou| 
allo with him willingly here 
vpon carth : ruminate feri- 
ouſly,ſearth out diligently,and} 
call ro minde particulariy, all 
the ations of thy moſt luuing| 
leſus; for by ſuch deuout Me-| 
ditation, many things ball be 
offered vnto thee, whereby | 
thou mailt be incited to hate 
the World, [eue thy Chrift, | 
and to tuffer here with him | 
vponcarth for a moment,that | 
heereafter thou mailt be glo- 
rified with him in heaucu for 
TUET, | | 
| Now, oh my foulc, inthe 
entrance of his moſt bleſſed] 
paſſion, becauſe be is receiued\ 


alſo 


with ſongs and praiſes, let vs| 


Cl... 


- #@a-” &@ 
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alſo come beforc 'his light 
| With the voyce ot melodic 
; 2d exnitartion; or our moathes 


be tilied with -the multitude 


| 0&-Ii54nercics; letour tongues 
ound: torth the worthinelſe 
{of his infinite merits, /and ler 
v$ day and night magattic his 
vnſpeakeable "gvodneile, Let 
vs goe forth toyfully to meete 
our ino? wiſe', molt meeke, | 
and beſt-beloued letus; let vs | 


open the'dores of our hearts 
| to entertaine the Kingof glo- 
ry, whoto day commeth ltke 
a "mecke Lambe to the place 
of Naughter : and let vs lay, 
Beho'd the Lambe of Gad, bebold 
the lambs of God, which tak; th a- 
(wap ones of rhe woridi Rev 
io3ce 00d eugbtey of Sion, be rad, 
wy datichttr of Freernſalewt,, ” Ben 
| bold, oxr God (all cr me, and ſhall. 
ſane vs. Conſider,oh iny foulc, 


| what this mo\(t- tacck Lanbe 


did at this commine wards 


Immi 1 


EE 


i. 


| 
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1 Mcd. 1. the Lord: Peſſon, | 


he litic bethe lubieR of thy firſt 
LcY M.ditation! 

cs He thirtted not for worldly 
de honour, he ſought not the ap- 
es plaulc ot the people, 'hereby 
ce nimating how fondly we 
2 MW Uclirc, and fooliſhly conetto 
$ MF aſcend tothe higheſt ſtep of 
T worldly honor, being then in- 
ce WM dccd moſt fubieto tall, when 


wee ſuppole we ſtand moſt 
ſure : {ccing in a moment, our 
greateſt folaceis changed 1n- 
to gricuous forrow;our {weet- 
eſt pleaſure into bitter paine; 
| and our chictc> felicitic into 
| xtreme miſery. Art not 
| thou, oh my louing-Sautour, 
| King of Kings?is not thy Roy- 
| all Throne in Heauen? and is 

the whole Earth any more but 
| thy foot-Roole ? is not the 
| brightneſſe of ar glory vn- 


6 ity 


(pcakeable ? andrthedi 
ot thy Maicſty incomprehen» 
 fible? yerfor all that, when 

thou 41 Alt enter into Hherwſa- 
B 
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lems 
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lem thy owne Clty, many No- 
bles,decked in rich attyre,dic 
not attend thee, oncly a ſmall 
number of thy Diſciples, 
homely atrired , did follow 
thee, felefcd our of the r 
neſt of the pco le. | 
Are not all things contai- 
ncd in hcanen abouc, and all 
lung creatures walking here 
vpon the face of the carth be» 
neath, all and cuery one at thy 
beck? yet thou wouldeſt 
ride into the Cirie, mountce 
vpcn thy ſtatcly Courier, a- 
dorned with ſumptuous Fur- 
niture, to moue the mundes 
ot the vnconſtant people to! 
doe thee greater honor, who 
have their cycs cucrmore 
azing on outward glory, 
ring after (hadowes, while 
they forgoe the ſubſtance, But 
among all the beaſts which are 
ready at thy commaund, and 


| alwaycs obcdicnt to thy will, 
thou didſt chooilc a filly Aſc 


eo, 


Med.1. the Lords Pafſion. 

to cazry thee into the Cirics | 
which 1s a poore Bealt, morc 
ſubice ro labour and blow c5; 
more diſdained, and more 
contempuble then any other. 
Oh my fweer TI's $'v s, how | 
"T7647 15 thy Humilitic 1 how | 
admirable 1s tay Meckenes ! | 
For thou bcing King of Kings, | 
Prince of Princcs, 21d Lord of 

Lords, wart not alhamed to 
ſix vpon the backe of fo,bale, 


| 


— — 


Bcait, as could be found out 
among thoſe innumerable 
Smultitadcs, which thy mighty | 
hand hath created, who arc, ( 
and alk cueriore be ſubic 

co hy command, Inſpite thou 
my minde, oh my moſt mcrci- | 
full Redeemer, witha ſcrious | 
and continual Meditation of 

thy gc us hurulity: Let thy 
lowly mecknes humble mine |! 
nd ar '-. ous thoughts, and caſt 
; *o#t16 lookes : Lett 
my fecic * 1 t%;; Reps. | 
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| endreach mee to walke in thy 
: Lenell my ations by 
the Rake of tober moderation; 
jkcep my heart from pretump. 
tuous thoughts,and bridlc my} 
rongue from proad words : | 
Let not the vaine allurcmcits 
of worldly honour, nor the 
greedy defire of deceirfull 
riches, withdraw my minde 
from a ſerious conſideration 
of thy louc : Let it alwaics ad- 
mire thy infinite Maicſtie : ler 
it alwaics _—_ that it may 
likewiſe imitatc thy admira- | 
ble humilitic. Andnow be- 
hold, O my Soule, thy Bride- 
comme comimeth ! ler vs goc } 
xth to meet him, ter vs (tirew 
the ground with branches, 
and coucr the way with | 
flowers, before Chriſt our 
heaucnly King and loning Sa-| 
WOUr 3 Lave VS SOC forth ador- 
ned with' the oftiamens of 
good workes, gloriouſly tri- 
umphtung oucr muctheriag Vi- 


Pn I 


CCS, 


nes 
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ccs, bearing in our hands the | 
{wect V1oict of Hugulncthe 
beautifull Lilly of vnſportcs | 
Chaſtity, and the loucly Rote 
of lonz-ſutfring Charice : tor | 
TT ung Lord 211d beit- be- ' 
loucd, doth require to be re» 
treihed with theſe Rowers, 
ſaving :; Var wre 22 with firwers, 
Apples, becanſe 
l fart, 444 a8 [one wills lone ; 
Let vs goc toith to meete hun 
without the gate, ict vs goe | 
out to him wwhout the rents, 
that wee may be paxeners with 
him of his humilitic, and pa- ' 


commore iy und 


* " l 
| tiently beare a-{hare of has | 


vndelerued reproches _ here | 
ypon carth, if we deſire to be | 
made partakers with him of 
his cucriatung giory wm Hca- 
But now paſſe thou, Oh my | 
uic, from the ſweet Medira- | 
ton of his rare Humiliric, | 
more {wecr then the tragrant 
>gour of a bed of Roſes : for | 
R 7 hee 


— — _—_— 


| 


— — — I — — 
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hee left the higheſt Heauen 
and focietic of the Al 
conuerfe here vpon the baſt 
earth, in the company of wic- 
ked men : hee being chicfe 
Commander of the Hcaneng, 
and Goucrnour of the, whole 
carth, Tooks wen bim the forme 
of # ſernant ſuffered innocently for 
our rranſgreſſinrs, dyed 4 enyſed 
death on the Croſſe, and wot with 
corruptible ſlner nnd gold, 
wit b bis motl preciens bloud paid 
| the deave price of owr Redempriom, 
| ps *1 
Oh ler vs imitate the-mild- 
neſle of his words,and make 
| the mcekenefſe of his decds 
the e of our ations : 
let his hamilitie cucermore 
dwell in onr hearrs;ler it newer 
depart out of our mindes + and 
ler it not gricuc thee, oh my 
foule, lct it not be redions vn- 
to thee, let :t+ rather be thy 
chieteſt dolight and onely Jo- 


| Jace; ro mcdnare vpon thoſe 
| things which hapned at the 
| WW oth 


- 
-_ — — —— —— —_— _—y 


Is, ro 


| 
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wonderfull comming of the 


} Lord lcſusto that vngratefull 


Citric : and weigh cucry cir-! 


+ - —— 


| cumſtancc with {Fious deuo- 


| tion. For all the aRions of thy 
moſt ſweet Icfus, are worthy 
of thy zcalous Meditation:and 
' although they are not all ft for 
thy Imitation, yet none of 
can are vat, bur all of them 
may — in{tracion. 
| Now ſo ſoone as he entred 
| jntorthe Ciric, he firſt viſieed 
| the Temple, and did driuethe 
| Buyers and Sellers our of it : 
hereby aunifeſting the adun- 
dance of hisexceeding good-' 
neſſe ; for hee went nor to the 
Princes Palace, to his royall 
Throne or feate cf ſudgement, 
to execute vengeance vp6 his 
ſacriicgious murtherers, who 
already had Naine him in their 


hearts, & killed him by their 


retolute & wicked dererming- 
tion us be wens £0 the TEple,! 


where moſt kindely he made 
5 4 


the 


— — —— — 


— —— 
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the blindete fee, the lame t 
walke, and healed many affli& 
cd with divers infir mitics, 

And here let vs pawſe 
while, ro wonder at his cx 
cimungps a and admirabl 
power, who alone vnarmed 
without any weapon,cxpelled 
thoſe ſacriiegious wretches 
out of the ſacred Temple, the 
holy Sanftuary of the Lord, 
and houſc of prayer,ſo power- 
tully, that nonc of them was 
found ſo audacious, (although 
all of chem were im 
in their boidnefic) asto make 
any reſiſtance, For ſome fiery 
and gliſtering beames of Ma- 
ielty (as Hiereme faith) com- 
ming from his glorious face, 
-- their eycs, and daun- 
ted rhuar courage, 

Oh horrible impacrie, that 
Courerouſneſle ſhould cnter 


into the holy Temple | that 
the hew/e of prayer ſhould brenme 
a denne of Theeves | and the 


Sane 


mm m—_—— — ——  —- -- 


) 


« 


| | their ſoulcs. 
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$aanaric of the Lord, a Mar- 


k ct- place tor buying and ſel- 
lng, chopptng and changing 
Purifie our hearts; oh Lord, 


clcanſe our mindes, aud driue' 
out the venemous ſwarmes of 
euill cogitations, that thy! 
holy Spirit may vouchlafe _ 
divell 1n our carthly Temples. 

Behold thou alto, thylowag 
Lord leſus weeping, ( ol my 
locrowtull foulc } tor ſccing 
the delolario of that v nthank- 
tull Ciric, and lamenting with 
tcares , the Yer: ruineatnd dos 
itrution of that gracricile 
| people, who Kheiw not the| 
[<a of their viſtatzon, who, 

uld not, nor would not ſhed | 
one tcarc,to waſh away ' the 
{pots of cher ſinnes, or ſecke 
| by true. reprutance ito fave 


W hat did mone thee to| 
| weepe, Oh my mulde and mer- | 
| cifull Icfits, but the grearnes } 


ot thy CXCCEGINg lege > what; 
I 5 did! = 


I. 


— —— ——— 


——_—_ 
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| did moue thee to [head ccares, 
| but the bowels of thy tender 
| compaſſion ? when thou didſt 
| {pcc- ſcerbc hcapes of lamen- 
table wocs , thar. ſhould (o- 
dainely fall vpon the head of 
that hard;]-carted Nation, and 
fore-know the ſtreames of 
violence mittrirs, -chat ſhould 
drowne and oucrwhalme that 
carclefle people, who led in\\ 
focuritic, without any feare' 
ot perill, and ſpent their plea» 
{ant daics, dreading no dan-} 
ger thou, oh my tweet Sauj- | 
our, ſtill offering, and they | 
wiltully retufing ceclettiall 
Manna totcede their ſoules. 
Alas for me poore wretch, 
that I cannot weepe, andthat 
my cheekcs are not bedewed 
with briniſh teares, becauſe 
hardncs of my hcart hath dry- 
ed vp the fountaine of my 
loue | I finde, oh ſwect lefus, | 
that thow Ladit much matrer- 
to make thec oftcn to "A 


but 


, 


—_— 
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©s, W but no occaſion at all, ſo much 
cr as oncero makerthee to laugh: 
Thou didk weepe for the 
death of Lezarw, thou weprtſt 
at thy paſſion, thou diddeſt 
weepe being an infant laid ina 
manger. Oh kinde teares full 
of compallion, fure tokens of} 
true Louc {for 1t 18 manifeſt 
that thon diddeſt vouchſafe 
Mary totaſte the fiveer fruit 
of thy perte& lone, becauſe 
ſhce kindcly waſhed thy fecre 
with her vnfained teares, and 
vied the haires of her head, 
for a Towell to dry them : arid 
| becauſe ſhe ſtood weeping at 
thy graue for the death of her | 
louing Lord, whoſe gracious | 
preſence ſhee accounted her | 
chiefeitpleafure. 

Hauec mercy vpon mee,moſt 
{weet lefus; graunt that 'my 
reares may be my bread in 
the day, and nouriſh mee in} 
| the night : Ler reares be my | 

continuall meate : letrcares be 
q my 


OO OE I” EE —— ——_— i. 
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| 


my vſuall drinke. 
Moreouer, lct vs take 
view of the extreme pouer- 
tic, and wonderfull patience; 
of our louing Lord Ieſus ; for 
although in the morning hee 
was recciued with great ho- 


nour by the multitude, enter« 
tained with great applauſe of 
the | Ken and had laboured 


"F 


ay for them, expecting! 


paines : yet ſo great was their 
vile ingratitude, and ſo baſe 
was the account which they 


not one found ameng ſo many, 
that was ſo kinde, as to offer 
him aCup of cold water, but 
he returned hungry with his 
Diſciples into Bethanie, from 


— 


whence he came in the mor- | 


nINge 
Oh monſtrous ingratitude, 


toward ſo bountifull a Saui- | | 


our |! Oh vaworthy people of} 


reward of them for all his | 


made of him, that there was | 


the preſence of ſo gracious a| * 
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Prince, that would make no 
prouttion to welcome {o kinde 
a Guelit, who delired not va- 
rictic of diſhes to delight his 
"1 pallate, or ſtore of pleaſant 
1 wines to pleaſe his talte | for 
if we looke on his diet, his 
fare was but homely, neyther} 
was his Table furniſhed with | 
ſtore of meates: for commonly | 
a piece of broyled fiſh was his | 
chicfcſt foode,vnleſſe he were | 
inuited (which hapned ſel-, 
g dome) to better cheare : for! 
IJ we know,the number was ve- 
YJ ry ſmall-that did entertaine | 
him with a courtcous: wel- 
come hometo their houſes, 
or that did kindely bid him | _ 
welcome to their tableg 1.27 

Oh how greatis thy meek-| 
nes 1 how miraculous 'is thy 
| patience! how vnſpeakable is 
| thy pouertic | how gricuous 
and miſerable is thy ' nece(- | 
 fitte,my molt deare and louing | 
Sautour | The Foxes hauc 
holcs, [. 


Mem 


i 
—— 


neſts, yer thou oh my ſweet 


reit thy weary head. 

Learne here- hence, oh my 
ſoule, to abide with patience, 
and to endure with conſtant 


nous neccſiitic, by the example 
of thy beloucd Icſus. Oh that; 
my head were a fountaine of 
| watcr, that mine eyes might 
ouſh forth riners of teares;' to 
bewaile and lament my horri- 
ble ſinnes, thatg*compelled my 
2racious' 'Lord to deſcend 
Hauen of true felicitie }to con» 
verſe here vpon carth;nothing 
elſe indeede, but a very tron- 
{bleſome Sea of continual 


| miſery. 

Thou ſeeſt, oh my Soule, 
what great pouertie: | hee} 
meckely endured for thy ſake;}; 
* whatl? 


—J 


————..—_—_ tt... a th 


 Memorialrof Median 
holes, birds of the aire their 


Sautour, haddeſt not where to* 


perſeuerance, hunger, thirſt, 
cold, pinching pouertic, ba-} 
niſhment, or any other gric-| 


| Jawne from Heauen (the ſure! 


{c 
\ 


y| 
TIC 


| 
I 

t 
F 


_ "8 —— | — yy 


Mme _ 


ſed.t, «© 


meu - ee i ns ing nt en TE OR 


vhat extreme ſorrow he pa- ; 
tFtiently ſuſtained for thy ſinnes, 
>Bwhac ſcornefull indienitics | 
wereproficred to him by vn- | 
ratetull men, when as in fo 
arge 2 Citic, ſtored with 
iches and great abundance of | 
all things, cither commodious | 
o ſupply want, or delightfull 
to procure pleaſure, none, no 
not one amongſt ſo many, was 
found ſo  kinde as to inuite | 

kim to fapper, had it beene | 
Wcuer (0 meane;or that wonld'! 
fer.him any lodging, had it 
beene' never {ſo homely : but 
hce was conſtrained to returne 
to alittle village, where-kind 
Lazarus dwelt, who was ak 
waycs willing to bid him 


he Lords P aſſion. | 


Welcome: | 


thy kinde Saniour, whilſt hee 
lined among!t finfull men, 


had many deadly foes, few 
Faithfull friends : a cold wel- 


Hereby thou mailt ſee, that | 


come,” worle- acceptance”: | 


much 


A_— 
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| 


Mcd.x 
much hatred, ad little lone. * 
W hy was not I there then 
my louing Saujour, which 
poſſeſſe alittle Cottage, wherl©© 
in I might haue entertained 
| thee ? Peraduenture  thoy 
wouldcſt not haue diſdayned 
to haue entred into the how 
of mee apoore Publican,” 
a gricuous ſinner : thou woul 
deſt hauc ſaid tome (my moſt 
louing Lord) 1 muſt tarry ti 
day tm thy bouſe : and ſaluation 
| ts come 10 this bowſe, But alas fot 
| mce poore wretch, doe. hinet 
lecthee daily prefented-vnte 
mee in thy blefied Sacrament 
{and holy Word? Therefore 1 
may yet recciue thee into. my 
| houte : but I am afraid (my 
ſweet Telus) when thon (halt 
finade my houſe to 'be fluttiſh, | 
vncleanc, and polluted with 
| noy{ome filthineſle, that thou] 
wiltretuſe to enter, and walt] 
not come neere mine vnwhols! 
ſome dwelling, But haue a 
* Cie 
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- Mcie vpon mec, (oh aracious| 
n4 Lord) reſpeR me a poore. mi- 
ſcrable ſinner, with thy won- 
itcd pittic : turne away thy 
face from mine iniquities; 
waſh away the ſpots and 
Raines of my vgly ſins, with 
the plentifull ſtreames of thy 
mercy : for thou (O Lord) art 
onely able, and when thou art 
heartily deſired, arr alwayes 
willing to ſcowre away the 
hith of our diſeaſed reynes, 
and to purge .the corruption 
of our polluted hearts, that 
they may. be fit to receiue 
thee, For that "houſe #« alwayes 
bleſſed for ener, intorawhich ſs | 
worthy a Gueſt dath wouchſafe_to 
exter. Therefore (oh my molt” 
kinde and rmercitull Sautour) 
| turne thouthinceyes of tender 
Ry : 
compaſſion towards - mee 
\ thine vnworthy Seruant ; let 
| tlie bright beames of thy mer- | 
cy, picrce into. the darke cor- | 
| 


ncrs of mine obſcure vnder- 


ſtanding, 


— - —————S PP” A. — —_— 


1 % 
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| 


| andto raile vpon thee witl 


| | 
| looke into the” mecke courſ 


| fect guide, in the ſafe and ſu 
| thou being a Prince of infinit 
[nall honour, didſt vouchſafi 


| . 
words, and more humble iy 


Memorials of Med 
ſtanding, thatI may ſee to im 
tate the (teps of thy humiliri 
and to follow thee as my pe 


[4 


© 
ſr 
paths of a lowly minde: fo 
Maicitic, and a Lord of cte | 
5 - | » | 
tro ſhew thy ſeltc milde it 


deedes, towards thoſe whe 
neuer ccaled to rcouile thee 


with their back-bitingtoungs, 


1gnominious reproachcs. 


the eyes of my fſoule of 


of thy lowly life, being ir 
dced a true Chriſtall glaſſe, 
wherein it may ſee thacbeces 
full countenance of thy gra- 
cious humilitic, and view a 
pert patrerne of thy gentle 
patience in thy extre melt 
aducriitic, 

Tcich mec,my louing Lord 
Icſus, by thy example to paſſe] 


through | 


— —_ - -- — 
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through the tedious iourney 
of my carthly Pil idatwhth 
meeckeneſſe; and to arme my 
{clte with patience againſt the 
ſodaine aſſaults of worldly 
aduerſitic : alſo ro 1mbrace 
any affliction or miſery,and to 
be willing ro forgoe all earthly 
plcaſure, and to renounce all 
worldly honour, that I may be 
accepted as worthy of thy 
louc, who diddeſt vouchlafc 
to dgſcend from thy Palace of 
euerlaſting pleaſure,inroa very 


. 


priſon of comfortleſſe miſery, 
to ſer "vs" poore condemned 
ſoules at free lidertie, yea, to 
ſcale vs a free Pardon, with 
thy precious bloud, of all our 
hatnous Treaſons commirred 
againſt thy heauenly Father, 
| and by thy infinite mercy to| 
reſtore vs againe to the 1OYCS 
of cucrlaſting life, who by the 
| | 173 ſentence of his moſt righ-! 
W | rcous indgement, were all} 
| worthily condemned to abide 
| the 


EE... 


— _—_ 


| the horrible paines of crerr 
' death, Oh let the tweerne 
' of this thy vnutterable mer 
be the onely folace of 
repentant {(oule, and the cor 
tizuall meditation of my 10 
full heart | Opcn my lps,t 
they may (hew torth thy molt 
| worthy prayſcs : vatic the 
[tags { Fay CURED that 1 
{ may cucrmure fing 1toytull 
ſongs of this our great att 
| AmCaculous deliuerance. It B 
[thy vnipeakable mercy, it 
thy incomparible geedne fs 


[ol merciful Redeem 


| When asrhenecreſt and de; 
reſt of thy Brethern, We 
|picade any merit to deſers 
at thy bountifull hands, nc 
' nor ſo much as a Cup of cold 
Water. 


ted. 2 the Loyd: Paſſun. | 
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Meditation concerning the 
recurning of the Lord efus into 
Hierg'alom if cr Pome {and 1, and 
concerning has f quInc preachung | 
inthe T - mpie,& ito vi th. Coun- 
cell held by the Iewes,, how they 
might par him £2 deathtand lftly, 
of the « Fer made by ledas to betray 
he imo ther bands. 


Dp. _—_— —— ——— 


' 
ME D.tt. 
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| At T able tt tur Saticar Chrift 
4 &, | 
A woman powred Ol tou by 
ad: 


Ard [cls for meny, the eternal 


— — O— _ _ 


unmaculate Lambe,know- | 
ng that the Cay of his painfull | 
death, whereby he ſhould re- | 
orc mankinds to etcrnall | 
hifc, was necre at hand, derer- 


Indas the Traitor mach repine ; | 


Kr 84d. L 


Leficd Cluift letus that | p 


mined from cu-rlaſting b | 
Gods fecret counſel , i. 


Math. 


| A6.7- 


lohn 


iohna,s. 


| 


though 
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though it was his daily care 
and grearcit deli ht to accom 
pliſh the rtull worke 
of our {aluation : yet in the laf 
weeke , hee imployed hi 
| chicfeſt endcuour, and ſhew- 
| ed molt manifeſt rokens « 
his ardent dcfire, to declare 
| the fruirs of lus exceeding 
loue, and to performe the will 
of hus hcaucnly Father : when 
| very carly in the morning, re« 
| crurning ano the Temple in 
Hicrulalkem , where the da 
betore he had deere ad 
with ſuch great 10y of the 
multitude , aud” applauſe” of 
the people;hee buſicd himſclfe 
; the whole Cay in preaching, 
in beſtowing many benefits, 
| in working itrange Miracles 
| and in expounding the holy 
Scripturcs : which did reſtifhe, 
| that hee was the true Mcil: 
| promilcd from the beginning, 
| and the Very Sonne of C0 


cucriaſtings Hee eard che Soof 
phiſticall 


Med.2. the Lords Poſſum, | 
phiſticall and tubelc queſtions 
of the Scribes and Pharites, 
aad raught them to ſee their 


—_— 


errors, bur they were wiltully 


blindc,and reiefted his whole- 
ſome dodrine : andlcit hee 


A III” 


hoald freaxe vito them to 
checke then 119 a fir of tus fu- 


the heat of his choller, hee 
confured their grofle infidelt- 
tic and venemones malice,with 
great lenutic & much patience, 
verering many Parablcs vnteo 


uenly exhortations to lis cho- 


whereby that ſaying of » the 


Pro 

lackea weeke, when as hee 
(ard, Hee conſummated and per- 
formed the Conmant ts many itt 
one weets. Verily the couenant 
which bee made with vs was 
 pertormed ,, when he tooke 
vito lum our nature, and be- 


ha Dewd was fulfilled 


ry, and to reprehend them in| 


| 


them, and making many hea-| 
ſen Diſciples, and to the peo»! 
plc that came to heare him: | 


CUaMEC i 
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cane our whoic and fole re 
demptioa, to deiiuer vs out 
the bondage of ereraall death 
and from the imtulcrab 
paincs of cucrlaſting damn 
on, to be madc coheires waitl 
hun of 2 molt bleſſed hte u 
the Kingdome of Hcaucn. 
Learne therefore ( oh m 
ſoulc) ro 1mitate thy bleſk 
Samour, who abitaincd tro 
mcatc,to doe the wil of h 
heaucnly Father, by ſeeking 
oy all mcancs to wine thet 
foules, who being vord of 
humanitic , fenr him faſting 
our of their Ciuctc. Oh hat 
hearted Jews s,, TO GN. Jnucl 
vnkinde ener ammont to am 
bountiful Lord an: ung .& 
ſus!Bur be thou ku:de (oh my 
foule like Lazearer, androady 
ike Afary and Harths, to re 
cciue thy Sautour, that he 
may gue thee euro frug bre 
for thy foode, and war of © 
nal life for thy driwiy. Cont 


A 
"_ 


ba! come ts wy wi 
I ſhall be downg v 
cacc, and riſe £ 
any dread* of. 
ſhall be ſafely £ 

the hadow of thy Ings, and 
remainc #2 praccadle Renri- | 
ec Vaccr thy nughete pro- 


rec 37 
Conſider (Oh my Soule,) 
and mcditate often in thine 


mward thoughts, of the | 
ſtrange ingratitude of the 
Nony-hearted Tewes, toward 
| thy Sauiour I x s v s, who 
C wou'd 


]©PPCC————...—  — 
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weary 
weake body: where hee m 
ſo ſmall a ſupper, that he 
turnea hungry to Hiersſa 
A Figge-trec which had or 
fare leaues, butno fruit 


him any refreſhing in his ic 


ne b 
ſed. that it made fo faire 


Wert thou (oh my gracic 
Lord) fo highly dilpleafi 
with this fruzleſſe Tree, 


j 


the next morning and ſpying 


ake his hunger, or to afon 
he was fo highly diſpleq 
ſhew, and bareno fruit, tha 


| he carſedit, and ſoit with 
and became barren for ener, 


A o___— aA _ zX&© a i Fc  =<- 


wert thou not gricuonty | 


- 
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ended with the enthankfall 
wes? No doubt bur thou 
Iſt juſt occation to have 
red that vngratetull Nati- | 
>2n, whoſe hearts were {0 bar- | 
@, that they did beere no | 
ruir, and their mindes to dc- | 
oid ot all common humani- | 
ic, that although they cuer 
ood in ncede, yet they did 
er deſcruc any drop of thy 
Wweer and comfortable mer- | 
to 
Oh Lord, who can wor- 
hily laud the immeaſurable 
: rgeneſſ of thy inhnite mer- 


ie? who canthroughly taſte 


he ſweertnefie of thy molt ex- 


ccllent bountic? It was thy de- 
fire to have wonne them by 
mildnes : it had beene thy i" | 
light to haue conucrted them | 
by kindenellce: thou diddeft 
= that barren tree which | 
had ſtore of lcaucs, but nopro- | 
firable- fruit : to teach 4 nl 
gracelefſe Nation what thoy 
C2 3 didſt 
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Memorials of 
ddlt expet ar their 
and what thow might(t' hat 
iafly inflited* ypon ther 
\for the hardnes of their hart! 
whoſe mouthes were ofrct 
| filled with + religious uw | 
cheir hearts and hands being 
criermote Emptic of charrts 
ble works; / 

Bc thou wiſe therefore fol 
my ſoule ) rhinke not tha 
thou haſt done enough,1t tho! 
vtterly condemne thoſe 1 
Iumnjane - ant hard- hearted 
lewes, who had not {6 m 


 kindnes, as to" ofter thy Sad 
our a crum of wm 
h 


cold watcr, vnllet hy 
[elfe make ſome prefiſioir to 


catcrtaine thy louis Telas 
| whehſocuer- hee hill vouch: 

| ſafe to come fnro thy orb ; 
tvilitthee in. kirdnelk 

how haphie ſhalt hou [: 
tfthou art prouided yo? 
come {o good a Guett, 
"na ſha bring! the 
- 


— 
_—__—. 
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temali bieſſe dneſle, and whe 
s ſo kiade, that he will dwell | 
vith thce tor cucr: and whete 
ie Icunineth,. their fore. 15 
alwazes jpercalcd, their riches | 
e maltiplyed.m abundance: 
he. canhort, he wall not be 
hargcablc vnto thee, ifthox 
vilt thicw him imfallible. ro- 
keus of thy true louc, and | 
make any prouifion, be itne- | 
ner {0+ mcanc, to reccine him | 
with - chearctulnefſe : he ex- | 
peteth no ſumptuous prepas- | 
ation , hee longeth for no 
daintic Cates , hee regardeth | 
no. magnificent pompe , lice | 
hateth vainc oltcntation and | 
outward gloric, he can Ne- | 
ucr abide to make any abode | 
oF 1:2 th; at hy uwic which 1s nor { | 
; | fur nhed with true humility, | 
| Oh h appic 1s that ſoulc that | 
| 1s not uprowided at his Commune, | 
| DUE / wd:th alvayes' ready at © 
| the dooretoopen :t0 bim, wphen- 
| ſeenty hee baocketh, and 1; willmg 
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Memorials of Med, 
Fo enter. _ | 
Conſider alſo, O my ſouls, 
the great paines and diligent 
labours of thy induſtrions Sas 
uiour, who continued the day 
| time in the Temple, prea ; 
ing,*and teaching the peoplg 
and in the night,praying,or in- 
| ſtructing his Diſciples : there: 
fore if thou wilt ſhew th 
| felfe a fairhfill ſeruant to 
good a Lord , and a loning 
| Diſciple to ſo kinde a Maſter, 
ſer hirn alwayes before thine 
eyes, aSa perfect patterne and 
Itncly example, to imitate 
him inthe carefu!l execution 
of thy lawtull calling. 

Weare not our the moment 
of thy poalling life in carnall 
delights , fulfilling the lewd 
defires of the wanton fleſh, 
accounting worldly pleaſure 
thy chiefelt treaſure, and mas 


: 
: 


; 


fon. 


God 


King thy belly thy God, for che] 
end of ſuch is eternall damad-| 
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God hath giuen man an vp- 
right countenance, that hee 
(ſhould lift vp his head, and 
looke towards Hceaucn, there« 
tore derogate not ſo much 
from thy dignity, as to haae 
thinc eycs, and thy thoughts, 
{till hxed vpon the earthy like 
vitothc bruit bealts, neucr 
well pleaſed, but whea (like 
a Mole) thou art turning oner 
thy filuer and golden heapes. 

Thouſcelt (oh my foule ) 
that thy louing Sautour Iecſus 
did ſecke by all meancs to ve- 
nefit the /ewes, his vnnaturall 
| Country-men, and to do them. 
ail good, but they werealwates 
ſo froward, that they were 
euermore forward to doe him 
| nothing but miſchiefe and 
hurt, who hauing exiled ten- 
der pittic from their eyes, and 
all bumane compatiton - from 


their hearts, had not onely fo 
much Kindenes, as to offer! 
| hima morſell ot meatto re-| 


C 4 freſh| 
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freſh his weary body at night he 
when he had laboured all dayWhac 
to feed their ſoules with ſpieÞpcc 
rituall bread : but- moſt -vn*WMhe 
kindely their chicfe rulers andÞu; 
the Scribes beld a Conncell / 
gamſt him, complotted manyWha 
firange inuentions, forged manyWp 
odious calumniations, and i i 
gined many /alſe crimes, crwelly t 
aepriue bem of his barmeleſſe life 
and to accelerate "bus fe 
death: becauſe the good deed 
which Chriſt did daily to the 
yeople, were vnwelcom 
newes to their cares, and brec 
nothing elſe, bur forrow in 
their enuious nundes. 
Therefore they raged with 
fury, and conlpired i birrer- 
neſle of their malice, how the 
might extrap Chriſt Teſus by] 
craft and ſubtiltie, and fo like 
an 2:zxocent Lambe,lead bima 
tothe flaughrer : for fo” fell was 
their hatrcd to the life of ou 
Sautour, and fo greedic were 


they 


. 
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hey to halten his death; that 
ad they not teared that the 
xcople would- have hindred 
heir wicked purpoles, inter- 
upting the courſe of their 
1licious pra-tice,they would 
haue vented their welling 
pite, and diſgorged th icir fin 
ltomackes, turc targed with 
malice againlt him, on the 


tealt-day : but they tulpetted 
their crucll deede; at that 
time, wou d haue {tirred vp 


greater tum. urs amonglt rhe 
people, which did reutrence Neſun 
4 Prophet :tor if they might 
hanc had thar ow ne wil, F 5 
ſatished the longing of the 
enuious humour, they wo ald 
haue ſparcd no d ty, nor regar- 
Ied-any place, fo they AT 
haue ſpilt hisinnocen: bloud. 
Oh with what - damnable 
counſel and d:nclith denices, 
doc I hearc thy furto::s ene- 
mics conlulting againlt thee, 


——_ 


my innocent telus, thou Lord | 
'& 5 0! | 
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Memorials of Mecd.28M4c 
of eternal glorie? 8 
\W hat talſe imaginationghe 
| what monſtrous inucntions; 
what hellith ftratagems, what o 
forged accuſations, did theyWv\ 
coyne” againit rhee, theire 
hearts burning, and chewy 
hands itching, to cut of thyi 
blefled life, to ttaine the ey 
with thy precious bloud, andit 
to worke (as they wickedlyWtf 
wiſhed) thy . tinall deftruM1 
Aion? " 
How cruelly doe theſe faith 
leſſe Iewes conlpire againſt 
chee? thoſe impious wretches 

| {aid within themſelues (car- 
ried away with the violent 
current ofthcir ircfull image 
nations) Let v3 oppreſſe that righs 
teous man, let vs ſwallow him 2 

mn 0497 rage, let ws ſodainely des | 
Worre king in owr madnes, let v1 

ex traps to take bim, and lay 
ſnares to entangle him: let of 
roote hin oxt from the land of the 
Uning, that his wame may newer 
by 


” CE” I — ts. th 


_—— 
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e remermbred awy more, becauſc 
eis obſtinare in contradi- 
ing our words, and peremp- 
ory it1 carping at our workes: 
Vce cannot,wee may 10t to- 
crate his arrogancic, wee 
vill not brooke his oppoſt- 
LONS» 

Hee layeth open our (innes; 
o increate our ſhame, he pro- 
feſſeth that hee hath the 
knowledge of God, and na- 
meth himicife the Sonne of 
God: He Ciſcloſeth our fccrct 
thoughts, hee is loarhſome 
oO our eycs, wee cannot abide 
himio our tghe, the courſe 
of Its life is oppoſite to our 
Lawes, he 15s an open aduers 
ſary co our Decrees, hee ab- 
ſtaincth from oar wayes, as 
though they were wicked, 
defied with vncleannefie, and | 
polluted with vices. 

Weare repined of him as 
men ot no worth, hee ſtandeth } 
not 11 awe of our authoritie 
hee \ 
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hee cltecmecth our threatuingFor 
of no moment, and he array 
ganily boaſtc'h, that he hath: 
God for his Father. | i 
Let vs ice it his prote 0 
tions bc faithtull, and 1t li; 
ſpecches be true ; and; let 
aſlay and make tryall whi 
things will happen vato him. 
It be be the true Sowne of G 
bee will recerme Lim into bu prot 
| (lon, deliwer him out of the han ] 
| of lows fees, and heepe bim MY. 
from danger: Let vs exam 
him churliſhly, and tormer 
hum cruelly, to make triall of 
his meckncſlc; let vs cor 
demne him to a mceſt} ſhame 
full death, that we may pre 


bus patience. 

Such were the bitter word 
of the cruell Iewes, who fat 
11 coun!icll to Kill my Saujout 
Icſus, the true Lord of lifes 


whoſe good deedes were fo 
odious to their vicious ſight;] 
[and his yet breath ſo nog 

ſome] 


— 
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ome vnto ther tinkine nolc- 
hrils, that they w ould not 
iffer him to line any longer, | 

Oh that helluſh ene hould | 

© pernert the vnderſt anding, | 

nd enrave the mindes of men 
o doe {ich miſchicfe ! | 

Why did the lewes (o furiouſly 
rave together? why aid they ima- 
pine 4 v4ine thag araimſt the 
Lord and bus Avointea! faymng, 
Let vi; breake their bonds aſunder, 
and caſt away their cords from 
vs : But; the Lord bad them in 
derifion : berſpake onto them in 
bis wrath, and vexed them in | 
his ſore diſpleaſure, and placed 
bis, King vpon bus boly bill of Sion | 
for ener, 

Now, aithough the bloudy- 
minded ewes lon 19ed for the 
ceath of my innocent leſus, 
yetthey were loth hee ſhould | 
ſuf cn the Gay of their 
Feaſt, not for any fauour they 


vare vnto him, but for feare of 
the prople. 


—— —_ 
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But thou my —_O_ 

 didſt make choike ot that time 

| tc offcr vp thy ſelte a Kacrifice 
| for our takesythat thou migh-+ 

| teſt receiuc greater reproach, 


' and that thy death might be 


| 2Gted with more (hamc, faf- | 


| fercd onely for cur (.n5 
| Thy nghtcous life being 
nat onely alwaycs free from 
| 2"), Cuuli action, | iN UCIMOTT 
| ſo pure, that i neuer was 
' tainecd with cull cogitations 
\nd allo that thy death might 
be kno ne vato many (al- 
| thou ah lamented of few 
' which did bchold thee)the 
| Concourlc of pcopie being 
 greatQth; at Zockes from many 
bordering towncs and villages 
*0 Hier n/alems, at the day "4 
hat great ſilemnitic : who 
| ſceing withtheir cles. had not 
| Gt race becne wantin; ', nughe 
| have vndertood m their 
| bearrs, that thcu were the 
| rruc ſubſtance, whereof the 
l 


| Paſchall 


—— ——_—_ —_— > = __ | 
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Paſchall Lambe was but & &+ | 
gurce | | 
Ob Lambre of God, which tat | 
away the fawer of the world, 
ſprinkle my foule with fome | 
| 


drops of tiry precious bloud, 
that although it have lic long | 
buricd 1 the grave of tntull 
WRquitic, yet at talt it may be | 
reuinced and lic 2gaimc by VEr- 
tue of thy quick ning mercy. 
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| holdine a wicked confulra- 

1100, Low they nughe depruc 

my bclouc d Sautour of tus life, 

even then came curſed lady, 

14 ofcred them (tor money ) 
{to betray his loving Maſter | 

to cath : faving, Wheat wil yee 


ne m4, Ad 1 will deliver him | 
tals non! | 
| Nor was hee a more greedie | 
| Travtor, tofct his kinde Ma- | 
| ers bloud to faic, then they 
| readie chapmen to cnetcrraine 

Dloudy an oft. r, fecing one | 
of tus owne familie fo tor- 

ward | 

EE CE er 
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ward to dcliacr him vp ant 
their hands, whom they 
already murthered in theif 
hearts : So they proftcred har 
| chirtic pieces of tilucr. Oh cur 
{ed lata, to make fuich and 
ofter ! Ql1 execrable ewes, te 
| accept it! But moſt Gamm BY 
I wdas to pertorme its 
Hag Malice (oh vcc bl 
dic Icv CS 3 10 1: dncd VE 
hearts? had Jury fi rlinded 
vour cvc3? had Enix fo fired 
Your arad 71n7 attcions, that 
contraric to the law of God 
| and Nature, you thonld ante 
matc fach a damnavble Traitor! 
to piepceerate fo horrible al 


TIE ALON. AC23Nt TOUR Al:ſiar,! 


For what coud be more! 
, , : | 
hatctull ro Go, More odious | 


3 
0 
n 
t 
l 
| 

; 


to good Mcn? what more op- 
| POLNETO Nature? what more 
contrary to & od Nurture, 
then that one of a mans owne 
houſhold thould prone fo vn-| 
fairhfuly, 


icd.v. the Lords Paſſions 
uitchfull, as to fell ar fo vilde 
price the dcarcit bloud of has 


| 
louing Lord? or that any men 


bl ſhould be found fo moauſtrous, 
25 to glow and likc of ſuch a 
ov dimnable offcr ? Oh thou 
J 
d 


n Wi! wicked rraltor oh thoa | 
molt ingrarct.ull and gracecleſle | 
Scruan: | On yce generation 
of Vipers, curicd ICWes, dam- | 
ncd Judas! Oh thou diſlem- | 
bling Diiciple by name, bur 
indeedec a moſt bloudic ene- | 
mict are theſe the thankes | 
thou doſt g.uc to thy Maſter 
for his kindeneftc? 1s this the 
requitall of his louc? are theſe 
worthy rewards 
IE FDATE him tot 

71? arc thetic 
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a'l his benefirs be- 
| e&? Or thou! 
per /1tron, Cxccrable 
anq1 damnable Mer» 
eli the facred bloud 
aithtull Maſter! Had 
my 


| traordinary kindenciie, poaſt 


minde, and vexcd thy hear 
that thon ſhould(t treache 
| rouſly betray him into th 
| hands of his focs, to be t 
| turedand put to a molt c 
| and ſhamectull death? nay 
ther, what large liberalrie 
| had he not vicd rowardst 
what ſtore of benehes ; 
hee not heaped vpon t 
; Ohrhou vngratefull wretch 
| Oh thou hatcfull traitor 1 my 
| louing lefus made thee one of 
| the little number of his Diſci- 
| ples ; admitted thee into the 
| bleſſed ſocicric of his cleRted, 
and madc thee Seward of his 
| familic, ro krepe the bag, and | 
bellow the money which was 
| ginen to him and his Diſct- 
ples: and doſt thon in requi- 
tall of his fauourable lou, 
| and in recompence of his cx- 


to | 
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' 
Fo the crucil Iewes, whom 
hou, thou, | ſay, kneweſt, did 
alwayes profccure him with 
deadly hate,(& eagerly ſought 
his innocent life Jro offer them 
open ale of the bloud of th 
louing Maſter, allured wit 
the vnſatiable defirc of money, 
(a pleaſant baite to rake a Co- 
actous minde) bewirched 
with Satans enticements, and 
inſtigated wirh the vnquench- 
ab'e thirſt of damnable lucre, 
that diſtempered thy vnder- 
ſtanding, and cleane put out 
the eve of thy naturall reaſon? 
Oh how doth conctous luſt 
tyranmizc cter our foules, and 
capttuate our ſenſes, if it 
| once {cyze vpon our hcarts, 
; and rake poſſeſſion in cur] 
breſt; ! It maketh vs violate] 
| our Faith rowards God, our | 
| Fidelirtic rowards Men : it} 
| maketh parcnts vnkinde to! 
| their Chuldren, and Fermgcy 
| vndutifu!l rowards their Pa- 
rencs .| 


— 
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2 | 
| 


uAepuerialref, Med 
rents : it Sign the wickel# 
| to cominiz, bloudic murthen 
it, maketh Subicts diſlo 

; to their Prince, It cggeth. ul 
| cdgerh:xhem to ayrcinpe rh 
veer rmine. of theur, Country 
it kindclcth the fire, of cal 
and inteſtine Scditions.,; 
bloweth vp the ſparkles of 
horrible Treaſon:it excluded 
| Kinde Holpitalutic: it is the 
| Cut-throatc of Chriſtian Chg 
| ritic ; it Pamperetn all vices 
| it Naructh all vertucs, W 
'1S1it but a Hclliſh Furic, the 
thor and ator of humane 
| miſcric?. Oh how happie is 
[the hcart that is not. aftcRed 
to it 1 Oh how peaccable 18 
the conſcience that 1s not 1n 
f.tcd with it } Tell mc,jrhoa 
bloudic Traytor [udis, did- 
aclt thou not {cc many wont 
derfull Miracles done by thy 
louing Maitcr bctore thin 
cves? cUQdclt thou not hcare 
01any dunnc {pccches vitcred! 
| by 
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y his blefſed' mourh? didſt 
1or. thou attend ypon him 
reaching in the day? daft 
hou not accompimte him 
Yrayin? 11 the nigtt3® had(t 
hoa {o foone forgot his blet- 
ed Sermons?” went all 1n at 
NC eafe,and vout-at the other? 
1ditthou remember no-bet- 
er his heancnly Exhortations? 
dſt thou quice raced ont.of 
thy  memorte his generall 
compatſion rawards all, and 


tr ds Paſſion. © | 
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21s 
wards thee? why was thy 
a ihlc ſtarred for want of food 
(4 in the - middeſt of pientte? 
ay why were thy ſpiriesdryed 
ththirſt, being ſo-neere 
pure Forntaine? vit was be- 


4, or to crinke of thar 
| rocke of huing water. Coul- 
| deft thou cltecme fo rare 2 


—— ——.. 


| lewell, as my Samour leſas, 
| | at {o baſe a Tate? wouldelt 
| thou 


particular wo dnefle to- | 


| 
| 
| 


| 


ww — 
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| dore, of my heart, that no 


| _ Merit 


= 


ha 


thou {cll. his precious ble 
atſo low a price,that was ft 
kcientto pay the pany 
of our Redermption! VW hat ba 
opinionmightelt thou think 
the high Pricit might 

of thee, prouing 1o vilde 
Traytor, ( although to ſer 
cheir owne turnes they allows 
cdrthy Treaſon ? ) Didſt thoy 
not thinke the whole Wo 
would daily hate thee, whey 
being a Diſciple, thou had( 
ſo vildely bgtraicd thy loui 
Maſter, and* craftily plotte 
the death of thy gracious Be 
nefator? But woe be vn 

thee, and to all of thy condi- 
tion: it had beene better for 
thee thou haddclt ncuer beene, 
then being, to haue beene an 
inſtrumcat of ſach haynoug, 
ſuch deteſtable, fuch horrible 
Treaſon ; Keepe my ſoule (oh 
Lord) ſet a Watch before the 


- 
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couetous deſire may haue 


| ( paſſage] 


— 


d, 


| 
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aſage into \my bowels, or 
enter into my breſt, to get 
dominion ouer my reaſon, to: 
wound my conſcience, to itt- 
flit my minde with noyſome 
luſts, and to confound my vn- 
derſtanding with greedy de- 
fires. Ler the memory of this 
ſorrowfull day, wherein thy 
couctous and damnable diſct- 
ple Judas ſold thee, my inno- 
cent and louing Sauiour Ieſus, 
vntochemurmuriug and mur- 
thering  lewes, draw out 
floods of tearcs from ming 
eyes, and fetch out ſorrowfull 


ſobs and deepe ſighes from} 


my repenting heart,” 'to be-: 
waile the horrour of iny tranſ. 
oreſſions, and to lament the 
innumerable multitude of my 
many moſt monſtrous miqui-; 
ties, which brought thy moſt 
ſacred bodice to the market, 
there to bee ſold, and from 


thenceto be led to the Aauph-! 


| 


ter, cruelly to be flaine; that} 
with« 


| 


, 


\ 


| 


| 


| 
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with thy moſt precicus blon 
thou mightcſt pay the pris 
of my Redemption, whisc 
am a moſt wretched and fir 
full creature : yet let the ſwee 
recordation of thy immutabl 
loue, and the ioyfull remem 
[Þrance of thy immeaſurable 
mercy, ſo comfort mee It 
the midſt of my miſcric, tha 
arhough I fnde much matte 
in my felfe to make mee feare 
yet that I may uctier deſpaire 
Knowing thar thou art alywalg 

| willing to apply a ſoueraigs 

ſalne to a wonnded ſoule, anc 
ſweet conſolation to a wofull com 
ſcience, whenſocucr (oh ble 
ſed Sautour) we acknowledge 
our maladie, and faithfully 
deſirethy fauing helpe iu our 


milcric. 


þ 
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Of the Preparation of Chriſts 
laſt Supper by the Diſciples on 
Thurſday . of the waſhing of the 
Diſciples fecte, performed by 
leſus huwaſelfe ; and of many £x- 
empliry ations of leſus at the 


5 » 
k UPPcr. 


— 


ME Ds! 11, 


Chrft Ieſits waſhed bis Diſci- 
les feete; 
They loath, refuſe; but he ew- 

farceth it: 

For Smpper aone, to Symon 
thus ſaid bee, 

Vnlefle I doo't,thou haſt no 
part witn me. 

He firſt day of the ſweet 
| bread, that 15 to lay, the 
| fift day of rhe weck, in the 
; cucning of which day the Paſ- 
| chall Lamb was flaine, and 
| {\vect bread was eaten, accor- 

ding to the cultome of the 
' lewes, the Diſciples came to | 


nd 


lohn. 
I 3.5, 


lohn, 
I3.8, 


lobn, 
13-2, 


lohn. 


t 2.8, 


| [efus, ſectng it was the time 
| D of 


po ET 


m— —— 


| 


_—_— Y 


4 


for thee to cate the Paſe 


1 that Imay be preparcd euz 


Memorial: of Me 


of the Feait, and that « 
Maſter had no reſt:»g place 
his owne, where he mig 
lay bis head, and faid vnto h 
here wilt chow that wee pr 


Lambe? Teach mee here ( 
{weet Sauiour, by thy exa 
ple) ſo to liue in the wor 


day to leaue the world, eſt 
ming my ſclte as a Pilgrin 
ſtillrrauelling, and cucry £ 
remouing, and not to bu 
my Palace of pleaſure hee 
in this tranſitorie wc 
where all things are vnce 
taine, ſubict cucry mo 
to miſeric, changes and un 
tabilitic. 

Let ncyther the pleaſf 
baites of proſperitic, nor t 
bitrer brunts of aduerſitit 
hinder me in my iou 
whileft I trauaile toward tl 
heauenly lers/alews, 

Let thy humilitic be « 

g - 


4 


ed. 3. the Lords P aſſron, | 
vreateſt honour in time Of 
yrofperiticz let thy pouertle 
ze my chicfelt riches in time | 
df ahiceſitie and let thy pa- 
ence be my onely comfort 

n the ſorrowfull day of affii- 
tion +: let thy quiet content- | 
aent ca/methetumults of my 
rudging minde, and barre 

wt all repining thonghts, 
ecing thou the Lord of all, 
hadit not (o much as a Cot- 
tageto couer thy head from 
the dew of heanen, or to ſhadow 

hy face from the beames of rhe 
WS«wmne. But my ſweet Sauiour, | 
©Fairhough thon wert poore in / 
reſpet of thy Humanitie, that 
thy powertie might devour con- | 
ſolation in time of our di- ! 
Arles, 2n1 to teach vs to! 
Leare with patience the hea- 
uic burden of our aflicions, | 
yet thou d1dlt ſhew the bright | 
beames of thy Dexranie to thy | 
Diſciples, when thicy ſaw | 
that pertormed indeed, which | 
Laou | 


————_s 


Memorials of Mec 
thou hadde(t rold: them n 
word, when they met wit 
che manin the Citic, a mee 
ſtranger 'vnto them, whe 
heart thou haddeſt prepare 
to. make pronilion for t 
and thy Diſciples, to celebratx 
the - Feaſt of the Palſcha 
Lambe. 

Oh happic man (whom 
thou didit wyouchſafe tg 
chooſe for thy Hoſte ! Oh 
bleſſed houſe preparcd to re 
{ceine ſuch a Guclt 1 Send thy 
holy Spirit (my louing Sauz 


our) as a Harbinger, to pre 

parc a looging for thee in my 

heart,and {ofurniſh my minde 

| with thy heauenly graces 

that I may be able to glue thee 
t 


{uchentertainment, that thou 
| maicſtlike and loue to dwell 
with mecfor cucr. Now, 
when the Table was prep 
red, the Paſchall Lambe made! 
readie (with other neceſſa-| 
ries) at cucning, Icſus came 
thich 


—— w_—— 


Wc. 3- tie Lords P afion, | 6; 


— _—__ — TIN 
Whither wich his Diſciples, | 
nd whcn the houre was | 
ome, he fate downe" to the | 
ſable, Oh happy featt ! Bleſ- 
edare they (my louing Savi- | 
our JWhicl1 (3t downe to mate | 
at thy \Suppes. Moſt happie | 
ind bleſſed are they (oh mot | 
mercifullIs s y s,) who are 
{o dearely beloued of: thee, 
and ſo highly honoured by 
thee, as'to be made worthy 
to fir at thy Table. | 
Thou wilt giue them ener | 
laſting food for their meate, and | 
water of life for their drinks; ſo | 
that after thy bountiful Feaſt, they 
ſhall never know any bunger, nor 
feele any thirſt. 
Graunt mce (Oh bountiful ! 
| Lord) to taſte of that heauen- 
| ly food, and to drinke my fill 
; of that Cceleſtiall water, fo | 
; that my body may be thy holy | 
Tg | _ 
ſemple, and my ſoule thine 
| eucrlaſting habitation. Behold 
| oh my foule) how thy louing | 
D 2 IESvy 5s 


, — —w_————— —_ <a 


- _— A cr "el : 


————_ = 


_—_— 
—__ —_—_— 


— 


: 


| 


their holy 
holy ſocictic of thee, and thy 
faichtull Diſciples a 


C 


| Table : They 

i thee lincked 

| rhe bond of perteRt lone, the 
| nindes of all them bein 
' faithfull vato thee, and a 
|rhcir attcAions longing aftcr 
| thee, onely Judas was an odi- 
ous Traztor,and thou knewe 
well cqough that hc ſ1:ould 


(betray [HCC 


They all are with thee the 
mcat ſet before them,and they 
atc the pure Patchall Lambe, 

attct 


_ 


the Lords Paſſien, 


I _c-—___ 


| Mcd-3. | 
ther the manner of the ewes. 
Oh bleſſed houte, oh Nap. 
| pic ſupping-parlour, wor 1 
| of great honour, in whic 
| my -rACIOuS Lord yvouchlafed 
| to mike his bleſſed Supper | 
| W hercfore was not Itheze 
then, my {weert Sautour, to 
| encend ypon . thee, and thy 
(falcbeil Dikiples? I would 
haac eſteemed it as my grea- 
| teſt honour, to have done _ 
any ſeruice. Cerrainely, 1 
| would have gathered vp {ome 
| of the crummes which fell 
| from the Table of my Lord. 
Oh how toyfull would it 
have Lrene ro my hacrt f Oh 
how would i hauc leafed 
ming coves, to hare had but a 


| 
| 


| VIEW of thy amiable counte- 
, nance ! I would hane falten 
downe Fat at thy fete, and 
Mary Mardi'en, [ would | 

hauc 
ICATTEs 
mcratull Lord, 


D4i 


c "wow Ts CO www — _ 7  _— ————_—_ et 


| 
| 


waſhed them with my 
And thou, oh my moſt 

which 6idt ; 

noe 


iy. ————_— 


| Publicen, and gricuous fiancts 


Not have reteQcd mcoc, « poorer 


and as thou werr . c ompaitios 
pate. cowa:'ds her, ſo thou 
would alſo haue beene mere 
cifull co me. 

Oh how camfortable would 
thy mot picaſane ſpecches 
(my {\wcer Saujour ) haue beene 
to my locrowfull foulct how 
quickly would thy molt whol- 
lome words wherwith chou 
didſt refreſhthy lowing Diſcy- 
ples, hauc hcaled the wounds 
of my grind conſcirace? What 
did my Lord bcgia to ſpeake? 
what were thy firſt words, 
when thou wcrt tet at the Ta- 
| bl Thou Liſte, 1 heave earneſtly 
| d-(rred f8 cate tous Daloner with 
you before 1 fri, er; Oh how great} 
1s thy Chariticthow nnmca- 
juravie 15 thy Jouc, my lowng 
ſefus? T how Gidit carnd (ly dc. 
lire to cate with thy Diſct- 


pics, 


— _ 


_eaCAs_—_m_ _G  ----  - - - CI ” _ -” - 


— 


—  _—— 


' ature : tho lhadſt ro fuch 


| 


| 


Med.3 * 


oles,bar it it was not ro lake thy 
| hunger, or to refreſh thy feeble 


|ncede of corperall food:bug it 
was thy wee'e is dot the will of 
iby Father: Thou wert deſirous 
to leave ſome rokes 6 of thy CX- 
| ceedingdouc,, with thy lowing 
'Di ifc1p!, cs, before t! hy Gepar- 
rure,and to ſcale them an ewey 
\ laflung eſfwrance of thy conting- 
al promidence ouer them» 
Vouchſate, my louing Sa- 
uioar, to be preſence, and Pre- 
fident at car Feaſts, finRikie | 
our friendly meetings, let ma- | 
lice finde no harbour in our! 
mindesler hate be exiled from 
our focieric, ler perfet louc 
bee our pleaſane mirth, let ali 
|things de done ro thy glory : 


[if any ladas fir downe at our } 

Table, diſcourr the ſecret ma- 

[lice of his heart, ſo that thy 

Chiidren may be free frem 

thus milchienazin entions. 

| Was it not a truc li,ne of 
Ds thy} 


— 


Med 3. | 


68 


cnt agumcnt of thy cxtraurs 


{ loue, that thou didit not mu 
| dame to be their ſernant, and to " 
| waſh therr feet ; when Feater was | 
| loth, that Thou, becrng his.) 
| Malter, ſhould doe him any 
| | {uchfcruice, when e Cl, 
| treatic would not Icruc, thou | 
| diglt yſc threatnings to moue | 


him, telling him, that bee, 
| bew/{ hane no part with thee, wa. 
leſſe thou ddl waſh bu feete:. 
| who rhen being terrified with 

thy threatning _— 


a'ſoloth to loſe the ferwce | 

of ſo gracious a Lord; he cryed 
out, #aſb not ancly my feet, wh 
Lord, but my bands alſe, a»d my. 
beat, And as Peter cryed then, 
[01 cnc now, V/aſb my beart, | 
oh | 


tl 


ne __— = 


[e@p> tn ſ_ E9 
_ Lord, that it may 
more — with MA. 
mae h enter 
| they may ——_— NO More here Pad 
with wicked worker : FP aſh my | 
| ng at it be no more pol-f 
lared with waged) werd: : wath 
and crave MmINc ever : that the 
be no longer blmaed with wor (4. ' 
ly Ganitce : wal and parge mine 
| «ares, that they may no longer 
few ro the vorce of rergane : 
W ail» mc (oh Lord )a 16d make 
, mc cleane,tor irom the crown | 
of my head, ro the fole of my 
| foot, ail 1nd every part of re | 
T: infeaed with herrible coy- 
iow : and inderde there is | 
nothing to be found in mee, | 
bur loathlowe poiiniun ! yer if 
| (bow wi's (ob 1 Lora) thou conf | 
mike P.4 (led , to has | aay ; 
appcare 1 thy (13ht with con- | 
hdence, and approach vente thy | 
"4 loriiws preſence with beldnelle, 
Oh let th iy wilt worke with 
thy power! tor thee to will,is 
4 


| 
f 
' 


- 
- 
- 


| pa cntecr mtu thy Canflngnecd 


—___ 


to worke that my foule tes 
ing clenied trom ker lin” c5, 5} 
dwcll for eucr wich thee; 
1” thine exerlafting T abernacle. 
Thc morc 1 mcditatc, the | 
more I maruaile, Oh my iu cet 
Sautour, at the excclicncic at | 
thy bunuldie : my thoughts 
cannot mcaſure the grearues 
of thy loue, which thou didit 
beare to thy taithtull Diſct» 
ples: thy louc 1s not ſubict to 
mutabilirie, it 18 vp= 
on a Rocke, no Tempeit can 
ſhake the foundation : thy} 
mercy 1s without meane to- | 
wards thy brethren, thy boun- 
tic is without meaſuretowards | 


them that loue thee. 
W hat ſhall I doe poore 


wretch, tro ſhew my ſelfe{ 
thankefull vato thee? 

Behold (oh my gracious 
Lord) thou haſt giuen an ex-{; 
ample to thy Diſciples, and to [* 
mce, which ſhall be alſo thy 
| D:(ct- 


| Mcd-3- the Lords Paſſion. 
| Difciple, it 1 hall keepe thy 


| commndements, it 1 thall a- 
| bidemnthy louc : thou haſt gi- | 
ucn an Example, that cucn « | 
toon ba/? dane, \o | /rouli doe, 
W hat chen halt thou done, 
my moit louing and deare| 
Lord? thou ha# loued mee | 
with cxcecding loue : moſt | 
wretched I, it Lloue not thee | 
againe, | 
Therefore by thine exam-| 
ple, oh moſt ſweet leſus, my | 
gracious Redeemer, I wi 
waſh thy feere, I will ——_ 
ſclfe downe at thy feere wi 
Mary I will waſh 
them with my teares, as ro 
kens of my ſorrow, and ligucs 
'l of my louc. 4 
| I will alfo waſh the feer of 
l my diſciples,thar is,the ſtaines 
"'Y | of my corrupted ſenſes, the | 
deformitics of my vnbrideled 
apperites, and the blors of my 
rebellious affections : they ve- 
'J 


— 


a — =  —— 


—_— 
ee. AMS 


— ——— 


ty haue"becne my Diſciples, 
the» | 


W— 


__ UCC CC _ 


our, to fullow thee inthe {teps 
” 


-Ithey have kept my carnall 


| commandements, they haue 
falfilled the luſts of my milſe- 
rablc ficth, they have ſatished 
cr wanton defires : There-. 
fore I will waſh theſe my ſen- 
les with ſtreames of teares 
| lowing fromthe fountaine of 
arrue repenting heart, that as 
heretofore. they haue ſerned 
| the flſp lo now = may /carne 
| ta obey the Spirut. 
| Iconfeſſe, ols my power- 
full Sauiour, mine owne weak- 
nefle , 1 acknowledge the 
difabiliric of my nature, 1 can 
hr no goed thought wich. 


forme any dewent athios, bur 
(frm by thee : ct thy mercie 
ſuccour iny miſene; let thy 
might ſubcue my malice, that: 
my heart being -molbfed by 
& chy (upp!ying Grace, It may 
recciuca deepe imprelion of 


——_— 

m——. 

 — — 
—— . 


| "0 thee ; 1 am not able ro per-|/ 


Met 


| 


"— - 


_——.. 


thy loue. Teach mc, my eps 


— 


— I” Te. ond 


me 
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- 
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| of thy ſincere humulitie ; leade 
mcein the paths of thy per- 
tect ftacerities 

Grawnt me not onely a will, \ 
ro mcditate often vpon thy 
' Paſſion, bur alſoa feruent de- 
| {ire to tuffcr any affli ion for 
thy ſake, aud thy louc, who 


wert willing to ay. downe thy 
/ife for mc, and ail other grie- | 
uous {inners,todeliacr vs trom | 
the paineg of etgrnall death : And | 
ſo vnite and combine all my 
affections vnto thee, that I! 
may deſire nothing but thee, | 
nor eſtecme of any thing bur | 
thy loue: ſo that my minde 
may be ; wholly athxcd to 
thee, and the cogitations of 
my hactcuermore faltned vps- | 
on thee, and lct the mcditati- 
on of thy bitter Palſion be as 
a glafſe alwaics (et before mine 
eyes, that taking a daily view | 
of the milcize which thou | 
didſt ſuffer in thy humaniric, | 
tor the tranſgreſſions of mine 
| It. 
| 


FC 


D_EAEC—_TATCSww V£.=— -”.c0T__OWWYITF- /P,—,+rz, 7 * I  m—_— 


an 


| Mcd.3. I 


| iniquirie, I may trucly forrow 
tor my ſinnes, & may beloth, 
and cucrmore lothe to off.nd 
{olouing a Sauiour,ſo that ha- | 
uing finghed the ſhort race of 
my mertall life, in this tranſs- 
tory world, where I can expe | 
nothing but miſery, I may 
recciue a crowne of eternall glory, 
laid vp for alt thole that cons | 
{tantly louc thee, where 1s no-| 
|hing elſe but cndlefle felici-y 


WS. og  — 


IC» 


= 


A Mcditatiou concerning the 
inſt-tution of che blelled 
mac of the body and bloud ot our | 
, Lord leſus, yur hee had waſhed 


his Diſciples feer, and of the wor» 
thineſſe oft, 


————— td 


Ms ».II1T. 


COS TIS Poe | 


Vhe time neere come that my 
Chriſt fhenld br betrayed, \| - 
| Th: Paſthall Lambe prepar'd Math. 
where be chowghr fir, 16.18. 
| PVutothe T welue onr Saviour 
| Chriſt thus ſaid, Marth. 


This Cup my blond cone | 75:32 
taines, drial call of it. OG 


= 


| T Lift mine cics vnto thee 
which dwecllctt in Heauen. 
| Behold, F come vnto thee 
| with an humble minde and 
| lor wvly heart, oh my moſt mer- 
cifull icſus,and falling downe | 
before thy Throne, I adore | 
thy Mateſty: haue mercie yp..| 
mcmy molt merciful Lo k D, 

let 


2 


b 


tet the precious balme of thy | 
ſoucraigne mercie, heale the 
deepe and deadly wounds of 
| mine iniquitic : Oh my God, 
open thy pirtifull eares to 
heare iny petition, anſwere me 
graciouſly, and detpile not my 
PIayecre 
Command my wandri 

heart to come out of the 
way that leadeth to Hell and 
| demnation, and to returae into 
the nerrow path, which con- 
 dufteth to beaxex and enerlaſt- 
ing ſalna!ren:lo that bring once 
2gaine retiwyned into it, 1t may 
ncucr hereafter wandcr out 

of It. 


Shut all worldly cares and 
wicked cogitations our © 
my heart, that neithcr the!Wl | 
heauic burthen of them may 
fo deprefle my mindegthar the 
denotron of my Prayer cannot 
aſcend vp vnto thee, nor {0 
op the paſſage of my ſoule,| 
that the comfort of thy grace 


cannot 


—_— — I——— a t 


— —— x 
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me. 
Draw mee vnto thee, my} 
moſt louing Icſus,thou whic 
art mine aſſured ſaluation, in 
the day of my greateſt mifery, 
my onely comfort and 
| conſolation 1n the laſt and 
L lateſt houre of my deadly a-' 
| gonie: for I am wounded, and: 
my heart is conſwmed, becauſe 
I have forgotren to eate my 
bread , which ſhould haue 
50s me to cuerlaſting 
ife. 
' Indeed, Lhaue beene Fs 
| gether forgetfull of thee, my 
beloucd Iefus, for I haue not 
called ro my minde thy moſt 
| holy Paſſion, with any zealous 
or ſerious meditation : 1 haue' 
had no delight to thinke vp- 
on thy precious wewnde,which 
thou didft ſuffer to heale my 


ſores: neither haue T Found any | 


comfort in thepure ſtreames 
of thy inwocemt bloud, powred ont 


fo 


cannot deſcend cowne 'vpot! 


| 


j 


le. ome. 
RH —_ 


—  — 
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ww 


| to waſh away m) ſrunes , and to, 


"Had wk 


purge my corrupted ſoule:] 
ON not loobgd after my belomed| 
in the day, 1 hauc not longed] 
| r my- Bridegroome 4n the 
| night. | J 
| Iconfeſſe,my gracious Loxd, 
|] haue not beene. mindefull 
 ofthee , my thoughts haue 
becue wandring abroad, my 
minde hath not beene Cxcr- 
| ciſed with any ſweet medi- 
tation of thy mercie : my {pi- 
rit hath not beene troubled 
with ſorrow for my linnes, 
mine eycs hauc ſhed no teares, 
nor my heart ſent forth an 
ſighcs fot mp7 manifold man. 
|oreflions. Therefore what 
(hall doe ? I will returne to 
'the Lord my God, andlI will] 
' call vpon him, will fiot ceaſe 
'ro reiterate the molt holy 
, Name of Iclus, vntill thy 
voice ſound 1n mine cares, 
Thcere,thcre- Come therefore 
[( oh good leſus)and haue mer-: 
cic 


1 


—_—— 
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— 


cie vpon'me. Heare,oh fweet 
ſcſus'( the prayer of thy: -ſer- 
uant : infule and dip art 
in thy bloud, anddifilſe thy 
grace into my ſoule, oh molt 
merciful Ieſus : ler my heart, 
oh moſtloning leſus ) belike 
| waxe melted in the middeſt 
of thy blondy ſide. Cloath 
my minde with the mour. 
ung $ garment of thy Paſſion, 
[ 


er my zcalous affections 
| burne like hre jn my ſerious 
| meditation. 

| Leade-me ( oh my moſt 
' milde and kinde ITeſus) to thy 
| molt holy Supper, where I 


| may heare thee ſpeaking to | 


| thy Diſciples, ſitting ar thy 
|Table, after thou had!t waſh- 
'£d their feete. 
Tell mee (oh my ſoule) if 
\rhou haſt read what the Lord 
| my leſus did when he fate 
| downe againe tothe Table, 
after the waſhing of his Diſ- 
| Ciples feetes Verily, while 


they 


es li ee 


— ——— 


| 


nes of mee. 
| And when hee had giuen cne+ 
ry one a morſcll, he tooke rhe 
cup, and powring wine into 
It, giaing thankes, hee kke» 
| wilc gaue it rothem, ſaying 2 
Drinks yee all of this, for this tu 
my bloud of the new Teſtament 
| which w ſhed for you, and for m4- 
ny, for the remiſſion of fianer: and 
they al dranke of t. Letys 
| pawſe a while (oh my fſoule) 
and with Ceacut meditation 
pondcr in our mindes, and 
treaſure vÞ in our hearts, the 
wonderfull things which ou 
bleſſed IEs v $s hath done 
for vs: for our mercifull and 
gracious Lord hath made # 
| memoriall of his wonders 
hee hath gituen mceatc to them 
which 


—_  — ———____*_——_— 


| 
| 
| 


_ A... 


wc Father, How many admi- 


derfull Supper , in which 
many admirable things were 
done and eftcted { This was 
thy laſt Wpper(oh moſt ſweet 
Ictus) which thou did(t make, 
when thou were about to 
depart out of the world to 


— 


ett 


le wonders of thy ecxcce- 
ding louc f how many mitra- 
cles of thy infinite mcrcy are} 

reſented vnto vs in this thy 
Lieſſed Supper | bur thou halt 
molt ſpecially ordained this 
myſticall, ſweet, delightfidll, 
and heauenly Sacrament of | 
thy body and bloud, that the! 


| memorie of thy Paſſion might 


remaine for cuer in the minds 
of the faithfull. Oh wonder- 
full Sacrament, in which is 
contained ſuch abundance of 
all kinde of ſwectncſſe 1 No 
{weetneſle,be it ncuer (o de- 
licious, Can come ncere it in 


| ncuer « 


© 
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never fo incomparable, 
worthieto be compared 

Oh moſt ſwee Telus, hg 
plcatant, how tweet arr tne 
if wee might hauc a true Tt 

of thy exceeding ſweet | 
in this thy wonderfull Sacr 
ment, thou doſt feed vs wit 
corporall bread, but aftcr x 
(oirituall manner. \W hat theres 
frecan | want to farishe, my 
d« fire? what — = 9 
ug ment my 10y, if I have 
leſs preſent with mc?Thoug 
now 1 fee thee darkrly Theres 
« glaſſe, yer bexeatrer | (hall 
thee face to face Icon? (art$he 
my minds (oh my molt bour 
tifull leſus) with admiratic 
of thy vomcafirable liberal 
tic 2 1 cannot wi LOL 


at the exceeding largenefſe - 
thy bountic+ ! 

Wh greater gifts | 
thou have beſtowed v ”»- | 


what morc cxcclient 
coul a 


gy — ——— — @ 
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coutdeſt thou hauc derived vn- | 
'6 vs? For in this thy bleſſed 
Teſtament, thon haſt bequea- 
F cd great and precious Lega- 
| Is to "MW thy Brethren that 
| Puthtullly loue thee, nd con. 
| (tantly beiccuc inthee 2 1n Ve- 
i dicde thou ha't left rhem 
in chirnicntance WCEC Cans | 
CET MAICTIV DIICe, WT can | 
113%kc Mo truc account ot the 
*7CAT 'S | A. 437% it thet death 
cauc to their heres, Cirics and 
Cowncs, grcat p etli ns and | 
ſtore © - more : loine build 
them ſumprucus houfes, and 
re ſtately Sepulchers, that 
frwrp ma gs mr / 'br ron i707 amy 


mew, and thi MCMmNOric con 
t ire vpon carth. Bur thy | 
wnt ic. my not kinde and | 
loving lefusr, doth farre exceed 
and furmount them all:t 
thoa haſt left thy owne fleltc | 
vio vs, that wee ſhould haue | 
icontinuail ſpeftacle of thy 
mot holy Falhon mm our 


mindes, 
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| mindcs, and often thinke vpi 
on thy innocent death. in oup 


| repenting hearts. And in «t 
bleſied Sacrament, which i 
10 Iughl; to be honoured ” 
va, and moſt reuerently to bf 
cclebrarcd by VE, thou dof 
| giuc thy tcife to! food ro Vee 
| 1ccciued of vs by faith, which 
| may nouriſh vs to cucrlaſting 
| ltcs and dcliucr vs from the 
| doc me of ctcrnall death. 
my moſt bountitull Lord, « 
cxcccding, adouurable, and 1 


| sf 

| comparadic louc of my lou 

| Saui ar, My bclouc Icius 
; But how cdious is mine vg 


ritude, my Kinde and lows 
| Icins 1 how o7cat and or 
| ous 18 my torgettulnele, that 

| | doc act contuunily reme 
ber the pangs of thy Paſlic 
and excrmore meditate oat 
| | paincs of thy birtcr deal 
when I participatc thy we 

| dcrfull Sxcramcnt, : 


rate thy bleſſed Supper, 


Mod... ie Lords Palos. 


[19g © thy ON ath 43. } 1 [, me. 
mr aror Mc eeriafrime lite 
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md by thy Paſtton ha't pur ! 
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| of thy Sawour,for he 1s a Well 


of living water? Oh tearcs 
| why doc yee nor ſtreame forth! 
in great abundance, with cx» 
ſecedin; joy and cxutration, 
while 1 call to minde the cx- 
cccding {weerneſle of mine 
cucrlalting libertic, and me-[ | 
ditate vpon the greatnefſe and lM | + 
goodacilc of my ctcrnall Re-{Y | « 
demprtion, in this moſt facred, ill} ! 
holic, and wondcrtull Sacra-jW! 1 
inent repreſented vaty met 


W hy doe not my ſpirits tains} ! 
with exceeding 1oy? and why \ 
is not ay minde rauiſhed]8} 3 
with exccfiue mirth, whent! | 
[ conſider the immcaſurable | q 
| zrcatneſſe of thy louc; and t l 
incomprehenſible largeneſſelF| * 
}# ch atie, whereby thoulfYl! '* 
"alt moucd to gize v1 tht 
'«lfe for everlaſting meate to new!'W © 
ſh wi to eternal life ? | + 
1. rcie ypon mee (oh my molt}; * 
acrcifull Logd) becauſe | þ 
aſon of the imbecillitic of\l| © 


my 
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| my dll vnderitanding, and , 
/ the hardnes and drincflte of : 
my heart, | am not able to re- | 
[11h the goodnefle, nor taſte ; 
the ſweernele of the whole- | 
ſome fruit. of thy holiec and 
hlcfled Sicrament : yet If moſt 
vide wretch) preſume to! 
come to thy Table, and to re- 
ceiuc this holy food, though 
moſt vnwortkic of fo great a 
mcercie. | 

But wore bee vato my con | 
ſcience, and horror vnto my | 
wounded foulc, becaufe I haue 
approached vnto thy holie | 
Table, and taken of thy ſan. 
| Alified meate with "lloted | 
| hands, and vnwaſhed fecte, 

and vert I hauc not bluſhed for | 
| ſhame, nor bewailed the fol- | 
lic of my mtolerable Preſump- | 
tws. Forl co lider, my molt | 
tweet sv s, that in this 
thy molt g glorious Supper,- be- | 
fore thou <1dit inſtirute the 
| moſt blefied Sacrament, as a 


| 
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| 3 | Aﬀemeriadeſ Mcdegh| 
——— ain w | 
| 1 incmoriall vato vs of thy blooe{'Þ| | 
| dic Pailion,thoa the cruc Chri-! 
| | | {tali-giat! C ot Hamilitie, t- 
king the ſhape of a Scruant, 
| | didit waſh the Focte ot thy 
| | Dilciples, ſaying moreouer| 


| Vito Peter, lj 1 ſhall not waſh | 
| thee, thos / Mal bane ws part with 
| =zee, Shall iz not therefore bee! 
' my grear preſu: prion, and! 
\ tall Inot incurre the danger 
ot a inolt” gricuuns offence as! 
g4mwmt chec,if 4 world hauc 
any,pare with thee, when 1 
approach vmtothy holy Table 


\ 
{WI ith v! nwaſhed teetc and par- [| 
J 
| 


_ an mn > >. om. 
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| ticipare Thy vlefſed Sacra: neat! 
| with defiled hands ? 


——_— 


| I know theretore (: ny gras! 
| cioas Lord) who, aud what all }: 
, (once onght to oc, when [ F 
Conc to luca an Cxccilent Sas! 


| CL nents 

| ' 1know, my louing Lord, 

that | ould tirit «waſh my 

' fecte, heart and hands, and} 
'purge all my corrupted afſes 

ions, 


— _— - — — —— <w_— 
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Mons, before 1 ſhotfld pre- | | 
[imc to receinc thy pure and} | 
holte Sacrament. 1 know, my | | 


: 


00d and gracions Teſus, rhat | 
It 154 necatifil for mee enery | 
might toweh my Red, and watey | 
my Conch with my tearer ; Yea, 
and ro waſh my fece with 
tcares of true compunion, 
and with {treames of ſorrow, | 
flowing from the inward de- | 
u0t10n of a relentiag and Ie- | 
pcentinghearr. | 
Bur woe be. vnto me (moſt | 
vnhappic wretch)becante that 
Ia molt vilde creature, doc 
not frare to approach 'vnto 
ſich aTCXCclient Marcfty, 1n- 
feFcditom the crowne of my | 
head, to the folc of my foore, 
ith forcs and loathſome' 
diſeaſes, and being a moſt; 
wicked tivier , who!y ouer- | 
ſpred with corruption, and 
tained with filthy po:lution, | 
| doe not bluſh to come ints 
thy preſence, but preſume ts 
4 E intrude 
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intrude my ſclfe into thy bleſ- 
{cd ſocietic, and to fir downe 
at thy holic Table, which art 
a diuine Spirit, alwaies pure 


' fromthe ſpors of ſinne, and 
| {taincs of iniquitic. I come vn- 


: 


| rorlice, my mecke and louing 


leſus, putfed vp with pride, 
and lifted vp with rebcltious 
thoughts, and 1 ,preſiune to 
cate with zoprre Lands and vi- 
waſted feet, 

Notwithſtanding, my moſt 
mercitull [z s y $,[ know that 
thy cleucncie 18 farre greater 
then mine indignitic, and thy 
mercie farre exceeding iy 
miſcric. And thcretore cot 
fidenrt in thy great bcnignitie, 
and relying wholly vpon thy 
tinmcalurable mercic, I am 
bold to recetue thee, and bee 
ing infeted with - {o manic 
dangerous and dcadly difcas 
ics, I come vnto thee, being 
a chelfnll and lowing Phyſicians 
that I may be cured from my 


| | Med-4+ the Lords Paſſion. 
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gricuous maladies, by thy fo- 
veraigne medicines. For by 
how much the morc weake 1] 

am, and by how much the 
orc arer the maladic 1s which 
doth aflit me, by fo much 
the more | ſtand in need of thy 
 helpe, that the inknitencſle of 


| 


thy mercic may appcarc the 
| clearer inthe cure of my grie- 
uous maladic, and thc beames | 
of thy gioric thinethe er1ghe- 
cr dy my dcliucrance. 

Thereforc 1] will come con- 
tidently viito thee (my molt| 
mildeand mercifull Icſus) be- 
caulc thy mcrcies arc infinite, 
that 1 may emoy with thee, 
the cueriaiting delights of the 
bleed. 

Giue me therefore rhy hea- 
ucenlic bread, oh my good 
Teſus, thou which art the /zfe 


" <> wo 


of the world, and graunt (oh | 
bounerfull Lord) th at. I many! 
be cnabled by thy grace, by 

ate worthily, that I may re- 
' E5 maine | 


—_— 
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' maine; in thee ereroally, and 
thou 1n mee cyerlaſtingly ; for 
I dchrethis one thing, 1t1s the 
toy of my heart, and the con- | 
| tentment of my longing afte- | 
| Et1ons, that I may diy ell int{c- | 

x 


'parably with thee for cuer, 
and] will cleane vnto none 
other but onely vnto thee, oh 
my {weet Icſus, becauſe with 
thee is the fountaine of lite, | 

| 

| 


and in thy light, I ſhall ſce 


light, | | 


| 


| 


| By him the Sonnc of mar} l:hn.rg | 


| he ſain; 


| 
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4 Mediation "how. the. Lord 
leſus fore-told his Diſciples that 
he ſhould be berrayed by one cf 
them chat ſame night. 
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WY ff : hi twelue; a leſs 


ſate at meates, 
At bu laſt Supper, thus tothem 
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W ho d ps his hand in diſh, 
, and with nie catcs, 


halt bebertaid, 


— 
— 
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; Frar'® our moſt Toning and 
moſt gracious Iclus had 
{ed his Diſciples with his 
previous Bocie, and refreſh- 
wa them with” his Blond, hee 
was troudled in fpirit, and ſaid 
to his Diſciples : Uerily, ve-' 
rily, 1 ſay onto you, that one of 
you [hall b:tray mee, which earth 
ith meo, that the Stripture may | 


| | Fread, i 


be fulfilled: be which cateth my 
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{weod, ſowre ſauce for their] 


'' Memerialief Mcd:5.| 
bread ſhall lift wp bu hcele againſt 
mee. Oh hew hard 1s this fay- 
ing, my bleed and bountiful! 
Sauiour 1 Oh how harth and} 
bitter meates hadit thou re- 
ſerued for thy. Diſciples, at! 
the end of thy Supper ? Thou? 
| didit teede them with tweet 
milkein the beginning, and| 
thou gaucſt them dciicious 
| Ifonie in the midcle, when | 
thou didſt waſh thor fete; 
'and refreſhedit chem with thy 
precious body for their meate, | 
and with thy royall bloud for] 
[their drinke, 1 
Butnow in the end thou] 
hadſt referued Gall and Worm-| 


mn ———_— 


—_— Od 


1 weet meate, when theſe ſor-| 
| rowfull words did paſſe out] 
of thy bleſſed lips, and} 
that dreadfall _ was vt-1' 
tered by thy honie-flowing|' 
' mouth, | | 

Woe 1s me (my ſweetand 
outug leſus) I ſceme to 


the} 


'Y | 


[ 
| 


| 


, 


| 
| 


| ringuiſhed, and all cheir hopes | 


| 
f 
| of movrning, and was it not | 
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the cheerefull countenance of | © 
thy deare Diſciples ſodainely 
changed, their hearts ouer- 
whelmed with floods of for- 
row, their mindes/perplexed | 
with exceſſine grietegthe heate | 
ot their defires quite ex-! 


wholy dathed, ſo foone as 
thoſe fearcfull words bad pal- 
ſed thorow their earsts, 
and pierced their hearts; who | 
of ſo ſweet a beginmng, —_— 


expected fo ſowre a conclufi-| 
Olls 
Had they not much/matter | 


- —_ << T_T 


a world of forrow vnto them, 
chat thou being their Malter, | 


a q 
taine, Goucrnour, Gar- 


dian; and Rulcr, ſhouldſt be! 
betraicd to death? and it did Lb 
much more augment the mat- | 
rer of their woe, and increafe' 
the heapes of their griefe, that | 
oneof them ſhould contriue | £2 
this horrible Treaſon, and be | 


the } | 


— —_— 


———_ —. All 


—— ee w_ 


a. 
_—— —— m_ _ 


Med, "I 


the Author of rhis blowdy at- 
tempt.) 16212} 719 
\ .» The firſt wasawviolene'mo-} 
ue, 7to mouc them to excees | 
ding ſorvew, becauſe they ſo 
 dearely loued, and were fo'en- 
| tirsly beloned: of their touing: 
| Maſtcr : But the latter was for | 
| horrible totheir cares, and (6 
| terrible to their hearts, that 
itquire abated all their for- 
cher ioy , and vtterly amazed 
| their perplexed mindes, mar- 
| ueltiing in rherr traubled 'cogy- 
tations, who amongſt ſucks 
lirtle flocke of Sheepe, ſhould} 
proue {o wolkuſh, as to def 
uoure ſo good a Shpheard: ad- 
miring/that any one '1n their} 
holy1ocietic, ſhould-ſofare|; 
| crate from'Hks 'fait tail}; 
fedclirie «as'to betray thelifel 
of to'bountions, ſomilde,and} 
fo mercifull a. Maſter. But} 
heare,oh my ſoile, whar'hi 
Faithfull -Dhſciples/ anſwerce 
when they-htard thoſe lan 


att1 


| 
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table words pronounced. They 
lobed ene vpon another their =» 

being pale with feare, and their | 
kearts full fraughted with ſfor- 

row, and ſcareely could their 
tongues vtter any part of their 
inward. griefe, the flood of 
their woes did flow fo faſt,and- 
| riſe to ſo high a tide it their 
hearts, - and they faid with a 
trembling voice, W hat ſor-| 
rowful words are theſe which | 
our deare Maſter doth vrter?:| 


xY 


tt 


OO II 


traitors as "once to complort 
fuch a deteſtable deede and 
execrable fact? 

Such a hainons intention, 
laid cuery one of them, was! 
facre from my thoughts, ſuch 
a helliſh - motion did neucr 
center into-my breſt. For how 
ſhould ſuch a Diuclliſh 'cogi- 


| Who. amongſt vs'ſhall prone | 
{uch a curled-wretch, as once}. 
\to.imagine,or fach a horrible | 


tation enter into our mindes, }: 
or inde any harbour-in"oar} | 


hearrs? 
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harts? but our Lord cannot be 
deceined. -W herefore cuc 
one ofthem turning to t 
Lord, ſaid: {s it 1, Rabbit Te 
whom bleſſed leſas anſu 
red, One of the twelne which 

| bis hand with ane m the dy, 
betray me. 

But pcraduenture man 
them Sing their han 
the diſh at that time, the 
were not ablcto diſcerne whe 
it ſhould bc. 

Wherefore /ades (aid:; 
« i 1 Rabbit Burt louing Ic 
otherwiſe not diſcouerit 
him, anſwered, Thos baft ſaid 
asth h he ſhould fay,The 

ﬆ (a1 ——— 

rear truely,that if 
leſus had ly di 
that curſed man oo the reſt 
his lowing and beloued Diſe 
plcs,they (if we huuld co 
pare their affections with 
ther mens paſſions) had 
|reneable to hauc contair 
rnMe 


| 
; 


— 


Med.F5's the Lords Paſſion, 
their hands, but with one ac” 
cord would haue aſſailed 
mo!t wickcd traitor, and hauc 
ended his hatctull daics with 
a ſpcedic death, who alluced. 
with the baitcs of the Duuell; 
went about to make ſale of the 
bleſſed life of their deare and 
belt beloued Maſter. For how 
wouldelt thou haue becne a- 
ble, oh bold. and couragious 
| Pecer, to hauc cooled. the, 
heate of thy furic, and to haue-. 
held rhy hands from taking: 


v ypon ſuch a pred 
nable Traitor, when as [ 
didſt nor feare ro make refi- 
ſtance againſt a great band. of 
| Souldicrs , in the defence of 
thy beloacd Maſter ? Foras | 
their loue coward loung Telus / 
| was without meane, totheir | 
hatzed toward hatctull Jada 
| would hauc beene wichour 
| moderation,it his treacheroas 
| Þ:ot had beenc opcaly dil- | 
(coucred. vato theme But I | 


a | pray 
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' feete : hee cone his body 
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6h 
phe rae inward _—y 


my balc) and ps 


with devo 
ecetile; end f "bro 
: e Torect & 

heyy ant] "the hony-combe, 
which my moſt ſacet Icfos 
'vrrered to has Faithfull Diſct. 
| ples, "as he 'wenrro the place 
| of his vnmult apprehenſion, 
which the - Kenny I 
retaining - in his mcmorie 


Y 


| 


» Meditare there ſcricufly} 
| vpo# the wonderfull Jour] 
' which bre had rowards his} 
| loydl[Diſciples: hee was their 
| Lord and Maſter, yer he did 
' not diſdCaine ro care mceare 
| conforrmg with rhe mcaneſt 
of them : hee waſhed thet 


blond vnto chem ! and 2 d 
all cheſe ehings, didnor ca 


a —- 
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= , reach rhem the way of 
truth, and to fecdetheir foules 
with the ſpirituall food hd 
celeftiall rine. 

Oh moſt mercifull and bleſ- 
ſed lefas,” thy words are ff . 
rit and lite, which thou 
ſ ake to thy Diſciples : and 
by knew thy Scrnant Peter, 
when he faid ; Thee be# the! 
words of aternall li : For thy 
words are pure and [weet to 
' the rake of theiw chat loge? 
thee; ' yer, more {ſweet then 
| hony and the -honie-combe. | 
They alſo knew, that thoſe 
who were ſent by the chicfe 
| Rulers, ro lay hands y 
thee, were taken with uch | 
wonderfull admirnion ks] | 
gracious words which did 
proceede ou: of thy bleſſed, 
mouth,” rhat they were con- 
| trained ' to proclatme thy | 
 worthypraiſes, celtiing them, | 

| That weney any nan Fete /7 # #7 4+ 
 cxamſly., Oh maſt cloquene Ora- | 


| tort! | 
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tor 1 ſtreames of ſweernelſe 
doe flow from thy laps : Hoo: 
and Milke arc cucr plcnt | 


[Hr : Oh how 
med « Fen. ey > | 
' wonderfull were the words! 


| which my Lord vtrercd to 
| tis Diſcipies in the cad of ts 
tweet Oration] Hee exhorteth 
| them to ſow the {cedes of true 


' loue in their hearts, and to: 
hew forth the fruits thereof 


in their lone, and x nt 
in their Faith —_— hu 
their louing Sauieurs For he [ 
that is deſtirure of the former, 
can neucr be policfied of thel 
latter, | 
| Andafter thoſe things, hel 
 foretclleth chem what 
dangers they ſhould paſſ 

| w hat " tribulations, erC . 
| aflitions,and calamitics,s 
ſhonld ſuffer after he nes 


| 


_—_ — — 
F 


Laitly,hee 
prayer vnto his heaueuly Fa- 
| ther for them,that they might 
not ſhrinke back like cowards 
intheday of their rriall,, nor | 
| their Faith faile them in the 
| birrer ſtormes of affiition,bur 
aboue all things,oh my molt | 
{weet ins v s,1 am notadicro | 
wonder «nough at thy carneſt | 
Exhortatios, which thou did | 
victokindlc ehic ſparkes of fer- 
ue ut louc rv 6 thee w the | 
| hearts of thy faithful Diſciples; | 
thou doſt ſpecially abcuc all 
things,charge & command thy 
, Daſcrples,that they lone thee, 
| & couet afternothing bur thy e, 
Oh how great isthe cxccl'excie! 
of true louctOh how feruent 1s 
| the vehemencic of 8 deuour [pt- 
| rit | Oh how forcible is the 
preeminence of * a charitable 
action { Thou did com. 
| mend, and leaue loue (my 1 
loued 


— 
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loued. eſus) asa molt rarcand 

ccious lewell ro thy deare 

{ci 

Therefore this is highly es 
| be extolled of vs, and chictely 
|ro be defired by. vs, as our 
| grezte{t riches,and onely trees 
I lure : Ler him, oh leaing letus, 
' be abicAted our of thy gracious 
| fauour, let him haue no taſte 
| of thy Kindnes, that doth not 


——— —_—  —————— _——_— 


| honour thy name, and poſſefſe] 
| his hearr with thy louc. | 
| Tracly, many -riacrs off 
' water haue not beene able ta} 
- pat oat the fire, nor queneli 
| the flame of true louc: fe 
| {one te as ſtrong as death, 
\  Venly, if [ ſhould giue al 
| my ſubſtance, were it neuer i 

great, 'I would regard it as ne | 

thing, rather then 1 we 

wax or forgoe my true lonet 
' for hee that | loucth thee fait 
; fully (my moſt louing Saut 
| our) will leane all things wi 
| 089, take vp his . ; 

CNCE 


—vv_— — —Jþ OO. 
I ee OO 


—__  —— —___— — 


'Mcd. 4, the . » 
| 0.4 het Paſſer wy 
m—_p_ ard follow ” rhy 
{teps conf antly;” 7 ITY ; 
| Therefore, who half fepa- 
rate mce from thy "Tote, "Oh 
my moſt tweet Lord? What! 
| ſhall digert the current of my | 
| affeions frem rhee? 
Shall tr:-Gulaion or anguiſh? | 
(hall perſeention or hunger? But 
becauſe I can doe nothing | 
| without thy grace (my gra- 
cious In s v 5) nor performe] 
any thing without thy power, 
{cr ſuch a deepe ſtampe of thy 
love m my Nidire that the] 
prim of it nay never be raced 
out, bur abide in it for cuer; 
yea, ſo wound my heare with 
[thy ſweeteſt louc, that all m 
| defires may be turned towards} 
thee, and thar TI may findeno 
eafe, but when 1 thnnke vp6 
thee, that I may ous thick 
with all my heart, with all 
my ſoule, with all my ſtrength: 
and rhat my whole will, © de- 
fires, and affeQtions, may co- 
uer | 


—_ — ——————_— 


—— 


| 
' 
| 


OO  — == —_—_— 


I I 


—_ 


| uct nothing bur rhe. 


——— 


| foule x 


| 


{ ſhall be loued of thy 
$f T ſhall joue chee,as thou halt 
| raught thy Ditciples; and chat 


| ro.mee, and make your d 


Let all my cogitations be 
onely occupicd in the meds 
tationof rhy loue. Sep e| 
and remouc from mee all other 
deſircs of rhe fleſh, oh my 
ſweer Icfus, that my whole 
| heart may. be ſolely conto 
ned to thee in thc cay.ay! ol 
humbly attend vpon rhce 1 
the pight, and that my ib it 
Jand bodice may chcarctully 
leeke after thee when I awky 
earely inthe morning : for my 
fleth after thee, 


_— —_ 
O—_— 


God, which art a lining 
taine: ob when ſhall 1 come befort 
thy ' ace? when ſhall 1 appeare 
thy preſence? | 
I doubt got, oh TYON 
mercifull Lord, but char 1 _ 


thou and thy Father will 


place with mc. 


———— ————— 
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And what doe 1 crave more, | | 
what doel coner fo muchas [ 
chat my Icfus may dwell and 
-emaiac in mce? Oh how hap- | 
YY were my tate, how ble{- 
ted were my condition, af 1 
\couldfrucly fay, 31 y beloned (as 
4 bundle of Myrrb unto me) will 
| »c0.15ne betweene my breſt c. 

If I could imbrace my be- 
| [oned Jeſus, I would hold 
kim faſt berwixt mine armes, 
[ would ncuer let him depart 
any more from me, his pre- 
ſcace ſhould be my pleaſure 
in the day; his ſocictic ſhould 
be my folace in the night. 
Kindle my reines, oh molt lo- 
uing Icfus, with the burning 
{ſparkles of thy loue, inflame 
my heart with the fire of an 
ardent deuotion towards 
thee, ſothar I may long after 
thee alone, my dceare bcloued 
Chriſt Iclus, and cuermore 
[carch for thee,and neuer ceaſe 
to ſceke thee, vntill 1finde 

F thee, | 


ono.” 
— — 


—— 
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[ LAI 
| thee, which by the vehe 
| mencie of thy loue, and con 
| pailion of thy metcic, We 
| willing to bec cruelly cruel 
| ficd for my gricuoustranſgrek 
| ſions, and to dye a. ſhamefy 
| death for my finnes : Ingray 
the mcmorie of this thy greq 
| louc, fo deepe, in the Tabl 
of my hcart, that it ncithe 
decay by length of daies, nc 
be worne out by the iniquiti} 
of rhe tame. 


' 


6 
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A Meditation concerning ITeſus 

his going vp into Mount- Oliver, 
2ad of his praying thrice in the 
| Garden, 


— —u 


Mzen.V TI. 


——_ CAE ets A ca a OO ot 


— —— PX — _ 


My ſoule ts htanie, enen wnto 
| death: 

| Mans Gnue aoth bloud and water 
from we draine: 

{ For fine 1 | feele my. Fathers 
angry wrath; 


For ſinne 1 drinke this cup of 


— I tn Ay TY III rr oe ets 


deadly paine, 


— 


T was the cuſtome of our | 
louing Icſus,to aſcend vp of- 
te vnto the Mount Olinergwhbich 
was diſtant the fpace of 4 mile 

om leru/alem , that he mg ht | 
rar. There alſo was a Towne 
named Gethſemani, where the: e | 


Mountamest, into th: which, be. | 
ped leſus was accuſtomed to on. 


—  —— Ma 


was 4 Garden, ſituatted on ite 


Marke 


I 4$+3 $+ 


| 
Luke 22, | 


44 


Marke. 


I4-35-+ 


Luke 22. 


43. 


F2 ter, | 


| 


ſ 
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| 


[ 
bud, ſpecially at night time, rel 


ba Diſciples to pray. 
| Whercfore after he had 
ended his glorious and bleſſed 
| Supper, and alſo his ſ\weer and 
| cotortable exhortations made 
to his beloued and faithtull 
Diſciples » hce rcſortcd to- 
wards this place , late 1a the 
aight » accompanied with 
themes | 
Here (oh my foule) behold 
thy Ielus, looke vpon that in- 
nocent Lambe , which goeth 
of his owne accord to the 
laughter. | 
Takea view of his Diſci- 


ples which follow him, ha 
ning their faces pale with 
| fearc,, their minds perplexed 
with doubts, and their hearts 


| » Oh that thou mighteſt be| 
'{> happie, as to haue a litele}| 
taſte of the ſweetneſſe of his] 
words, and to hauc ſome reb| 


liſh] 


: 
- ME .———_ 


| drowned with flouds of {or-| 
.ITOWs | 


' ( 
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1i/h of his comfortable Adino- | 


' 
Initions, which hee made by | 


the way to his forrowtfull. 
Diſciples, to refreſh their | 


! 


| fainting ſpirits , and tO efta- 
| bliſh their doubtfull mindes. | 
| What plenty of bitter | 
tcarcs did the Apoſtles powre | 
down by their cheekes, when 
the (aw and heard their Lord | 
and Maſter ſpeaking fo gently 
yato them ? Hee propounded 
| vnto them (as I fuppoſe) all 
things which hce had done 
with them at his laſt Supper, 
and the words he had ſpoken 
vnto them, and - alſo after 
what matyncr hee ſhould be 
| deltuered to death that night, 
| Behold, his Diſciples ama- 
'ec:dat his wofull words, and 


: 
| 


CE IE EE ee ee SO, I CS 
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hearing with attentiue cares, | 
| che {tweet admonitions- of 
' their carctull Maſter ; They} 


| 
| 'all gave heedy attention to | 


| cucry word that came out| 
frhe mouth of their be'oncd 
1 Lord, | 


— - —— _ - —_— _ _ —— ——— 


CO I IO 
ee a eats, i. 


— 
—__——__——— 


| 
| 
| 


| 
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Lord, communicating {o gent- 
ly with them. "® | 
Oh wotull ſeparation ! oh 
lamentable departure ! Now 
a moſt Kinde and louing Matter 
| ſhall be ſeparated from his 
; | beloucd Dilciples, a wakefiul 
Shepheard from his harme- 
{leſſc ſheepe, yea, a louing 
Father from his bcloucd Chil] 
dren. 
What marucll is it then, if 
| their mirth be changed into 
mourning, their ioy into ſad- 
nefſe, and their ſolace into ſor- 
row? They knew well by ex- 
| perience, how 1ioyfall, how 
plcaſant 1t was to remaine 
with their beloucd Icſus, and 
to enioy his blefled ſocietie: 
therefore thzy had good cauſe 
[to be amazed with ſadnefle; 
ani] to be wounded with fſor- 
rov, for the lofſe of their fo 
uing Redeemer, 
Oh what pittifull words 
| ' (as I ſuppoſe) what lamen- 


- ECAC _—_ 


— .. Atl A. 


= 
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table voices hd they vtter, 
(laying; Wilt thou leaue vs 
' (One molt gractous Matter) | 
| like lily Orphancs depriucd 
' of comfort? Wilt tho! lraue 
| VS\1n 4 Sca of forro.y Without 
aViiht? 
| Wherc ſhall wee hope for 
| conſolation? where (hall we 
| ſeeke for helpe in thy abſence? 
| Andas they: could not re-/ 
| fraine themſ{elues from {ſor- 
row, ſo hee their moſt lomng ' 
| Shepheard was readie to giue 
| them ſweet comfort, chea- 
| ring vptheir drooping mindes, 
with aſſured hope of his pow- 
 erfal! helpe, and comforting 
their ſorrowfull hearts with 
Ins neuer-failing promiſe of 


_——————— __— 


. - -, . 
his cuerlaiting lone; telling 


them, that although he were 
abſent from them 1n bodue, yet 


| he wouldalwaycs be preſent 
' with them, by his holy Spirit, 


[ thmke our moſt mercitull | 


Lok D could not containc 
F 4 his 


| 


| 


es 
ns, Oo __—_ —_ 
— — — 
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histeares, he had ſuch tender 
compallion towards his ſor 
rowtull Diicipiesy lo kin 
was his affection towards 
them, ſo great was their 
ciprocall lene towards hum. 

Clcauethou allo (oh my 
ſoulc) to this moſt holie and 
heauenly compoanic, and fol- 
low thy Lord, weeping and} 
lighing, ſorrowi ing and lamens| 
ting for him which gocth to 
dic for thy tran{grei{zons, and 
to be ſacrificed for thy ſinnes, 
ſay vnto him faithfully, Lord, 
I will follow tbee whereſrener then, 
goeſt, 1 am readie to goc with thu 
mtoPpriſon,and to death. 

Now alas, (oh my louing 
lcfus) thoudocit arme thy be- 
loned Diſciples with {p1ritual 
weapons, and doſt labor by 
comfortable exhortations to 
expell cowardly feare out 
their hcarts, and to ſettle: a 
conftant courage m their 
doubrtull mindes, that they 

112 ht 


— ns. ——=z > ————_— 
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| might not ve diſmayed in the 
day of pcrill; nor faiſifie thei, 
Fa f tor dread of any worldly 
afflii tion. 

But moſt wicked Indas was 
buſted to furniſh the Iewes 
| with deadly weapons, that! 
| they might w rocpfulty appre. 
| hend thee, and cr aelly Con» 
| demne thee to a (hametfull 
| dcath. 
W hat damnable deed haſt 
thou done, thou deteſtable | 
Traytor?W hat infernai Phren- | 
[iQ poſlefied Thy mindec? W hat | 


—  A— 


hellih furic peruertcd thy vn- 
| derftanding? | 

Thou didit Ilcaue a molt 
gentle Maſter, fitting at the 


-» 
| Table with 


this Diſciples,| 
| friendly caring, and familtarly | 
ralking witht hem (the King 


% 


ns hcaucen » 


and {oucraigne 


ord 


of he wh 1O0IC arch 


) 


vho was able to haue mad, 
ee "R_— ot his eternal! 
NC, W ncre thou m1 ;h-| 


Y 
| 
| 
\ | 


| 
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reſt haue lined in happinctle! 
' without meaſure, and wy 
| without end : and thou did! 


| follow the Diucll, wholed thee 
tothe lewes, 0 bargainc with 
them, to betray mto ther! 

hands thy gracious Lord and: 

bounticus Maltcr, 

And as thou halt beene obe-| 
dient co his will, fo ſhait thou! 
be partaker of his rew ard 
who abideth in the priſon 
cucrlalting darkeneſic. tCTmens, 
ecd 1n the fire, whoſe fame! 
is neuer ſlaked, nor ſhall cur 
be extinguiſhed. | 
| Butnow (oh my foule) let! 
vs lcane damned lader,a feare-. 
full ſpeRacle for all horrible 
Traitors, and let vs returne to! 
;mnocent I s $s v $, entring it 
[to the Garden w ith his Dif. 
| ciples; where hee exhorted 
them to watch carefully, and 
to pray carneſtly, that they 

mi zht not fall into temptation, 
| 297 runnc anto danger. 
| Here 


NI In 


___——— 
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| 


Here my Sanmour bg el 
| ro rate of the birrer C up of | 
| ſorrow, and to feele the pangs 
| of humanc affiiftion, his ſpt- 

| rits weaniced with h CAL unefle,! 
| and his minde tyred with ſad- 
nefte, forthar ke cra cd com-| 
| fort of his Difcrptes, faying : 
{an 245 gg” un atch "Rd. Ar one 
howre! 


Sray hcre (oh my foule] 
 ſtraine forthecares from thine | 
eves, and throng torth {ighes | 
from thy hcoart : draw none! 
wm expretic thy compaili 
own dothine afff: ted Iclht 
| B Nh ia Aa"; MS « UNTTRANCe 
| is changed, ang h:s# CC TONnee 
| red with pal: r 


| able ro viter in words. thc for- 
row of hs hcau Ic WT. A 1 
y hat doth hce fay? Afy ſoule t 
herduw. rar wile dedth, | 
Thy words (oh my moſt 
| mercitnll ef > pr tall C 
amaze my minde, and aftrioht 
perplexed thoughts ,k 
w ha 


_—— 


yy 
5 


4 


had not beene redeemed to 
htc 


—_— _—— —_ 


ait thou touched with - for 
| row? why art thou preſſe 
with hcauincfic? From w het 
(oh my louing Lord) Goth 
ariſerhe cauſe of thy ladies? 
doeſt thou fcare any ummincnt 
danger? Dolt thou dread the 
| puniſhment which thou 'art 
| about to ſuffer? 

| Butfor what other thi 
(oh ſweet Lord) Gidit thay 
come into the world? For 
' what other end (molt bleſſed 
[Sauiour) didit thou aſſume 
ficſh vnto thee 1n the wombe 
of the bleſſed Virgin, but that 
by thy death thou ſhouldeft 
deſtroy our death, and fave 
[that which was loſt? 

{ What bencfit had we rea- 
ped by thy birth? how could 
we haue retoyced for the hap» 
pic day of thy bleſſed Nath 
wtic, if our condemned ſouly 


| 


y thy” moſt precious 
death? 


E—_ —_ 


_—— = \— 
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| death? Ifrhoa (ol my loaing | 
| Issv $) hadit refulcd to dic 
for mee, who ſhould have fa- 
tished for my ſ115? what cold 
| hane curcd my loathlome Le- 
>rofic, bur the drops of thy | 
Blond? What -could reſtore 
mee tolife, but thy innocent 
dcath? 

What did moue thee to 
dye for mec, but thy exceeding | 
mercie? whereas (my loung 
| Sauiour) thou wert ſubiect ro 
frare, and heanie with rhe rer- 
rour of death : there appeared 
vio vs the verme of thy Hy- 
manitie, not exempered from 
the paſſions of our nature, yet 
alwayes tree from the intei- 
on of Ginne , and cleare from 
the ſpors of imquirie, 

W heretore wee may the 
more. boldy bee molt carneſt| 
Sutors vntothee , to obtaine 
thy ſuccour inthe time of our 
necefhrie, and ro cn tor thi | 
[Iwect mercie an our birtcr | 
miIicrk, | | 


_ — _ 


_— 
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| gutcric, becauſe wee are 


—_— 


(urcd, that thou in thy | 
| nitic, haſt had a (cnſe of ot 
(uftcrings. 
| Bcholdalſonow, my ſoule, 
| his faithfull and forrowtull 
| Diſciples llooke vpon them, 
\ and view what ſtore of teares 
| doe fall fromthcir cycs; heare 
| what pittifull fghes and gries 
| uous grones doc come tro 
their hearts,, while they fe 
| their loumg Maſtcr vexed in 
| his bodie, and afflited in 
| foule, tuftcering the. wrath 
| his Father for the guilt of © 
linnes. After my louing lefui 
had told his ſadfull Diſciple 
the heaunefle of his {& 
preſſed with the ponderox 
| waight of our {innes, he depas 
ted tromthem about” a ſtone 
caR,and kneeling on the cart 
prayed vnto his hecan 


| Father, ſaying : Ay Father, 


Sa poſſible to thee; if it 
poſj | 


, remone this Cup 


———_— 


—_ 


land attend his appointed time 


T 
” 


Meds. 4 he Lords # 410m. | 


moe, yet nut wiy will, but thy well 

be done. | 
Learne here (oh my toulc) 

of thine afflicted Sanioar, ' 


| whcre to ſecke a falue for thy | 


wounds, and from whence | 
thou mailt hope tor hclp, when 
any tcarctull danger doth hang 
ouer thy head, or any preſent 
anguiſh torment thy hearr, 
powre forth thy prayers in his | 


EEE 


| holy SanQAtuarie; let thy deuo- | 
[110n aſcend vp to him, that 


his benediction may deſcend | 


downe vpon thee : learne al- | 
| waycs to ſubmit thy with to | 
| his wil :forzt it be not his! 


will rodcliucr thee, it will be | 
his will alwayes to comfort | 
thee, if thou continuc thy 
prayers with perſcucrance, 


with patience. 
Conſider how thy Sauiour 


prayed three times, vttering 
[the fame words, when his | 
1Pangs in his Agonie- were fo | 
gricuous, | 


——— — — 


gricuous, and his paines ſo 
dolorons, that his fi 
ranne downe like drops of! 
bloud : {o heauic was the di 
pleaſure of his Father againſt] 
him for our fines, fo great] 
was the burden of our int 
quitics impoſed vpon his) 
thouldcrs. 

But inthe extremiric Fil 
| paſſions, and ſorrow of hi 
{oule, his heaucniy Father ſez 
downe an Angell from hes 
wen to comfort him : for the 


_— 


Lord will ncucr leane them! 
 forlakcn inthe forrow, that 
ca!lvpon him faithfully ; he 
' hath commandcd vs to cal 
| vpon him in eur trouble, ang 
vill dcliuer vs; and as It 
hath commanded the one, (6 
will hee ncucr failc to pers 
forme the other. 

Draw me (oh my loving] 
Loid) to the Garden w here| 
thou wert, that I may ſce thee 
praying, and ſuffer with thee 


—— —— — ——— 
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in thy »Flitions : call me and 
lay, Come into my garden, my wd 
Her , my (poa'e: make haſte, oh 
my Soule, to cometo thy Be-| 
loucd , becauſe thy Belowed us 
| gone vp into by garden, tobis 
\bedof tþices, that be 0 feed: 
there and gather Likes, 

Ler vs confids r , oh my 
Soule, and meditate attentwme- 
ly vpoa all things which our 
ic{us hath done, let vs rumi- 
nate his feucrall ations, which 
may afford vs conſolation, 
and trend to our inſtruftion. 
For we may take many exam- 
ples from our louing Maſter, 


| which ſhould euermore be 
pro; qporn bctore our eyes, that 

l'w ce, might alwaies imitate 
[rawig a he courſe of our life. 
| Thou ſeeſt how our moſt | 
| gentle Maſter hath comman- | 
{ded his Diſciples to linke | 
| their hearts together with the | 
bands of true loue,and to arme | 

thumiclucs with parience a- 

gain!t 
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| 


'gainit the daics of danger, 
\ when he went to the mount 
| Olmet to pray. Wherefore 
being about to enter unto a} 
fearetull fight, ro beginneg 
| dangerous battell. and to ens 
' councer many deadly forcs, hee 
| animateth his courage, and 
| armeth himſelte wich pray. 
| CT'Ss 

" Learne thou alſo by thi 
his example, in the day of tl 
tribulation, and. houre of tl 
affliction, to have thy ſpeedy 
recourſe vnto Prayer ; W 
can finde no better weape 
wherewith to offend our fe 
Wee can vie no better ſhie 
wherewith to defend on 
friends, 

Thou ſceſtalſo, my tot 
how thy Sauiour Ictus p 
paring himfelfe ro Prayer, 
lcauc the companie of his Di 
| Ciples, and he onely ſele6 
| three out of his number, 1 
that they three which betc 


— -—_— 
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had beene ſpeRtators 1N mownr | 
| Tabor, of his gloriow Transfi- 
ewrarion, might now be _ 
moxs and eze-witneſſes of his 
fr1eH0WHes Paſſion : that * che 
month of two or three enery word 
mivht be eſtabliſhed. 
' Tearne thou alſo to leaue 
| the ſoctetic of men, when thou 
WW docit addrefie thy ſelfe to: 
MM calle with God. When thy 
Saniour did pray, he aſcended 
vp into a mountaine, to teach 
vs , that although our bodies 
doc remaine vpon earth, yet | 
our cogitations ſhould mount 
and ſoare yp into heauen by | 
the wings of denourt prayer: 
he pouwred forth the com- 
paſſon of his heart; he being 
a good Shepheard doth dili- 
o:ntly watch oucr his flocke : 
the extremitie of his owne 
paihons doe not make him for- 
gettull of his Brethren. 
Onh great loue ! how con- | 
ſtantly, cuen vnto the end, did 
he 


I I ts 
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— red ; W's | 
he teader and loue the litre! 
| flocke of bis faithſu! Diſciples) 
| being indeede. thew molt} 

'kin4andlouing Paſtor, when 

[in the moſt gricuons fits of 

| his heauy Agonie, and greatelf 

| pangs of his Pallion, he was 
carctull to procure taeir re 
in that little time which was 
limited vnto them ! | 
Teach me (iny merciful 

Ieſus) not onely :o be tender 

hearted towards iny poor 

Brethren, in the bright daye 

| of my flouriſhing pro/perit 

but breed alſo within my 

| bowels, ſuch a feeling cog 

| pation towards them 1n t 

; hard time of my clowdie as 

| ftie, that I may not onely will 

'min2 owne calc, and lab 

' for mine owne cauſe, bur 

thatT may bee mindfull & 

others afiliftcd, and doe 
them what{ may, which as 
inthe like wofull cafes 

' Artrcnd, allo to the lowl 

dem 
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| Med.6. ihe Leras Paſhon, 


oardilncents.cnc 
Jemtanour ard humbic ge- 

ture of thy gemle Lord, when 

hee praycth, who kreeling 

meckely on his knees, and falling 

at on the carth with his face, 

Luke 22. 41. Marks 14+ 35+ 
dothplainely diſcouer by the 

ſubmiſſive humiliation of his 

bodic, the ſinccre humiirte 

of his mindc. 

Oh great, worthy, and 

wonderfull hunulitie ! when 

as he being <cquall and coeter- 

nall with God, doth proſtrarc 
himlelte ro the earth, when 

he prayeth his Fathcr, as 

though hee were a molt baſe 

and wretched creature, and 
ſubmitteth the ifſuc of his 

Petition, to the plcaſure and | 
will of his Farher. 

Oh how ſhould I learne to 
humble my ſoule, and pro- 
ſtrate my body, which am in- 
deed nothing elſe but a finke 
of ſinne, and an v»ſatorie lumpe 
of iniquitie ! Whea I addrefle 


my 


les 4.48 4 Med.6, 


my ſcitc vato holy praver, aud 
cofne io put Vp tay petition 
| roa God of ſuch 1 nhaite glory, 
ſhould I not caſt downe my 
high lookes; ſhould I not 
| curbe mine aſpmring thoughts; 
| ſhould I not lay afide my proud 


 attyre, and put on the mwoure 
, ning garment of ſorrowſull and 
| true 'Kepentance! 

Oh how ſhould I which| t 
am but duſt and aſhes, yea, \M ;; 
: indecde nothing clſe but all ( 
very maſſe of gricuous miſery, h 
humble and calt downe 'mylM h 
 felte, when I approach toll h; 
 ſpcake to fuck a glorious Ma (c 
 weſtse? I conteſle I mult Rand F# 
aloof. off with the poore Publ a+ 
| lican, terrified with the hore bi 
' rour of my finnes, which lyelMO! 
ſo hcaute vpon my head, thatMru: 
Icannot lift vp mine cyes vi»te; 
ro hcaucn. Teach me (oh w1 
Lord) for none but thou canMthi 
tcach mo £6 learne this hard\Mrio: 
Icfſon of true hunulitice ThisMdo! 


- 
1s 


— 


_ ” —— _ _ _— — 


1 —— C—— —— i —— — a——_ 


'sthe Ladder by which my 
prayers muſt afecnd vp vnto 
thee, and thy Graces defcend 
downe vpon mce : I cannot | 
enter into the Palace of thy | 
molt itoyfuli and plorzoue Eter- 
mite, vnleſſe 1 paſle thorow 
the ſtraite dore of ſ(elfe-deba- 
ling humility. | 

But now (oh my ſoule) 
turne thine cyes from thy Sa-| 
utours . humility, and tak? a 
{uruey of his bitter pangs 1n 
his gricuous Agonie; whoſe 
 hcart was inflamed with 
| heate, and all the parts of him 
ſo vexcd with paine, that} 
RE freames of [weate, mixed with | 
8 4r0ps of blowd, ranne downe from 
his ſacred bedte, Luke. 22. 44+ 
Oh would my head might be 
turned 1nto a fountaine of 
teares, and my bowels melt 


this my forrowfull medita- 
tion, when T thinke vpon the 
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dolorous pangs, and dolefull 


paines, 4 


—— 
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pail. $,- ' tich PI I T 1 -poſ 
ot blc = | | pi 
fer ot t ; [ 4 (14g 

Oh Ao A W423 .Þ.ul | Je Pate 
nec? how was thy 1c; pereP 
plexed? how Wei. all thy feneF 
ſes tired in tlits great works 
of our Recvemprion? Ho 
heauie 15 the weight ot my" 
innes that difolnerh che} 
vicfled bodie of my Lord vn} 
ro ſuch a wondcrtull {wear? 
How 1s the beawtre of rhy face,Þ 
whichthe eFwgels doc behold} 
with io and gladneſſe, changed 
with rednefte, through excels 
line heatc? how immoderate-Þþ 
ly 15 1t moiſtned with ſhow- 
ers of watriſh and dloudieF 
(\weatc? Thoudidft but ſpcake 
the word; and thy Word way 
a worke at the firſt Creatton, 
| Gen, 1.3. But now 1 ſce thee 
 (weating, toyling, yea, thy 
heart aking, while thon art* 
ja®ting the worke ct our Re? 
| demprion. q 
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[it 2 \V hat 


01:in1ne cies are as dry as the 
' Pumiſe ſtone, I canot (head one. 


| diſtill-drops of. bloud ,. and 
mine CYEs ſhould. rights 


|tate in my minde an 
ter Po 


| ice of thy Father for 
{ vous. Innes _, xy 


Med:6. the Lords Paſſion. 
Oh wretched many , why 
am I fo carelefle of the, health 
of my ſoule, when it coſt thee 
ſo deare 4a price to redeeme 

thall I fay 2. Whar 
hall Idoe ( my good leſu?) 
my heart is as-hard as Iron, 
and iny bowels no {ofter then 
vraſſce; 1 have no ſenſe of ten- 
der.compaſlion, . nor any fee- 
ling of ſorrowkull,compunRi- 


ge to. weepe far my fines, 
h hich were the ſource of 'thy 


lorrow; ne RAP th pal-, 
(1011s Indeed, ny heart 


L medi- 
mee} 


thou 
»£.t0 Gariffc the Jp- 
mygrac- | 


downe $carcs, W 


did(t 


| 


euiltic ſoules. Oh how:can 1 
xa, Wed [ 


—_— 


I 


for ſhame ? Where 


[ 
i 


—Y 


| 


lured creature : I may nor; | 


W here (hall hide 


ſhrowd my ſelfe from thyl 
preſence ?-My conſcience tt 1 
continball witneſſe againſt mg 
| that Taman vnclcanc andp 


dare not approach vnto the , 
vnlefſe thon waſh me in the 
ſacred Laner of thy 
| _ for then-1 fn 
apaopeaty before thee. 
— 4 
(Rs me, ſhew me ſome | 
| tie, my compalſionare $» 
giue me a Fowntaine of 1 
bat I may werpe for my \s 
toward: thee all uh 
Lnerget>- fare notre | 
tide, with oy weeping 
hr : 2nd ſo deepely i imprily 


18 


Thy the paines < 


107) that I may acce 
all che time ill (pen t,and & 
day quite loſt, wherein 


if 
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me toimitare thee, 
Falls s vs; that with ben- 
ded knees , and an humble 
hearty 1 wr / make my earnelt 
prayer before: thee inſpire 
my minde;wichthiyy holy Spi- 
rit, and then reares of erueRe- 
pencancedhall iow from ating 
eyes. «+ 
Sendthy Angell (oh Lord) 
to bring mee confolation, in. 
the diſkreCefull time , of my 


I \ 
I | 


| 


{orrow for our ſinnes. 


tribulation, for haſt os, 
daied them tr6a(l&tvsin our 
prayers, and to comfort; v's.in | 
nar bi 
as 
red to comfort thee = 
|42- ſo alfethou wile neuerflile 


my merci 


ht. — 
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y | 
of th gricuous 
——_ fo "the 4 


\Expor dze mand vers Ba at 
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Memor wats of 
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A Meditation how Iefus ati 
king from Prayer, werted eige 
dat , and f che eitmude 


came to apprehend bam , 
F eter cut of orc of their caxes, | 


The Priecy of ae, ihe Lande of 
God batraid ; 


[ Prayer, hc wear tocth to me 
falle-hearted Sudas , who has 


freerla x $'V a had Ice 
ucd: contolation by a 


ſold him for a prey to the 
bloud-thiritic /awe: , for | 
knew: that the time did ap- 
proach, and that the boure 


drew necre, wherein he ſhould 
lorifie bu beaneriy Father, and 
400m 


—- 


of owr R | 

Here (oh my ſoule, })- the: 
bl matter of our Mcditanion, 
[ee monitrous ingrticude 

. 

r- $ his graciogs and loving” 
Maſter : how odious is his | 
deed vnto my thoughts? how 
' doth his heli madncs tor- 


| 


| brace the faithfulneſſe of the 

; ther! 
| Oh thou moſt wicked 
| wretch, thon-wreeched, tub- | 
borac, and obſtinate Traitar, 
G4 thoy 
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bring all men to 
- ro reſtore allmen to 


Tell me (T pray thee) thou. 
wicked and'fooltfh mad-man,| 
wertnot thou alſo, as well as 
the other Diſciples, withrhe} 
Lord1s's v s, when he rew+- 


or berne 
aknefſe had blinded rhi 


| 
F- him to be the Sonae 
of God. by his adany 
| workes ?. Where wert the 
hen at two ſundry time 
he, fed. a great mulutude- of 
pcople, with aliztle breadand! 
A few fiſhes? | 
But to let theſe mercifull; 
and nuraculous workes paſle,, 
which .hee did. far others; 
why did not thoſe gracious: 
and charitable deeds which 
hee performed toward. thee,, 
{o mouc thy. minde, that al-: 


bw thou hadit ws 
yer mighteſt.nor 


cd creature ,; 
Diſciple. , | 
Maſtcr waſhed 
4-5», |; 

| 


| 
| 


| 
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© Matt 


have whrthe] t 
ing o baſe a Seruand Remem- 
ber how- hee alwaites exret- 
ded the tokens of his'tdner6 
thee, as hee di tothe ochey 
| Apoſtles , yer no kindneſſe 
cculd reltraine thy wicked 
will, nor change thy coaetous 
minde " 

Conſider, thon - moſt vn- 
pon and mo_ Traitor, 
how ofren_my 
did mildely edmoniſh 
that - thou” ſhouldeſt 
from ye wicked 


io 
e 


| his 'Diſcipſes- feere)" Trove 


It might haue checked thy 
ry conſctence , when hee 
Fwd (after hee Had waſhed 


cleane, but wot of; lobn 179.1. 


And 


reſis. | 


| 


pref] 


© -- 


k 


> <4 wht we? 
Burdthoogh choſe gee! 


2A ec were moti 


of ſavall moment, to: molk 
tonic heart, yct bee ſpake 
thee particularly, ſaying: 


Dae th that quickely which thou 


about to der, lobn 12, 27, Didf 
thounot clearely ſee, that þ 
knew thy inward thoughts 
and the ſecret | plot of thy 
wicked counſell? - 
nd-who but God, is able 
to pane.s the, ſecrets of th 
heart, and to diſcoucr our hide 
by 3 cogitations? 
But was not thy heart as 
Kinds 23.00 Whucten woe 


{wasnotth 
oh way thou did not 


<3ns for ſhame? Were not 
ec thrtey drie then af 
could ſhead no { 


| wares, when y  leuing ' Mas 


ſter, | 


h..AM 


Ac. di... 


| Mcd.7. the Loyds P afſion. 
ter;-a1id my" beourd"Lord, | 
| faid mildely viito thee, wha: | 
ludas, do:ſ} thou betray the 
 Sonye of man with « hiſſe? Lake | 
22, 48. | 
| - "Oh great humility { excee-| 
ding eteckcnefſe' 1 moſt 2dmi- 
rable clemencie 'of my Sai- | 
our \Iefus ! Yer neither the; 
| mildnefſe of his 'words,* nor | 
wonderfulneſſe"of his works | 
| could | ſoften thy 'obduirate 
heart,/or reclaime thy obfti-| 
nate minde, oh"thou pernici- 
ous Traito® f My 'Saniofr cal- | 
led him! friend, CHAt26. Yo: 
whom hee knew tobe a dire- 
full foc, that the meckneſſe of 
f chename, hage 4 little| 
x 
' but the Dinell h J 
 naughtie ſeede in the furreoWes| 
of his couctous heart; that hee! 
became a wicked* $nide, 'to 
deliver his Toning Maſter into 
' the hands of his bloudie' ene- 
mics, who hating —— 
; 
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| Memorial: of Mecd.7, | 


life, had longed tor opportu» 

| nitacto put him toa cruell and | 

| (hametull death. 

| Toll mec,thon damned /udas, 
| what brought thee into ſuch | 
| | an hell:iſh Phrenſic,. that thou 
| | didſt complort with the blous | 
| \ dy Iewesto betray thy graci-" 
| ous Lord with a rok of kind- 
nefle? Had thirſtic Couetoul- 

{ ncſle ſo inflamed thy minde, 

| that thou did{t run head-long: 

| \to fell thy ſoule for a little 
piece of tnomie. | 

| It. thou hadſt come like 3, 
foe , thy crime hadnot beene; 

| 


| 


fo haynous, uor thy cruelty fo 
odious iButthou like a cooze- 


| NO | 
ninghypocrite,did(t cunning-! 
ly maske thy deadly hate 
d | with the vizard of counterfeit 


lone. 
| | Thoudidſt ſalute my louing 
| { Iefus with no friendly , buta' 
deadly kifſe, that with this| 


cokenof and kingenefle, 
[fhoumis caſt a-myſt be- 
forel 


_— 


lede7: rhe Lords Paſſine. = | —_— 
tore the eyes of his faichfull 
"IDiciples,, that they might | 
'thinke thou hadſt nothing to. 
'doc with thoſe, wicked per- 
ſons who' came to apprehend. 

| 8 jtheir Lord and, Maſter ;. thou | 
| | |thoughteſt. thou  hadit coms- \ 
plotted ſo cunningly,and<on- | 
tried thy matters fo careful. 
| ly, that all ſhould.hauc beenc ? 
hidden in darkneſſe ,, and ns 
man haue knowne thy dam- 
'nable practice , but onely the | 
curſcd crue of thy confede- 
rates : but the Deuill,w ho was 
the author to allure thee to. 
this miſchicte , did. beguile| 
thee with a deccirfullimagi- | 
nation, and ſo he will doe all 
others that follow thy croo- 


"* WÞ 


| 


of Almighty Gad:thoucameſt 
| with | 


En oy ona ey mmmommernmmggm mmm ann 


Mcdg.. 
witha word of peace in thy: 
| mouth , when thou didfFpre-" 
tend nothing but warre in thy 
heart: thy ſpeech was as fokt 
"as Burter , but thy inward 
| thoughts were more ſharp 
then a Raiſor': thou didlt pres 
irtne ro offer a Traitors ce 


| Har. 26. 49. to my bleffec 
Sanjonur,' when thy lips were 
full of poiſon, and thy throate 
an opcn Sepulcher + thon =Y 
meſt like a ſubtle Foxc to fa-) 
ite - him"with 'z word 'of 
| healeh, when tho wtrr a wht, 
ked pride to a bandof erwell Soul-\ 
| vers, who meart him nothing but 
bart; {o ftrong was the dcfire. 
of filthy lucre to hale thee to 
| miſchiefe, ſo eager was td 


grecdic appeticerobite ar ch 
pleaſant bairez that eHon cor - 
delt nor fee the Killiig hooke, 
For when thou didſt ſelf the, 
| precious life of thy louing Ya, 
iter, thou didſt gitte thy #2 
ved Soxle to the Dro , 6 


ef * 1138 torme 
—— 
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? tormented with him for cuer, | 
1K | inthe fire Which flameth con- - 
tinaally , and burneth ſo cx» 
tremely , that the paines of | 
the leaſt ſparkle of it are more 
then intolerable : wherefore, 
my ſweet Ieſu, ſo mollifremy 
are, & moderate my minde, 
which am thy moſt vnworthy | 
Seruant , that I may not 
| ſuch direfull and deadly * 
wy _ —_ 
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if- 
which artmy 
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_— Sect, 
may offer vnto thee 
| Kiffes of loyalt Obcdience and 
| con{}ant Loue, that my Soule 
may ſay vnto thee, © Smemi 
the kifcrof of thy mweurt, ww1.\ 
| for thy lows L Bray rhe wii 
| Runne( oh my ſoule) and uei-1 | 
ther ler the dlices of terrene | 
| pleaſure; nor the brunts of 
worldly forrow hinder thee 
in thy way, when tho ge ->|t 
to kifſe thy Fweet and louing 
| [cſus.| 


7 


_— 
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| bleſſed feete, and barbs them, 


leſus. But firſt « of all kiſſe kis 


Mary did with the teares c 
rrue_repentance, ſighing 
 proaning with. ſenlc of tþ 
es, that the comfort of 
| mercy may be extended vnto: 
|[thee, when ſach welcome tos 
kens of thy loue are beſtowed 
vpon him, Proſtrate thy. ſelfe 
| (oh my. Souls) on the c 
that thou mailt ceaſe to bes 
etched. lmbrace the feete 
rhy I'n 3 v $, pacific then 
{ withthy ctcares, who ſpared 
notto powre forth bloud c 
of his feet, bands, heart, and 
fide,to clenſe thy pollution,and 
| to. waſh away thy ſinnes : (6 
that after thy forrowfull con» 
trition, thou maiſt hcare him 
| pronounce vnto thee, the ioy- 
| 


ull word of ſalnation; ſayin 
T hy fnnerare forgwen thee. | 
now my Soule, after wee haue; 
fallen downe bctore the Lord 


®.- . 
_ a—_ — >. = 
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in true humility, and Haue | 


powred 


— —_— - — ——u —————— 
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the Lords Paſſion, 149 | 
powred out before him che' : 


| teares of an vnfained contri- 
2 COM»: 


bleſ- 


tion : let vs ariſe wit 
fortable hearr,to kiflc hi 
| ſed hands. And then doe we 
| kiſſe his gracious hands-with 
|areveret and lowly heart, 
| when our mouthes ace filled 
with his worthy praiſes, for 
bet ww deities _ 


y 
and CERES our = 


thy merit, whoſ@hand hath 
ho hogs ee the mire, 
and hath aduanced ys ro ener 
; kiſtin? honor. " afrer 
wee hnic reucrently fed his 
hinds, wee may more boldly 
apptoach to kiffe his bleſſed 
mouth; to bchold the gloric 
of our Creator, that the brighe 
beames of his countenance 
may ituminare owe obſcure 
enderftanding, and that his| 
| {\weet breath raay fo inſpire} 
| Our ſoultes, that all oar cogit-| 
tations 


— ._—— R_ CE —— 


—— 


— 


[crueltie of the one; wonder 
at the awldeneſſe of the other, 
Oh. that all tcach 
| | pcrſoas and bloudic-minded 


' Traxtqrs might have. a vic 
| of dciperate lads, tran 
'D kimici 


x 


ypon earth, and the terror ot 
hus continuall paincs in_ hell, 
might ſtay the ot their 
tanous mindcs, and manacic 
their bloudie hands : For al- 
chough de ſperate dudes was fo 
tormented with horror of a 
-altie- conſcicnce, that hee | 
could have no peace in his 


| fearctuil thoughts, nor chuſe | 
; bur crie” in his rormenting | 
| miſc ries, dof all hope | 


' of comt mercic, I | 
Ganed in berrayng the mnecent. 
baud, CMarth.275.4.a9d could | 
andene other mcdicine to 
care his deſperate maladie, | 
| burthe help@ of an halrer, be- | 
ing tus owne Hang-man, to 
| thorren his woctull dayes v 
on earth, that hee might 
the more hattr ro abide ny; 
| laſting corments in hell : yer 
there ave many, whoſe bearts 
are {o force inte ed with _ 
| VEeac-» 


C[Y__”r._ 
III” 


—— 


_— 


—_— 
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venemous humour, and their 
thoughts fo poitored with 
greedy defires of vnlawtull 
aine, that they make no cons 
Cience to betray their Prince 
(nt 1 eye procue diſo- 
| bedient and crucll to their 
| naturall Parents, and faithlefle 
' to their deareſt friends: yea, 
| co lt Heaven, . their. fauier 
| and therſclues, for a bale 
| piece of money : bur woefull 
15 their inheritance which buy 
' Hell for cher purchaſes Yet 
let mcec not ſo bitterly inucigh 
| 1gainſt rhe monſtrous fat of 
caried la4a;, that 1 forget the 
| mildeneſſe of my mercifull 
'Is 3 v 3, who did not rate 
| and reuile him, caling him in 
| name (as bee was andeede) a 
| damnablc Traitor laluring his; 
| Maſter with a kifle as a token 
' of his loue ; but (alas) ir was 
| onely to betray hun. 
| My patient Sawour Iefbs 
called kim by the name ofa 
friend, 


———.—_ 


—_—_ 


Med. 7. the Lords Poſſum, | ( 153 


fiend, Mat-26, go.whom hee 
[knew to be a deadly foe, that 
the cnidacile of the name 
[ mg. it naue bred remorſe im 
his heart, but that the Diucll; 
tad raken fall pofſcſtion in his 
minde, and ruled powerfully 
| ouer his thoughts. ' 
Bur wy did my lowing $1- 
| uioar vic ſuch affable words to | 
{uch a dcteſtable Traitor? Ir 
| was torcachimce to repreſie, 
| mine affections from Fs 
turie, when any of hix wic 
 brocd tic in Aveo ro eake. 
away my ute, and ſecrerly | 
ccke ro contriue ay death. 
Teach mer, my Iefus, to; 
| imitate thy patience, when m 
courtehie 18 - rewarded ed with] 
cruelty, when ſuppoſed friends! 
{ proue faithlefſe, and when ro 
kindnefle is Tecompenced 
|| {with bad words, and rewar- 
dcd with worſe deedes- —_ 


{haſt willed vs to Weſſe rhrw 
that curſe w1,a0d to prey foremy 


It perſe- + 


— 


ee 


ed Me IEARILIIICCMEC_IZSLTLELAMNSECI.ET, 
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per [Ecnier 7, M07 F-4&4+ Bur our 
ficth 1s way v ard, aud it cans 
not away with this Goctrine, 
wherefore | befecch thee 
gracioas Lord, to lend rac thy 
helping handyit 1s thinc owne 
worke to contorme my minde 
ro thy bleſſed will, that] may 
be made obſcquous and obes! 
| diemt tothy ſacred Law. 

But new (my Soulc) . turne 
afide thine cies from hatetull 
| {udas, to looke vpon louing 
Peter, who beganne. to be 
touched with the heate of true! 
loue, when hec faw his Matter: 
attached by the hands of his 
encmics,and did boldly obicQ! 
his owne life vnto danger, 
that hree might dcliuer iis 
harmelefNe Matter ou: of pes 
4rill, and that hee might pers 
forme indeede that whichs 
{lirtlc before he had profefied 
m word, Aft. 26-3 5. lob 
10.AS$ his lowe WAS much, 
'L his. courage Was great 41 
, defenc 


Meimonals of 


_ —_ 
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[defence of his dearely deloued 
Maſtcr, hee regarded not the 
nultirude that came againit 
him, hee reſpeRted not how 

well they were armed, his true 
hcart dreaded no danger, 

Bat fo {cone as hee ſaw his 
dread maſter Iudaſly berraicd, 
aud cruelly apprehended by 
his malicious toes, he drew 
our hys {word and laid about 
him, and cut off 3{alcbws his 

Care. 
{ Thy lone was ſtrong, lowing 
| Peter, although thy ſtrength 
| was feeble, to reſiſt ſo manic, | 
| fo ill- minded, and ſo well ar- 
' med : I cannot but commend 
; thee for thy loue, although | 
| thy louing Maſter dorh nor 
| praiſe thee for thy deedezthou 
| didſt ew 2 token of thy fer- 
vent loue and affection, al- 

thertgh (alas) he ſtood not in 
| neede of thy weake protecti- 
on : my louing Saviour came 
| to fulfill rhe will of his Father, 
H to 


<——_—— ——_ Wi 
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, 
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:0 ſuffer dcath; yea, 7 
a crugll and ; thammcfull dow 
| on the crolle, that- we, 
bc rcltored to like, .. he 4 
aud delwcred from the cu 
It was the feruencie of th 
lone, that had inffamed thy 
ped heart wh caurage,. .the 
couldelt not hold thy. .hagds 
when theu didlt ſec —_ he 
loucd Maltcr fo violently 4 
prehended, ſo- curriihly Van 
dled, and haled to the ang 


cr, 


For whoſocuer 
Sauiour ) ba Jan kn 
yntothee with bands of ;tratlf| 
| love, hee dreadeth no dange 
| for thy ſake, but will be gae 
| willingto forgoc his life,thet! 
to leaue his truc Loue,., 
| thou Gidſt not defire (ray, 
| uing leſs) nay, thou did 


| # %4 


| 
| not allow /-that  Peyr:; hot 


_ 


__—c k#... 


| 


o 
| | 


24 | 
| 


ſhew-his manhoed,or itremf 
| by any force to reſcue tl 


| out of t ey of thy c 
| foes 
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fo <x : hon didit diſcloſe yaro 
'thy $:ichfull Diſciples, WE, 
dangerous datcs that were to 
'come, and tell thcm of the | 
(ditrer mAiQions which were | 
'toculnc, and that they {nould. 
be like Sheepe ſcattered with- 
out a Shephcard, Burt 4 was | 
act that they ſhould arine | 
their bedies with weapons, | 
| but their heads and foules 
with paticrce. So mdced the 
loue of «hy Apoltle was full 
of zeale, but yet it was barren | 
24d void of knowledge, who | | 
had beenc oftcn forewarned | 
that thou ſhoultct ſaffer a) 
| Crue! [1 and ſhametull death to; 
'fulfiil the Scripturc,and Vorhet 
will of thy Father. 
W hcreforc {oh my mi 
 mercifull Icfs) fo inflame my | 
bcart with thy lone, that] 
may frecly confefle it w ith my | 
mouth, & ſo performe it with | 
| my b<art, thatT may not one- þ 
ty de prepared to loſe my ti- | 
H 2 bertie, | 


— 


— 


| 
{Ioha r$, 


I 3. 

Tohn 18, 
I 2,420, 
4lohkn 
18.24, 
Math 
$6,67, 
Mark, 


——_—— 


| 


| rers led. 
| be beaten is, 1 


18.32, {vs untebliſſe. 


OO CEEED 


berty, but ro forgoc my | 
torthename of my Lord telus, 
wwhols bleſlcd for cucr. 


Dt ENS 
—_—_ — — 


| 
| 
| 


A Meditation how the Lord 
leſus raken and bound, was led to: 


| buffered,and how all his Diſciples 
ficd from him,loba 18.1 3, | 


Sa M s v.V1I. 
_ To Anms firſt is Chriſt in fet« 


—_ ——— 


-_ 


—_  — 


From thence to Caiaphas where 


And ſeonrg'd, and mocks , fit | 
on, and almoſt dead; 
All which & endxr d to bring 


full Maſter Ieſus with a dcad- 
/ Nang e,the hard-hearted Soul- 
i 


O ſoone as Falſe-hearted 
Indas had ſaluted his faith- 


_— —— 


Atnas his houſe, where he was}. 


- 
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laid violent hands v 
ay” x and Fd 


= kinde Saviour, 


cruclly 
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cruclly binde him, 
Oh vngentle cords | oh”; 
crucil hands,and curſed hearts, | 
that did binde my Lord lefus}. 
Come hither therefore (ob. 


| my Soule) and' with inward” 


| 


ll———— 


' 


| ches,and affliting his precions | 


ſorrow of heart; and with-| 
weeping ies, lament with» 
rcnder compalſſon for the curs | 
riſhnefle in words,and cruelty | 
ia deedes2- vied - againſt thy | 
mercifyll Sauioar, which pas | 
tiently ſuffered ſo many bitter | 
words and cruell blowes, for | 
thice and thy ſinnes : for it was 
now the houre of darkneſſe, 
and they beganne to at with 
their mercilefſle hands, that 
which was conceiuedin their 
malicious mindrs, reuiling | 
him with blaſphemous ſpec- 


bodie with deadly blowes, | 
And thus they neuer ceaſed 

a!] that nightlong,,both with 

their venemons tongues and | 


' villanous hands t6 torment. 
| on; ay 


LP ee et eee 
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| my meck: and patient letus, | | 
| Tell mee (iny feet Saui- 


ms. what were the contume. 


lious words, what were the | 


| OUutrag10!s deedes V/ hich hou] 
| didſt{iffer of thoſe * dSggedt JN 
Souldiers, when they had laid: 
theirtormenting hands vponlF. ' 
'rhee @ ; 

| 

' 


] 


For truely, the wicked roſe 

' 2p 19 0inft thee, ang the Synagoga 
| of the mighty, they ſowgbt 
life, and fer not God before their 
| e307, 
| They compaſſed thee about 
(like myers fron with furie 
/againſt thee, like” fire amohg 
| the Thornes. 
| Ohlet: ſome ſpeRacle of 
[their barbarons crucltic be 
preſcmed vnto mee, that ning 

eves may waxe dim with wee 

piag, that my heart may be 

wounded with ſrrow, and 

all my ſenſes afflifted with 
mozrrnings: for my guiltic cor 
4ciencedorh tell mce, thar my 
{innes 


_— — ©” — 


_ 
if 


_ —- Ox» -” AN 
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finnes were as teweltto kindic 
| their rage,and minctniquitics,! 
like wood to - maintains the: 
| ice of their furie.” 4-7 >} 
| Brheld, Oh my Soule;/with 
| attentiac deuotien of minde, 
and with tore of teares fore 
(ing from thine eyes, how 
 farioufly.chey 'ra(l' vpon thy 
[loaing Sauiour, and- how cru- 
elly with their bloudy bands, | 
{theytorture and vexc his blel- 
| ſed body. | 
One tuggeth him by his 
ent; another halerh him 
y thearmes; onetaketh hold 
of tis/necke, another pulleth 
| 


,QnCs V 


him by the haire and leſt he. 

thould ger from them, they 
| binde him, and drag himv like 
' an vatamed Bull tothe ſham» 
\ bles! 
,. Ohomoſt meeke Lambe! 
| Oh molt milde ſheepe Thow 

carrifhlyg' how cruelly art 
\'chog' handled: like. a wicked 


" 4 — 


| deadly blowes, ſo that th 


| cent Jeſus, but imployed all 


Yea, was eucr any common} 
thecke ſo inhumancly + and 
ſhamecfully vſcd, although his]. 
life was edious,and his deedes} 
neuer {o deſperate? 

Somc hale him 6n this ſide,] 
jome thruſt him on that fide, 
{ome buffet him on the tace, | 
others thumpe: him on .the 
backe: After they haue reuiled: 
and trailed againſt him with 
molt opprobrious words,they} 
paſſe from diuclliſh words, to 


= 


acucr ceale by word nor deede 
to gricue and vexe mine inno- 


the faculties of their minde, | 
and all the torces of their bo-| 
dy, to doe bim_ all hurt, who! 
neuer meant them any harm; 
|. Tam nor able to tell thee, 
my {orrowfull ſoule, one halfe 
of the odious words; nar one| 
moity of the horrible deedes 
which thoſedamned wretches}' 


vicd againſt thy harmeleſſe| 


and 


g— 


— ML 4 


| Micd.$. he Lord: Paſſion. | 


and louing Sauiour : my tongue 


doth falter for pricts, and my | 
{pccch doth faile mee for ſor-' 


row, for alt of them bitterly 
| curfing him, and cruelly bea- 
[ing him, void of all mercy» 
and raging with helliſh furic, | 
they hale him (like a mot} 
innocent Lambe) to the 
{laughter : | 
| And amonglt all that .cur- 
| {edcrue, there was none fo 
{oft-hearted,that cither would 
pirty the woekull © cafe, or 
{peake inthecauſe of my gra- 
crous Lord. 
| Oh how ſhould mine cies| 
have bcene watered with| 
teares, md my' heart haue 
becne wounded with forrow, 
to haue ſcene my mercifull 
 {Icfus ſo vamercifully abuſed, ' 
ſo -ignominiouſly and hate- 
fully miſuſed, whiles they har- | 
[ry him in their madneſſe, and 
hale him in their fury cowards 
Hieruſalem? who went as @n in| 
mocent | 


| 


; 
: 


Al. 


Lee Ee ———__——_—_ IE | 
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| \' wocent Lambe, among 4 company. 
of dewowr mg-Wolnes, not once oÞe. 

1 | ning by month to reproue them | 
| | tor-their- barbarohs © cruelty, /\ 
| | bur-did willingly faltagne the/}, 
| £x5eming of their malice, | 


with a'pacicnt:minde; ſoine- 


| tine haled by one, and ſome- 
tmc thruſt-torward by ano» | 
| ther, thinking-the tume long, 
| till they might - bring . him) 
| where they would haz him :. 
| ſo greedy was their defire to | 
| | doc_ a bad} deede, and they 
' made ſuch polt balt, to haſten 
| the death of the Lord of life. 
 .. Oh my moſt  fweete Icfh, 
what halt-thon done? VV -hat 
| ba{tthoy deſernted, that thou! 
ſhoulceltiengure the. ſting -of | 
| their-malice, and abide. the! 
tempeſt of their madneſſe? 
| | YVYerily,my Lord, thou didſt 
| ncucr cttend them in thought, 


— 
— 


blur thy exceeding lone :did.; 
movethceto ſuffer all things 
| | with. paticnce, that thou | 
mighelt / 


nn A —— Rs 
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chat with 
i wg "1 
A ure« 


—m—_ 1 
187+ ly his of aur At 
RA BAEaHE it thy | 


racious promiſes. 

| ''Fath that vi oUll3 jnar,which 
hs Wd the oa df thy 

| rMmMerits, and the "Calf thy 
| gridhvits Pathi6if.” 7'h7 Withed 


\man hath ſinned, ard r PUP [ 
it JE ; 
- Fs 1 


wt 


—— —_”©”—_— Wc <e/_._ 


«bot; | 


Tec < 


| ++ 
"Wit bawe eatey a ſojore tri Ls 2 
| pen rap a pi 24/hauc i 
ys the eefpaſte; "=0d | 
hou haſt Fred the punith- 
= ki! ther? £-11% w 
ſoule): for mane; { WY: 

Pop teen he &} . 
| | be” diffttcy Itito te; $, nd | 


ſacrihce | 
—_— — — 


my moſt louing't. 


awards, 
ing Is 5 143, for. bis|/ 


— 


| 


NES 


_ che Lords P affion. 
urt ond able, create a 


| — _ 


| with the ſweer med.ration-of | 
thy mercies. | 
'  Rur now, obmy Soule, me 

| ditate a while, bow ſodaine 
feare bad od the loue of 
| the Diſciples of my diftre fied 
Saviour. For ind 


' 


- 


768 


' were 6b: oulktt aloac ray 


Memwralrel 
| the Prophet _ _ torerold, 
All wr) frie«de hane for ſar auth; 
and thy to! (3) 19 Waſte 
nad ofa 4 me He whos” T7 
lowed, bath betrayed mee> Vor 6 


kcius, and they which xe 


Ere TIes! hce, madec taitr ro 


| be gone, 21d would faTIEnc | 


longer wh thee 

Cori der fart her, "ok my 
foule, the diterpies oft my + $8, 
wonr fiying for! toare, md ta * 
with ſorrow, wh:in 


we 
| (hep law their mot beiocd | 


| Matt : 1reteron 4p betramcd,” iy<l(\ 


nemin rey owe and ied in| 
| AWOc part Lambc to | 
| Atrend cotherr r5ropmr Jy 
| groung, tothe weeping and 
| moniugy fortoeh the y were, 
to lcavuc (olouing and ſa, well | 
| beloucC a Maſter. O_ 
| » Bibb by fFrould frare of 
danger have bin ſo violent, 
Uread of death to trong; agro/ 
pull thera from ſo Tk | 
rien 


| 


ot — " U——I—_ 


k 
| fac ad? - | 
| 


Weds. ite Lore: Paſſion. 
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They profcfied they would * 
remaine coritane, and that : 
| noaftlition ſhould abace their | | 


| conraze, bue thewr words 


| 


| 


'ucd ne deedes, and al was * 
| but vaine prefumption : Seltes | 
| love of they oO Wie ſecurity, | 


' made them forſake their” di- 


itrefſed Maſter in his capti-/ 
WIEVS 

Burtcll mce, bold hearred 
Peter, wly Crd ſt thou tie a 
coward toriake thy farthtull : 
Maſter ? Didſt thou profeſle | 


ſo much, and pcrhvrme (© lit- | 
the? - Was thy - manhood + fo 
ſoonequailed, when thoa walſt 
put toaghy eriall? 1 know theu 


, but it was 
butdoarinafcct thirle ar. 
ecr,antl thy hcate was ſome 


cooled x thy promiſe great, 
land thy performanc* lerie: 


Whey } 


eM emorrals of Meds. 
when thou wert in mount T 
bor,& ſawſt but fome beatnes; 
yea, rather {ome ſparkles of 
the eremall glory of thy bleſ- 
(cd Maiſter, then thy ſenſes 
were (o” rauiſhed; and thy 
minde fo amazed, that theu 
| diſt cry out, Bonuw off efſe big] 
| Mai.17.1.Harke9.2.Luly 9. 
| 28. It is good to be here, ler 
vs build three Tabernacles : 
but now thou docſt not tay, 
Bonum eff effe bic : \t is good to 
| tarry hcre with my poore dif- 
graced Maſter. 

Say thou didſt lone thy} 
Maliter well: yet it appearerh | 
thou didit lone thy 1cife bet- 
ter:oh why diddeit chow make 
ſuch a vaine oſtentation of thy 
| courage , and yet afterwards 

ſhew thy ſelfe ſuch a coward 2}. 
} Buttake heed, oh my foule, | 
that thou doſt not fo vehe- 
mently itweigh againſt faint- 
hearted Peter , the reſt of 
his fearcfull fellowes , that: 


thon 
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frm art mr yer rene 


 Adat.26. 2 


| 


—— w__——W— 


hou 
om 


ouT my ence flow woe, 
ek & be filled with the 
fineſt mbeare : bur _ 


ſecution doe bluſter 

We al defire to dwell with 
him , as did rauiſhed Peter 
when his eyes were dazeted 
with the beames of his glory, 


appearing voto him on Momar 


But all of vs fly from him;or 
follow kim looſe, when 
wee {cc him going to Golgo- 
tha: we dare preſume to lay 
with —_ T. Lord f ail 

leane thee | will net forſaks thee, 


A = 
lobu 1}. 37 Br ala, 
come to rr re 
dy to flie and lcaue the £ald, 
pups uy = pemtnng 

We could all be content ro 
—_ 


— EY ——_— Ee ——— ll. Aw. 


_ — —— II 


| ſelmes wh ſwect mnulke : 
| mouthes-are led wich 4 wr - 
| marine, and oor heaty with] 
my : the rime1s bowy, atidl 
the 1ourncy tedion , while wee! 
rravellznthe wild-rnes of this: 
| world towards beuwen(y Ga: 
nadn, Exod. 17.2 + 
Alas, Were * the Diſciples © 
my Saniour ſo fearcfull ar the 
firſt encounter, to had beene 
ſooftcn fore-told of that day, 
and had beene fo well inftrw 
Red by their louing Maſter, to 
arme themſelues againſt the 
| afſaults of afflition? * 
| » Then how can'l poofe 
| worme boalt of my ſtrength, 
& vaur! eof my manly courage? 
How ſhould 1 hold out vat 
the end, when ich fowr Soak? 
| dvers begins ſhrinke at thebe- 
ginning ofthe barrel! ? | 
| FL know mine owne imbeccil-" 
 liry ,, my powerfull Lord ,T can- 
felle mine wfirmuty; Ltcelemy, 
heat 
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| hearr quake,and I perceiue my | 
courage to quaile , ſo ſooge as: 


I ſee but a darke cloud of affi-' 


Aion, and and ju Ercad. of e- | 


ucry ſtorme of perſecurioti. 
Strengthen my heart”, oh 
Lord, with Chriſtian Fortitude , 
that my mind may not be dif-! 
| mayed with feare, nar my! 
ſenſes drowned tvith 
ſtreames of imrhoderate ſorr 


forprofefiion of thy name, or 
feele the pricking Thornes of 
perſecution in my ſides, for 
the confefflon of thy trurh. 


Er, 


tho! 
”, 
whenſocucr Tl muſt drinke of 
the bitter warcrs of affliction 


{ crofle, and to follow thee, and 
that I may not be aſhamed of 
| this noble badge of true Chrt- 
ſti amiry. 


| Teach me ro take vÞ my 


| AiFHion 15 the lot of thy ChiL 


| Tnſtrut me to know thataCt! 


dren, and that thog wilt have | 
their Faith crycd inthe nery 
| Farnace : and grant mee (© 


Lord) 


— — 


WS ———— _— DD PE 
_— 


| 
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Lord ) ſuch a plentifull mea» 
ſure of thy quickning grace: 
| that although my. traile fieſh 
beginne to tremble, and my 
| weake hear: tofaint arthe irit 
 affault of danger, and I ſecke a 
cornerto hide my head in, in 
the time of trouble , yer that 1 
| may not fly ſofarre from thee, 
\ but-that I may quickly returne} 
| zo-thee as Peter and Jobs did, 
who loued, and were fo deare- 
ly beloued of thee, and as the 
reſt ofthy Diſciples did, after| 
thy glorious reſurreRtion, 
| in the ſorrowfull time of ca- 
lamitic , tzouble and perſecu-| , 
tion, {fo mitigate the dolour 
of my paſſions , that I may en»: 
dare all extremities with} 
| Chriſtian paricnce , knowing 
[that all che afflitions of this 
| world are bur mojncntany,and 
' that the ioyes prepared for 
| the Faithfull after this life, 
arc innumerable, and hall en-! 
| durc cecrnally, | 


— 


Now 
ES. ELoiS <>. CEOS a 


= 


Med. $. W- Lerds Paſſion. 


| 


who examined him concer- 
| ccrning his doctrine, 1ob. 18, 


liry of my Sauiour was great, 
| and his modeſtte no lefle in 
| | rcturning a gracious anſwere | 
| vnto him:yer Malcbws (whoſe 
care he had a little re re-. 
ſtored , which Peter cur off) 
| 547 Ws; 
laying, eAnſwereft thew the vgs 
| Prieff i® that manner ? lobn 18. 
22, 
| Here, my ſoule, thou haſt 
good occafio to cate thy bread 
with teares, andto mingle thy 
drinke with weeping 
thou doſt meditate of this cru- | 
ell blow, giuen by a moſt wic- | 
| ked vngrarefull wrerech,to my 


| i1ngcent leſitds . 


Now let vs leaue the ior- 
rowfull Diſciples, and come 
to our louing Ilcfus, who; be- 


ing bound, was preſented to 
Anna by the wicked ewes, 


ning his Diſciples, and con- 
19. And although the humi- | 


auc him a blow ca the face 


RR 


,. when 
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OOO” oO—_— _———— ——— 


at the incomparable 
nee, and wondrr at the wo!- 
derfull patience of my gentle 
| Saviour , who did modelNly 
| deare ſo grcat an iniurie, that \ 
| he gaue nor him ancuill word, 
, who had done him ſuch a cre- 
| ef deeds but {aid to him mildly: 
 Frignd,if 7 þ.:ue fooken wail] bear s 
witheſſt of ent! : but if 1 bane ferd 
well, wh) ſmireſ? then mee ? Toby 
1 3.23 On how great was thy 
| hunnfity alwaies, my good 
Tefus ? how exceeding was 
thy paticnce inall things cuen 
vnto death? 
| But what fhall I fay,oh thoy | 
barbarous and rngrarcfull 
{ wretch . how. ſhall I ſpcake 
| bitter enQugh of th mokt rous 
crucityawhich didi Cai fe him 
outhe face contrary to all ha- 
 manity ,, Who of his owne ac= 
cord ad {pcedily heale the 
hurt , and falue the wound 
which his Diſcip!e had gincn 


t hec? 


——— 


| 


Aud here thon maiſt admire | 
mild- | 


| 


—— 


me _—_—__Glww.._ww.4 


Mecd.8, o 


© —— — _—"—  - 


thee .?, Oh mon 
mcn;. vawort any. pitti, 
whoſe name (hall BI 
to all, that are gcod ,,,when 
they  heare of thy crveltic. 
Bchold , oh my Fg lelas, 
what plentiful marter / 18 of- 


the Lords Paſſion. f 199. | | Y | 


_— 


- —_— — 


ter amongſt 


| rions meditation in my minde, 


| member {oh thatl could con- 


| 


4mercifull and 


; fered ynto, me}, to breed a le- 


and to cngcnder a fingere. com- 
| paſſion immy bear, when re- 


; t1nmally remember 1t ), what 
clemencie, x hat calamity, what 
benig nity thou haſt vicd tO»! 
wards mc,whas calamity, what 
| indy znity thou haſt tuffered for; 


| mce; forthou wert {© treeche-! 
| rowſl; betrayed, {o wrong fully ap- 

prebended {o ininy ruſty batend, 
[46 enrriſhly baled, {o cruelly tor 
| wexted, and ſo vnmercifull bea- 


i. 
_—— 


tex for the linnes of my guil- 
\& ſoule. Bur Ipray thee, my 
ractious Tefus, 
that as thou Cid(t yeeld thy 
(cite a captine to the "_— 

+1 


—— 


—_— 


i 
- —_———— _ —Y head — 


a... i —. ——l— 


———— 


to keepe them intrueſubiecti> | 


| derſtanding , to performe the 


— _ —_— 
fo ork os wo me ar 
c to ſubiugate all my ſences 
pug dr oo and 


on, to obey thy holy law, and 
that I may captmate all my v#-' 


duties of thy happic ſcruice, 
which ſhall vedeeme ce from 
bondage 7 and bring mee an &: 
 werlaft ing freedome,at thy faith» | 
full Apolile hath raught mee, 


| 


Med:9. the LordePaſſom | 


_  R@O I 


— 


A Meditation how the Lord 
leius was:led from the houſe of 
amas,to the houſe of Caiahas, 
and alſo of the derifions, rayling 
ſpecches, and cruell ſcourgi 
done vnto him there by the 
lcwes. 


—— - > — 


| 


MeD.g9. | 


- _ - - 


To Caiaphas bouſe (where 
Seriber aſſembled are, 
«And Prieſts and Elders, )leſus 

(briſt « led : 

After, to Pilate," where be 
wecke!ly bare | 

Therr [coffes, & thorny Crowne 
vpou his bead. L i 34 


Wake now, (oh my 
Soule,) lcepe no longer 
inthe bed of wanton ſenſua- 
lity, driuc away drowzineſſe 
from thinc eyes, and carelefle | 
loathfulneſle our of thy { 


minde, and turne thy ſeife 


I wholy | 


—_— 


C_—_ 


——_— 


, | out of my minde, by which 


| waxe dimme with weeping, |«t 


—_— wa. 


_ i Brwnright of 


Medrg4 
wholy to thy molt ſweet 
jizsv 5, dſdeineſully deſpiſed, 
| [cormefrully derided, cruelly rormen. 
ted, wumercifally ſconrged. Oh 
how ſhould thy hcart be 
fraughtcd with ſadnefſe , and 
thy minde be filled with for» 
row, when thou ſhalt finde 


1 thy Lord thy God ſubicR to] 


paines and afflictions, blowes 


and reproches ? For hee was 

whipped all the #ight, and hee 

was chaſtized in the. worning. 
Therefore let thine -eyes 


thy ix be turned into menre 
| ning, and the voice of melody 
into wotnll lamentation; when 
thou doſt meditate vpon the 
| ſorrowfull miſeries, and ſcorneſul 
reproches which thy mnccent 
Sauiour did ſuffer for thy ſake, 


— i 


— 


Let all vaine cogitatio 
aſed 


and idle thoughts be ch 


———— 


it may be fondly diſtracted, 
| and vainely ſhiuered in this 


_ godly | 


_ _—_— —— —__———— — — 
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godly Meditation , {o that 1t 
may be wholy relieRted to- 
wards thecy and thinke vpon | 
nothing but thes, my molt 
mcrc:tull leſs 

Let itthinke vpon the con- 
tumclione reproches , 0dious ray- 
lings,and grienoxd blewes, which 
thou didit fiffer , being va-'] 
der the hands of the wicked 
Prcicits, as a harmeleile Sheepe 
ainong!t rauenous Wolaes, 
or in the mid{t of dcuvouring 
Lions, | : | 
And grant ince,oh my ſweet 
Lord, that while I ponder | 
cheſe things in my minde, / 
reares of true repentance may | 
fall from mjac eyes, andlighes 
of vafained ſorrow ariſe from 
my heart,\to bewail: the hor- 
rour of, my finnes, which were | 
as cracll-tormentors,to affiit 


thy body, | and as ſharpepoin- 
tzd needles, to cntcr into thy 
render ficths. | 


Laſltlyy let vs medzate do | 


I 2 uoutly l 


| 


CC. 


A” 


ty 


he... ti. 
—_ 
—_ 


_ OY 
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| uoutly (oh my ſoule Yhow my 
|kinde Ielus was poſted ouer 
vnto Caigzhu, after hee had 
|beenc derided and buffcted i in 
[the - houſe of eAnnas. 

Bchold how this innocent 
| Lambewas hated to th ce fſham- 
|bles, by the hands of thote 
| bloudic Butchers! | 
| - Behold thy bcloued Iclus, | 
brotght with his hands bound 
betore Caiapha the high 
Prieſt, enumroned with a grc -at 
multitude of Scnbcs and Pha- 
riſes : all cry out againfi him : 
che baſe pcople raile ypon him 
with vile and 'odious words: 
banning and curſing him for 
his bleſſed deeds hey malic i- 
ouſly accuſe him g% wrongfully 
| charge him , bur their ectimo- 
; nie's wwere found to be talks 
'and their wirneſſes varrue.. - 

Truely thou maieſt fay thar 
which the Prophet __ ot 
' thee, They delmered mee inte 


| the bards of the wngedly ; and 
| | they | 


—_____ 


——_—— 
—————.. ..———— 


—— —————— 


"Bhi 


[they caſt mee forth among the wic- 
bed , aud they bane not ſpared my | 
life. The ſtrong were gathered @- | 
| painſt me , yas they flood like 
' Grants «cg amnſt me, | 
| But aithoughtheir demea» 
' nour towards thee (my louing | 
Sauiour)was without al pietie, 
and their words and deeds | 
withour all pittie , yet thou 
{ didſt not open thy mouth, to 


ſpircfullraunts with patience, 
and anfwere their malicious 
| calummations with filence : 
| and therefore the high Prieſt 
' began to be difpleated : and 
| ing vp from his (cate, asked 
thee in his auger, why thou 
didtt not aniwere to thoſe 
things which were obieted 
| againſt thee? Adat.26.62. 
Atrend (oh my-foule) and 
conflider - the vnſpeakeable 
mildencfſeot my {ſweet Iefas, 
how patiently, how humbly 


| 


wetcr any word of reproote,”! 
but hs did{t heare their | 


Ee 
: 


I; hee | 


— - _— _—— w 


| Aﬀenoriateſ NMicdy | 


| hee holdcth his rongue, as one) 
\thar were drmbe, and could \ 
\notlpeake, & remainerh as one 
_ were deate , wher they | 
revile him in their madney, | 
| nd Fatle vpon him in their | 
 furie, ſuſtaining with patience | 
| their falſe calummations , and 
' torged objections, 
| Andrthcictore his wonder- 
' full patience did make the 
| more mad, and his flence & 
che more -cxaſperate rhem in 
their furic , whentehey taw 
him ſo meckely to difgeſt the 
venome of their virulent | 
tron oucs,& (o mildely ro ſuffer 
the blowes of their violet fiſts, | 
fo thar being tranſported | 
with choller, beyond theli- | 
mits of modeftic, and carried 
with rage bey6d the bounds of 
reaſon, they belched out tuch 
impious and clamerous ſpec- 
ches againſt him , Haf# thow no 


by ir Poyrtey creypteyr 
no/ 


| 
| | 


UT*—  _ - - << - —_ -__—_— -— - -- - - - 
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; Temple , andtothe fedirious | 


| people in che ſtrecrs? 


| Then thou wert full off 


words and thy ye 
ceale t , mwlt1- 
il deck alter cher ths. 
baſe people did ſwarme after 
has. ChrnngRERe Wgetand 


| delarrs, 


And art not thow hee whi 


tude in the Temple, and plca- 
lingrheir giddie - bumor with 
thy long ocati was ſoim- 
, padent eo ingei 


| Phariſesr, Dolores of law, 
| Rulers of the people, calling 


ng tO the rade mullet» | 


eigh againſt vol 


; vs hypocrites 2 checking vs 
radely tqx our Manners, and: 
| reproouing vs raſaly for our 


| Doctrine, neither redeing the | 
I 4 Spit it | 


— 


—__— 


— 


” _- _ —— = A—_— 


| 


4 


 } the cruell lewes, dellowny out 


I — 
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| dramitis of oug, perſons , nor 
| dreading the force of our anths- 
| rut 


Now behold , wee have 
thee ſure enough , thou cant 
not eſcape our hands, thou 
art bound for feare of ſtarting, 
| weare ao babes, to be wonne 
with fatre words. Now we 
haue thee,thou wretch, as th 
wicked deeds haue Jeſerued, 
ſuch ſhall be thy recompence. 

Wee arc none of the rude 
and _ aur thou canſt 
not gull vs with thy p_ 
| echrr, nor beguile vs wit 
falſe <pparitions. 
Suppoſe ( oh my wofull 
| ſoule) that thon doeſt hearc 


ſuch bitter taunts againit my 
bermeleſſe and innecent Ieſmo, 
in the heate of their rage, ad- 
dins more crucll deeds, to 


their craell words , for all of 
chem ike mad-men ruſh vp» 
| 01 hin) in their violent furie : 


* So awe. . © .- — — 


y : Some 


© —_ A—C_ —_ 


»—otns —_— 
— - — 


- 


Sas» + 
—_—__ 
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| Some thumpe . him with their 
hands, ſome ſpurne him with 
their feete, ſome frike him 
on the neck,and as their hands 
were nimble to load him with 
blowes, {o their rongnes were 
not idle, from rayling and re- 
wilmy him with ſcornefull words. 
| Oh how wonderfoly is my 
' Lord derided, how waworthily 
1s hee ſcorned ! Yea, ſome (fo 
| barbarons was their mindes, 
j and {o brutilh was thcir man-| 
ners }to ſpirin his Face : Who 
cucr did ſev ſuch grofſe inhu-| 
manity ? who doth not abhor 
ſuch beaſtly mernility ? They all 
ſtriuc who ſhoald Pring bud 
moſR hurt*, and contend one 
with atother,to doc him moſt 
| Hiſchiefe,ſeeking by iful 
; ordr , tovexc his minde, and 
crudl blowes , ro wound his 


ye 
| Oh my loutng R/m,how bit- 


ter are rhetr ſpceches,dircfully 


orcathed our againſtthee? 
| ! 3 Hoy | 


- a 4 — ww - 
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| How ternvle are their] 


ſunder, when 1 meditatevpon 


ut 


OT 


 praQtices, ſo bloodily inflicted 
| yponthee? 
Why are not my vitallſpi--/ 
| rits damped wich woe? why 
| ace not mince cyes drowned | 
(ina flood of tearcs? and why | 
| isnot my loule oucr- whelmed 
| with the waucs of ſorruw , in 
this my ſaddc Mcditation of! 
thine attiRions, and deuour , 
contemplation of thy humane , 
mileries? 
{ Wherctore guſh forth, ob 
[yes teares, from the inward | 
| fountaine of my heart, and o« 
uerflow mine C1cs with your ? 
plentifull owres. 
| Dur art thou made of flint, | 
| Oh my hard heart, that thou , 
| docſt not breake into picces?, 
[s thy ſubſtance of marble, 
that thou doeſt not clean a-} 


thcle curled inueRtiue repro- | 
ches,and wicked deeds, done 
LOINY Innocent lelus, by the | 

ſtony» 


_——_—_ 
——__S__ 


aac _—<————— ” _— 


"II 
ht. 
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Mled.$. *% the Lords Paſſion, 

{tony-hearred Iewes? L6H, 
Alas for mee , a moſt wret- 

ched ſinner , that my Eord 


| grieuous affli tion for my ſake, 
and yer, that I ſhould till re- 
maine ſenceleſſe in my ſinnes, 
and have no remorſe of colt 
{cience for my hainous offcn-- 
ces! 
Have mercy vpon mee, 
\ moſt mercitull Lord , becauſe 
1 call all theſe things to 
| minde, and haue them in my | 
mediration : bur for want of 
rruelone , I am depriued of 
true deuotion, and my hard ' 
heart is Without aff "Tenſe of | 
{orrowfull cantrition. There- 
fore wound my heart , mylo- 
ing letws, that] may be gric- 
with thee, and ſuffer for 
thee , that thon maiſt youch- 
ſafe to ſhew 'me mercy, and 
that I may with more bold- 
ncfſe approach vnto thy Ma- 
1eltic. Thou wcrt , pm—_ 
an 


_— "IG 


ſhould ſuffer fuch great and | 


| 


—_—_— es. ee ih —— 


———— 


— 
and I diſdaind my brethren|\ 


viith pride : Thou wert pinched! 
with hunger , and I ſurfent|' 
with abandance ©: thou went) 
afiacd with toments, and 1 
ſpend my dayes in werton plea-! 
ſwnre. Thou didnt weepe , ty! 
thinke vpon the wotull de- 
{iraftion of leruſalem, but 1am 
not touched with any tender | 


| 


afeion of mercy, when I ſec 
thouſands oppreſſed with mi-|, 
{criC. 

I can finde no place, my 
{weetlcſu, to hide my face' 
from eonfu ion. Ican findeno 
remedie for my deadly mualady, 
but in the vertue of thy com-! 
fortable mercy.. | 

Oh cure my. difeaſe, with 
this excellent | medicine, a 
falue all my wounds with{' 
this precious Balme, that all 
minc :ﬀ#c:&tions, may be fo 
= 


——_— 


kmdled wirh lor, x 
may rero7ce ta,ſu IT 
with rewozcong (gr Lliy © 


I 
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be fred nd forget, 
© ſcorned a ged, 

be accounted as an abie& + 
monglt the vile and wicked, 


| of the pir of endiefſe miſori, || 


bu be exalted for ener with 
thee, inthe Pallace of eternall 


flor. 


| 


—_ 


\ that I mighe be raiſed our || 
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' [A Meditation how Peter deni- | 
ed his Maſtcr three rimes in the | 

| houſe of Cayi:bas, and of his wec- 
| p:ng for thi fame. | 

| 

| 


—_— —— — —_—_ 


7 . yl | 


— om. —— 


bs Mu ÞD. X. 


— -----  —_-_ 


lon |} Trembling with fears , can!'d by 
$13.17 4 fill Mai; 

| Once,twice, yea thrice, Saint Pc- 
60,61, | | ter Goth deny 
Mark. Hu blfſed Lord : Remembrimg | 
{47 | what Chriſt ſaid, | 
[Mar » | Goes forth,reperts, and weeps moſt 
36 750 bitter ly « 


| 


—— = _ww 0 — > 
I a en, 


Ow let ys ceaſe a while 
4 Yeo meditate on my Sa- 
wiour , and conſfider how Þ e- 
ber carried himfelfe in the af- |; 

{ fictions of his Maſter. I 
{ He was loth to leaue him, | 
[becauſe he did loue him, and | 
[therefore although _ at the 
firſt hee fled, yet hee teturned 
l agunel 


—, —_ 4uS _ 


— 


Or nn CO 


| . 


<li. _ » 
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|' | [againe. wirhche orkerDilci- | 
ple , who. by friendſhip 
brought him into the Palace 
ofthe high Prieſt : andas Pe- | 
er ſtood there by, the fire, a 
maide locked vpon him, and 
{ſaid to them. that were by, 
| Thus man alſo was with leſms of | 
Naez4ral., But Peter;who not 
long before had made. ſuch 


great brags of his loue, was! . 
| now fo daunted with fearc, | | 
| that he Latly denied / his  ſer- | 
uicc;{aying, [ knew wot the mar 
Anda little after, anotherſaid 
vnto him, Art not thew alſe one 
ef bis Difceple:! 
Sothat now Peter wasnot | 
|content ſimply to deny him, 

but hee beganne earneſtly to 
forſwearc him. | 
Now within a while after, | | 

another came and ſaid, Verily, | 
thou art ene of chem. Andthen 
Peter” began to curſe and 
{weare, ſaying : 1 know net the 
19-4% whom thou ſpeakeſt of , and |, 


| nm: 


— 


4 4 


immediately the Cocke crew. And 
the Lord who ſtood not far 


ked, looked backe vpon Peter, 
not refuſing faint-hearted Pe- 
ter to be his ſeruant, although 
he had denied, and abiurcd} 
him for his Maſter. FAY 
T hen Peter remembred the 
words which [eſus bad fpoken 10 
bum, and be went out and wept but- 
terly Mat.26. 
Now ler'vs {crionfly me 


thatſecing fo Rout a Souldi- 
er fo foone” daunted with 
feare, we may rake heed, not 
to preſume too much vpon 
our owne weakeneſle, leſt we 
lay the cowards, and ſiart 
baike as he did, when wee | 
arc put to our treall, 
ider(oh my foule) the 
fernency of his loue,and great- 


neſle of his fcare, the will1mg- 


neſſe of ! is minde,end \yeake- 
© of his might, 


; 


of in the hands of the wic- | 


| 
J 


ditate on thEfrailty of Peter; 


I 


—— 
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I dare not ſay but that Pe” 
ter did loue his Lord, and was | 
ſorry for the diſtreſſed eſtate | 
of his Maſter, although his 
heart fainted,” & his ſtomacke 
| failed in the time of danger : 
| hee rhought hee ſhould haue | 
beene able ro haue performed 

in decds, that which he had 
ſo boldly boaſted in words: | - 
bur 'alas, hee'did not Know, 
{ his owne 1mbeccillity,hiseyes 
| were blinded, that hee could 
| 


— 
om m——_—_— 
” —_ 
tt. 


|] not ſee his owne! infirmi-. 
ty : the ſpirit indeede | was 
willing, but the fleſh was 
weake.' | 3 þ 

He began” to ſhew ſome 
courage when he drew his, 
(word, and cut off Mealching his | 
care , but alas,it was ſoone a- 
bated , and he fled from his | 
Maſter, when hee ſaw him 
in the hands of his enemies, 
and ſurprized by his cruell 
| focs- Audalbeit hee was fo 
| bo!d-ſpirited then-, that hee 
8721 durſt 


As 


— 
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durſt refſt a multitude of men, 
yet hee was {0 timorous now, 
chat being terrihed with the 
voyce of a Maide, hec did re- 
nounce his gracious Lo ny, 
and flatly denie his. lout 

' Maſter: ſo ſoone were his, 
| boalting words turned into 
| cowardly deeds, and the pro- 
tefſed conſtancy of his loue 
found moſt inconſtant in the 
of dayrryall. 
So we note , that Peter 
reſumed was able to 
e done great exploits 
while hee was with Teſus, but 
| we ſee the vigor of his cou»! 


—_ 


rave was ſoone diminiſhed, 
and the hcate of his loue coo» 
led, when lice was ſeparated 
trom his Lord leſus : to long 
as he did enioy peaceably his 
bleſſed - ſociety , {Lo long he 
dreaded no danger , helined 
inſecurity. In time of peace, | 
hc thought of no war* In time | 
of calme weather , he feared 


- —— -- « _  O—O—_— 


no | 


, 


| Med.10- the Lords Paſſion. 
— = —— 
no ſuddaine ſtorme: Bur when 
| he entred into''the houſe of 
; the high Prieſt , where hee 
ſaw his poere Maſter fpiteful- 
ly derided, mocked,and crud- 
ly ſcourged , then hiscourage! 
| was cooled, his hanghtie 
words proued no deeds, and 
hee became aſtarke coward. 
Learne thou alſo (oh my 
foule) by the example of Pe- 
zey, to loue thy Lord Teſus, 
bur ſo to lone Him, that no, 
afiftion or calamity 'may 
| compell thee to leane him. 
| Bat ſay with the Apoſtle,,#ho 
ſhall ſepdyate me from the lone of 
{briſt!ſhall cribulation or angwefh? 
halt perſecution ov bungoy ? 7 
am "#956 not onely to be bound, | 
but alſo re die i= Hierwſalem for 
the name of the Lord leſww. 
Learne likewiſe by the ex- 
ample of Peter , not fondly to| 
viunt of thine owne courage, 
or to boaſt of thy tre 


| let the remembrance of his 
Fall} 


tee renee nn os Lo 
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fal,beasa bridle, to reftraine 
| thee from -runping -headlong 
js the like faults 


. Say not- in the proſperous 


all things ſucceede happily 
accordiag tothy wiſh ,, and 
nothing falleth our con» 


time of thine abundance (whent 


AM y 
—_ wa IO 


trarie tothy deſire) / ſballne- 
wer. be _ , leſt afterward 
thou, bee  eonſtrayned; - a9 
| e-thy note , - weeping 
with bitter teares for thy fols 
by and lamenting, far thy pre- 
—_ » Thou didft twrne away 
thy fact from mee, and [ was 
bled. 100" 
|. Tack mcyoh Lord, to know 
, mincownce weakeneſſe ; open 
the cies of my vnderſtanding, 
that I may ſce the frailtie of 
| my fleſh, and fickleneſſe of my 
 minde, wa any cloud .of 
:r{ccution goth a re ow 
= head, or any drvad ty- 


| Fure affliti6 trouble my heart. 
[ 


——— CO 


tion,vvirh ſorrowfull ſighs:| | 


OS. 4C AOA4 . Afmrom 


I often preſume Jeirls: 26 Pe 
ter, tharl contd yoe wblprifits | 
with thee, abide any tarment 
for thy ſake, yea-lo@-my life 
| for thy loue , my loting Sa- 
ou but (alas). I ſce by the 

frailty of thy beloued Duſci- 


a daftard , when 1 come to 
fighr thy barrell, and begin to 


ſeeke fome conertare , to hide | 
| my head from danger 


For bow can I bcaſt- of my. 
 v4loxur, or bragge of my man- 

| hood y- when as oneof thy: | 
| toureſt '$ouldicrs, who 'had 
| deene fo long trained vp vn- | 


| derthee, and had receiued to | 


\ many encouragemicrs by thee 
| ve to faint, arthe word | 
| of fo weadke an enemie, that 
| hee did deny the ſeruice of 
ſo good a Maſter , onely for 
feare, before he felt the bit- 
ternefle of atflition + What 


Med. IO, "the Lordebaſſon. Go. 


ple, that I ſhould proue bur-\* 


that hee may boaſt of 
[1 0g, ___ > 


= —_— ba 


bis vertue, when the beſts 
| © vnable to perforine age 
action , that he 1s altoget 
vnable; & concciuve a good 
motion $ + + 
Lighten thou ( oh my 
| cious Lord) my darke and ob«t 
{cure wnderſtanding , that IF 
may not fondly runnc into t£ 
' (harcy of remptation, through 
1 vaine conhdence of . my 
ouwne power Of through a) 
| fond preſumption of my owne 
{treagrh, tecang Jam fo weake, 
| thar I cannot concrie any 
good thought in ary hcarc, | 
101 doe any good deede with 
my hands, valelc thy druine 
| grace "doe gourrne mine af- 
| fections, 2 dre the courſe 
| of my actions. But oh my 
| though the a lurements of the 
[LEG world ſhould 1o 
inrice me, the pleaſures of the 
wanton fieſh (o - ourrcome 
mee , and the fearc ofperic- 
Cution 


——_—2— — - — 
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cution 10 eerrific mc 
lhould be aſhamed of 
uery , and denic ſo graci 
a Lord : yer vouch! ohmy 
{weer lelu, to tume thy 
 uourable cies towards mee, 
that my fairh may not te] 


taile h it begin ro quaile 
EDD 
mee when I begin to ſkrinke! 
fromthee. Oh lct me not pre-; 
= of thy loue, nor delpait 
ot thy mercy. 

Let remembrance of thy 
| words wound my hcart, and: 
awake my flecpic con{crence, 
that my ſoule may be "cat! 
downe with true ſorrow, and, 
thar I may weepe, yea weepe 
bitcerly with Corrowfull Petey.) 
Lak. 23. 62. for my finnes, 
 thas 1 may be made partaker 
of the benefir of thy comfor- 
table mcrcie, and obtaine re- 
| million of my gricuocus tranſ- 


- a ——_O > — — — — 
—_  @ -—CCS 


that | 
chy . 


i 


R 
ve Gln 
| Thou 


| ——_— —_ 
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Thou haſt left eius example 


ple , reccrded in thy holy 
word, noetto ammatc vs to 
commit the finne of preſump- 
tion, but to comfort vs, thar 
wee runne not tmto the pit of 
wotull detperation, when wee 
are ou:rtaken with the like 
fau't, and hauc commirecd 
the like folly: therefore reach 
| me (oh Lord) ſotopreſfume 
of thy mercy., that I may 
alwaics ſtand in awe of thy 
Iuſticcs 

| I amnot aſſured that thou 
wilt turnce thine cies, towards 
m-c, as thou did(t towards | 
num, ſorhat my heart may be 
 (mirten with ſorrowgand mine { 
cies ſtreame forth burrer reares 
of true Repemance, and that 


bleſſed ſcrwce againe, as thon 

didſt him, after 1 haue denicd 

ou tobc my Lord and Ma- 
40 


ot rhe tall of thy louing Dilci- | 


thou wilt recciae me into thy | 


| \icd. 16+ the Lords Paſſion. 
[t was thy free mercy to 
i\Ford vnto him ſuch an vn- 
{-cakeable grace of thy ex- 
:;aordinary lote 2. he eould 
pleade no worthinefſe of 
| words, nor merit of workes 
| ro deſeruc thy fauour. 
Bu:(oh moſt gracicus Lord) 
| \f my guiltic conſcience doe at 
| any rime tell mee that] hauc 
| or doe commir the ſame of- 
fence, yct vouchſafe, that I 
| may refort ro the cuerlaſting ' 
} tountaine,, of thy plentiful 
| mercy, that there my thirſt 
fouls may bee refreſhed wich 
the {weer waters of com- | 
fort, (o that 1t may neither 
be drowned in the Seca of 
| ExCCiliuc forrow , not wWoun- 
| ded wnrhrhe Darts of curelefle 
deſpaurr. | 
| Now confider thou, (oh 
| my foule ) the place where | 
| Peter was , and the conditions 
of rhe people who were with | 
him , when hee made facha 


K feare-| 


i 
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tearefull detection from his | 
acicus Lord, and failed in 
is lone towards his kinde 
and louing Maſter : He was 
in the Palace of the high| 
Pricſt, who ſate in conncell with 
the Scrwves and Pheriſes, againſt 
the Iprd and his Anointed, 
amongſt a wicked crue | of! 
thete cruel] Miniſters , whoſe, 
| mindes were incenſcd with 
furic, and hands armed with 
| cruclty, to torment my anno» 
CcNt SAUtoure 
Marke how ſoone he was 
infected by - their wicked 
| manners, how foone his ſoule 
was corrupted with their 
| naughty conditions : for now 
| he began to proteſt with 
| {wearing, and to ajhrme with: 
curſing, that he knew net 
his louing Maſtcr, to whom 
not long before, bee had made] 
a ſolemne vow , not onely to 
forgoe his liberty, for his 
caute , but alſo to aſe = 
ifc 
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life for Is ſake, Lukg 22+ | 


Oh fearetull downfall of 
| |fogreatan Apofile | forit his 
lowng Matiter , and mercitull 
Sautour, had no: beene more 
conſtant towards him in his | 
louc, and tengcrly compalli- ; 
oi: towards him by his | 
mcercic, lice had never recoue- 
cee himſcife, dur Lad periſhed 
for cuer 

No man can touch Picch, but 
Lee ſhall be defiled4 : no man can | 
tread pon thernes with bare foete, | 
| but bee th all be pricked, wor 41 
man bald bu bands amongſt fie. 
[rie coales, bu; F369 willbe burned, 
Euenſo, no man canremiine | 
amongſt lewd perſons , and 
| conuerte itn the company of | 
the wicked, but his mindc 
Nhallbe ſtained with the ſpots 
of impietic : his conſcience 
wounded with the thornes | 
ot finne , and his” ſoule mad+y | 


— - 


- 
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locthſome with the borches, 
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| and blaines of iniquitie. 

But fo foone as my belto- 
ued Teſts had turned his eics 
\COWAards Peter, and with his 
lookes had awakened his 
drowz.y memory, then perplexed 
Petey remembred the. words 
of his Maſter, fo that his heart 
being ſurcharged with fſor- 
row , and his cyes flowing 
with tcarcs, he left that wic- 
ked companie , and went out 
& wept : yea he wept ditecrly, 
Luk, 22.52. Teach me 0h Lord, 
to leaue the dangerexd ſocieties of 
the wiched : neither let mee deſire, 
or delight to dwell in the Tents 
of the wwgedly : Let mee allo 
learne, by the example of thy' 
'ſorrowfull Diſciple, to goe' 
into ſome ſecret place, and 
| with-draw my {clte from the 
people, when I call my ſcife 
ro reckning for my tranſgreſ- 
ſions, (bur alas, I am negligent 
in caſting vp this account) and 
{ begin to ſorrow for my finnes, 


| and 


rn 


— 


i. 
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. 
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and to ſhcead traces for my 
grieuous offences, thatall im-,} 
ped:ments may be remoued | 
from mine cies » and as much 
as is poſſible, all vaine ad 
wicked cogitations out 'ct 
my heart, when I come be-| 
| fore thy preſence (ob Lord) | 
tg proltrate my felfe before | 
thee, in ſubmuſſiue humility, 
deſiring [thee to paſſe ouer 
mine otfences , to forgiue | 
me my fianes, through thy 1+ 
finite mercy» 
Then (oh my good Lord) 
ſo deepely wound my con-| 
ſcience with horror of my 
dereſtable finnes, that I may 
offer vp a broken and con- 
trite heart vntothee, becauſe 
thou art alwaies well plea-; 
{cd with ſuch a Sacrifice, 


— 
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| 
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| andit Cendeth vp a fweet fa- | 
| uour into th noſcthrils. 

Now corfider(oh my foule) 
Pldus. che treſpalle of Peters 
; deniall was great, ſo his ſor-| 
| K 2 row 


| row was gricuous : as the re- 
membrance of his fall was 


_ 


teares were bitter : yet they 
were not ſo bitter vnto him 
for feare of puniſhinent, as 
{thcy were bitter , becauſe hee 
had denied fo fivcer and fo 
louing a Maſter ! the refnem- 


titude , was more bitter ynto 
him then all, and more vn- 
pleaſant then wormewood: his 
teares were bitecr vnto h:tm, 
[1n retpecRof his prefumprion, 
who promilcd fo much,& per- 
tormed ſo little: & they were 
bitter vato him, when he 
thoaghe vpon the ſweet love 
oft his 'Malter , and the arcat 
| venefits hee had reccluce of 
MM. 

And yet their birtcrneſſc 
was mixed with ſweetncile, 


_ true repentance, for where 
tr we 
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|brance ot his horrible inora- 


becauſe they were Hanes of 
his hearty forrow, & tokens of 


ſowre, (o the {treames of his: 


p_ 


| 
| 
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| 


| 


| 
| 
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+ | as a flame of fire, and the eics 
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true repentance goeth before , r&* 
myſern of founes alwans follbwer® 
| sfrer,Ex4.33.19. 

Thou 1ceit alſo, that the 
lookes of the Loc4 did draw 
our tcares from PETERS 
eics; Neither $ itary wonder: 
| forthe cſesot the Lord were 


of Petey as Ice, which began 
to melt into teares, by the | 
| influence of their heat, as 
true tokens of his ſorrows | 
| Full, relenting, and pemtent | 
| hearr. 
\ Oh _ arc thine cies, 
' my bleffed Saujour , which 
doe {o warme the coldnefſe 
' of our hearts , that they may 
bee able tg haue ſome {enſe of 
| thy louc, and doe fo illami- 
| nate our dimme vuderſtan- 
| ding , that we may ſce our er- 
| roars , and ſceing, may ſigh 
. and weepe for our tranſgreſ- 
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| frons. Oh how ſoone doe 
they diſſolue the ]ce, and melt 
K 4 the 


—_— —l— 


: 
the frokt of our hard hearts, 
and turne it into the waters: 


— 
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rowfull douotion ! 
| Oh my molt vVountifull 
Teſu 1 Oh my molt mercitull 
Lord, haue mercy vpon mee, 
pitty my wotull cate , ſhut 
| not the doore of thy com- 
paſſion again(t mee, oh let me 
| taſte of the {weetneſle of thy 
| wonted clemency , which 
haue ſooften, ſo ſtubbornely 
renounced thee , through the 
| pecuiſhnes of my will, to of- 
ren denied thee by my wic- 
ked words,and moſ? oft for- 
| \worne thee by my viretched 
| deeds: 
Haue mercy vpon me, oh 
| my tnoft ſweet Telus, let the 
beames of thine cies make 
their refletiontowards mce, 
| That mine eyes may melt in- 
| tO tcares, as the rocke did puſh 
| forth water, whey Aſs: Jane 
 #with b5; red, Exod. 17.5, that 
I) 


Mcc:to, 


of bitter lamentarion, and for-! 


| 
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{ may weepe for my Mfinnes; 
and Mii. my tranſgrefli- 
| onsS> which haue ſo ofrenre- 
| fuſed thy ſeruice,, becauſe 1} 
was loth to leaue the vani- 
tics of the wicked world; or 
to forſake the pleaſures of che 
wanton fleth. 

Hcale cce (oh Lord) forT 
| am full of tores, and my bones 
docrot away with corrupti-| 
| one Stay me vp (oh Lord) 
when my feete begin to ſlide, 
and lift me vp when I am 
downe : vnlefſe thou ſupport 
mee, I cannot but: flide, and 
vnlefle thou doe lifr me vp, | 
I cannotriſe againe: when I 
doc fall : I can. doe nothing 
without thec,thou onely doett 
heale thoſe that are bruiſed, 
and thou alonc duct railc 
them vp that arc fallen. 
| - Therefore iooke towards | 
mce, and hane mercy vpon | 
mce , for I am deſolate and | 
POOL, 
Ks Neitherd 
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face from me, ut bt thing 
cs be fixed vpon mc, If thou : 
wilt youchfate (o!1 tiny moſt 

kinde and louing Lord) to : 
 thew me this mercy, and to 
regard the avotull coitate of 

mee a moſt wretched crea | 
' rure; then,oh Lord, 1 ſhall call | 
my tranſgreſſions to remems | 
brance, and mourne for my | 
| Srieuous offences that I haue | 
commurtcd againlt thee, | 
Raiſemee vp (oh Lord) 

| out of my dead ſleepe of care-| 
lefſe ſecurity, as thou. didſt 
Lazarm out of his grauc , Jobs 
11+43,44+ open theeyes of 
| my vnderitanding, that I may | 
lee to tread inthe paths ef thy 
 commandemecnts« 

Be thou as 2 ſtrong Pillar, 
to ſupport and ſtay me in my 
| weakeneſle, for 1 am fo fee» 
vle,that I cannot ftand with. 
out thy helpe, and cuery mo- 
ment 1 ſhall be overwhelmed, | 
vn'cle |, 


\ — 
| Neither ture away thy: 
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vnleſſe thy ſtrong hand doe 
lypport me. 0 
Letthy eyes (oh my louin 
lx s y $ )bc cucrmore mn 
| towards mee, that 1may cue- | 
ry day returne vnto thee, by 
| true and hearty repentance, 
| | ſorrowing for my ſinnes that 
| are palt, and endeuouring by 
| thy grace to take better heed 
tomy walcs 11 t1me to come, 
fo that I may doe that which 
is agrceable to thy ſacred law, 
and acceptable to thy holy 
wol. _ 1] 
Oh my G o Þ, ler thy ſer- 
| nant Perey his falling, pur me 
[in continuall minde to take | 
heed to mine owae ſtanding, | 
and his Repentance, arme me 
| with ſtrong confidence in thy , 
mercie» againſt deſperation, | 


AMEN- 
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. | 
age | _ emi es 
| | 
: 
| A Meditation , how lefus wasi 
| {ſent ento Dilare, | 
| | mmm | 
| Mz D.X1 "} 
| jm rt rr nn | 
| Math, Like Ay offender "Hp Chriſt 
| "TIES & bownd, | 
"I And ſem to Pilato: Pilate doth 


a. |confeſſe” 
Math, | That Chriſt u ewile! 45; Nothing | 
2714. "| conld be fonnd, 

Luk, | Toproxetbat Chriſt, their [aw 
| 23.44, |dbderetrauſpreſſe. 


| — 


At 


Ow let vs returne from 
| weeping Peter , to medi-! 

[tate vpon my louing leſus, 
who remained all night in 
the houſe of Caypbas, . where 
hee was ſcorred wirh oppro- 
 brious word: , and buffered aid 
beaten wiah crael blowes, no | 
man ſpake in his cauſe , no! 
man pleaded his caſe, bee| 
\ [{uſtajaed their «nwrtcs with 


mceck ec. 


_ — 


| Niedo2ve the Loyds' 


| 


| __ 


| fore the Councell of the high 


- -O— 


intolerable  reproches with 
mildneſſe. 


Now mthe morning , my in- 
nocent Teſua was brought before 
the byh Prieſt and others, who ſat 


in counſellto examine him a 6 per- | 
nin Iraytor , not ” live, 
but wortbie of 4 oſt cruel death. 

And after they bad rewirled|im 
with proud words, and haled bims | 


| to and fro wth cruell hands, they | 


erjed out in their madner , and. 
roared out in their fury, File 6s waths 
this of death, let bins be led beund| 
wnte Pilate , that bee may pro- 

nownee mdgement” "pf him, 

to die « moſt! ernel| 
death. © 


tle... DA 


Oh how was my ſweet $4 
fo! 


uiour ſake | 
how was his ſoule aflited 


Ganes 1 I was che cauſe | 
ou were conucnted be. 


that 


he 


thee to Pilate. 


l 


Prieſt, and my finnes did {cnd 
| Oh 


— —— — — 


ineckeneſſe, hee Abearoenci | | 
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— | . Oh.cr mee weepe in the 
morning when I awake our 
| of fleepe , and make my_ 
| bed ro twimme with tearcs, 
| when Llje downe to reſt, be- | 
' caule I haue beene delighted 
; with that, as my chiefcit teli- 
city , Which cauſed thee to 
| abide the bitterneſle of all | 
their crugltic, and will be the | 
| cauſe of minc owne endicfle | 
| miſery , valeſie my wounds 
| be healed, and my ſores ſalucd | 
with the precious balme of 
thy laving mercic. 
Teach me, ok Lord, toduk. * 
fer any aflition for thy ſake, 
| with alacritie, and to ſuſtaine 
the malice® of perſecution 
| wRkh chcerefull | humillty, 
| which ſhallbe by Satan raj- 
{cdagainſtme, or by bis m- 
| fruments infated vpon me 
forthy cauſe. 
| Lerthepatreme of thy per- 
[ fet humility, be alwaics pls- 
” before 1nme cycs,. letthe 


memory 


—_ A 


I—_ 
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'm,cmory of thy ne- | 
| ver depxrt cut of my munde; «| 
C1 ye wicked Jewes }'Oh ye 
{«'(c 1cculters t Oh yealving 


1 


C3" 7,41:2e0rs | Oh yeperiured 
| wre*rohes ! How mnaliciouſly, | 

how vuiultly, how (piretully, 
| 1.0W impudently doe Yee Ac- | 
culc my Lord 2. Ye raile vpon } 
him, as if hee warea moſt 
damnabic traitor; ye reuile | 
and curſe him, asif hee had 
comploaitcd ſome horrible 
treaton, or inucnted ſome no- | 
table miſchicte , when as his 
hands were neuer ſtained 
heart cainted with any wie- 
ked cogitation ; his words 
were nothing but verity and 
truth, and there was noguile 
to be tound in his mouth:who 
alone 15 , the Author of 
go , andthe Fountaine 


of cuerlaſh: 4 
Tell nee. ye eitfull and 


Purctull accuſers , what cuill 
hath 


ME 


no On D——— —_ 
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| 


{oulc, wheat cauſc thou 


Ml enporual! of Mecd.1 I. | 
hath he done ? what wicked: 
deed hath he commurted? 
Enquire of them whom hee 
deluuered from the vaclcane 
(pints -wherewith they were: 
miſcrably rormented ? Aske 
| the blinde whom hee had! 
madetoſce ? Deimnand of the! 
deafe whom hee made» to 
| heare ? Aske the Leapers 
| whom he clentcd, and the! 
dead perfors whom hee re- 
uined ? Ict them an{were your? 
falſe accuſations , -and oucre 
throw the forged tceltumonies 
of your criminall obicctions? | 
Are ye ſo wilfull that ye will | 
not acknowledge his mercic? 
are ye {o blinde that ye cans! 
not ſee his miracles ? If an 
 vngodly - man can pers 
| forme fuch:; mercifull deedes; 
then you may iultly accuſe 
| him as a wicked doer , and 
 condemne him asa dangeretis 
malcfator. Thou ſecſt m 


to 
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Mcd.11- the Lords Paſſion. | 
to water thy cheekes with: 
continuall ye wc ——_— 
whelme th yn 
| {treames © ſorrow, 1 
whea thou doſt CE vpon | 
the afflitions of thy bleſſed 
Sauiour , and pl On on the | | 
curſed torments executed by 
the ccucil kewes againſt thy 
tanocent Iclus, 
Was there cuer any Traytor | 
ſo exccrable to men for his 
bloody deedes 2 or any vile 
wzictch {o odious for his vici- 
oas lite, which ſuſtamed fo 
Ln opprobri 1OUS words, | 
ſcorncfull da tons , butter 
tannts, and ri-9us torments, 
as the riOgs lewes inflicted | | 
ypon my mercifull Ieſus? | 
| Oh my bleſſed” Saniour 
and loving Redeemer, what 
d:'d mouc thee to (ſuſtaine ſuch | 
a hcauie burthen of afflici- | 
ons 2 what was the cauſe that 
' thou didtt ſubmit thy ſelfe to 
[CENIEEIITT I know mm "mol 


OTE 
hs 


— 
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| 


| 
| 


| 


| 


molt happy, when I tutter | 


Memorials of Mcdry+ ; 
moſt m__—_ Lord, it did 
flow trom the fountaine of 
thy wnmcaſurable loue , in 
tendring the wofull eftate of 
me 2 moſt wretched (inner; 
and becauſe thou wert moued 
with the bowels of compaſ- 
fon towards me, a moſt 
foriorne and miſcrable crea. 
eure: | 

Thy exceeding loue was | 
the cauſe of thy admirable! 
humility ;- and thy vnſpeake- 
able mercy , the ſourraigne 
medicine to cure my miſery: 
Therefore graut mce , my | 
humble and lowly leſus, 
which am thy poore and moſt 
vnwerthy ſcruant, that I may | 
luffer any concmpt with 
humility for thy cauſe, and 
endure any vile reproach | 
with alacrmic for thy fake, 
clteeming it my chicfe(t ho- | 
nour te bee ſcorned for th 
lcue, and accounting my lelfe 


—_— 


any | 
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any perſecution for thy holy 
name. | 
Poſſcfſe my heart with erue 
burmility , that my thoughts 
' may not thirſt after vaine glo-! 
ry , nor mine affections hunt: 1 
after worldly honour. Forl 
know ( oh Lord ) thar*thon' 


. Aw. _ . X= 


doc re(it the proud, and thar 
thou gineſt grace to the | 
bumble: /amerq6.Pro.x g-2'$. | 
| and I know =o Lord) that 


_— 
—— 


hee whuch dcefireth to aſcend, 
to the place of euecrlaſting 
glorie , ault aſcend vntoit} 
by the ſteppes of humility; 
Therefore thon ( which art 
onely able) teach mee that 
I may be trucly humbled; fo 
that my minde may not ſwell 
withpride in time of my pro- 
| | ſpcrity, nor any ambitious 
thoughts find any harbour in 
| my heart in the time of my 
| peaccable tranquillity, that | 
may fing with the fweete| 
7 00579 It s good for me | 

that | 
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222 \ » Afemerialreſ Mcdinn. 
that thow beſt bumbled me. And 
| that I may more calily learne 
w leuell my thoughts by thej 
rule of bumility, inflame my| | 
| heart with thy toue, for if my* 
| heart be inceaſcd and kindled! 

with thy loue , my defires 
will be ready to pcrtorme th 
| will, and I ſhall be chearfull 


—_._— 


ii... 


ro walke in thy wayes, which 
dock ceach mee to be lowly 
in minde , and humble in 
| | heart. | 


— —_— LAH —_ — © by 
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[Mcd. 1. ſion. 
A Meditation how Pilate cau- 
ſed leſus ro be ſcourged, and how 


afterward he proneuncedſenterce 
of deach againſt him. 


—W—_— I 


—_— | 
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Thearh Pilates month did 

Leſou inſt fe, 

And Pilates wife the bg did 
"ftfe 
| Tet ſcourg'd be witherewith not 
' pleas dtbey orie : 
| H:s bloud on vs and ours, 
| him crucihe. 


_ | 


Hen Pr2tartt had 
ſtrictly examined my | 
innocent Icſus,and could 
| no cauſe why the cruell ewes 
ſhould fo gricuouſly- accuſe 
him, but knew that they had 
deliuered him for enuie, and 
did fpite him for malice :' 
he was willing to haue fet 


| Ieſus at liberty, bur the furious 


Iewes 


| Iewes did ſo greedily thirſt 
atter his innocent blood, and 
{o cagerly dcfired to have him 
put to a ſhamefull death, chat 
they cricd out in a rage,and ex- 
clatimcd in theirtury : Set Bay. 
reba at liberty, & crucifie leſus, 
But when Pate pcrciiued | 
| that nothing conld caime the 
 ſtorme of their rage, and re-| 
prefſe the violence of their 
| madnefſe, but cttuiion of his} 
innocent blood, then he com- 
manded that my harmeleſſe. 
| Ifus ſhould be craclly fcour- 
| ged, thinking that the itreams 
+ of bloud running downe from 
| his ſacred body, would. haue 
| allaid the hear of rheir ma- 
[lice, and quenched the flame 
| of their fury. But a.as, it was 
| his life that they onely 
ſought ; nothing but his inno- | 
cent dcath could ſatisfie their 
bloody mindes: yea, nothiug | 
dur crucll death could tame | 
| their brutiſh rage, 21416, m | 
| ut 


—— — _— — 
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—— 
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| Bur ſtay here, my 
that thou maicilt reuew @» 
cainethy innocent leſus, ac- 
| cuſed vniuſtly, reuiled mali- 
ciouſly , ſpircftully ſcored, 
and cruelly ſcourged by the 
commandement of ? 
they crowned his head ſcorne- | 
| fully with pricking Thornes, 
and did tearc his tender fleth | 
| with their eracll whips. Oh 
my moſt louing Lord 1 oh my | 
moſt mercifull lcſus | mollifc 
my hard heart, thatit may de 
whaly diffolued into ftreames 
of ſorrow, with the memory | 
of thy bitter ſcourgingz& that 
\my ſoule may be moucd, | 
ſo that it may ſend forth 
deepe groanes at + the medt-' 
tation of thine ation, Grant. 
me, oh my mott mercifull 
Lonrp , that my thoughts 
and affeions may be. ſo ſe- 
riouſly aftetcd with the re- 
membrance of thy tedious 
| Paſſion , that my ſenſes may! 
be | 


| 


p—_ —_———— —_— 
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of d.1 2.1 

e 'made 'partakers of thy{- 
gficuous panes, for I ny ſelfe; | 
moſt louing Lord, am nothing} 
able topertorme that indeed, 
which 1 doe deſire, and con» 
cciue in my minde. 
I doe oftentimes purpoſe} 
with my ſclfe to meditate ou} 
| thy Paſhon, and to thinke ſe- 
| riouſly vpon thine affliction, | 
and to ruminate in my ſecret: 
thoughts, what ignommions Cru | 
[elty u as acted againſtrhee, whe 
| thou didit finith the worke 
of my redemption : But (alas) |. 
my lenſes are repleniſhed 
with ſuch ſtupidity and duk 
neſſe, that I amnot tonched 
with any ſcnfible compaſhon, | 
becauſe my vnderſtarding is/ 
| diſtempred with vaine and. 
fond cogitations , and my | 
heart is become ſo hard, that 
it is vnapt to conceive any; 
tender aff<Rijon, while 1 me-! 
| ditate vpen the gricuous 
paines , and mirfe on+ the; 


", het A < = 3 
o I my 


nd act 


arcat £ afflictions whit thaw | 
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did{t ſuſtaine , and paticntly 
' enGure tO ſatisfhe the wrat 
of thy Father, due vnto mee 
for my finncs. I cannot talte | 
e (wcernefle, I cannot rel:th 
, bw goodmſſe of thy paſſion, 
-ecauic the matter is tedious 
0 my corrupred thoughts, 
and vnplcafant ro my carnall 
fires. For ſo vnconſtanar 
and inftavle is ty heart, fo 


in 


motions of my minde, char | 


they are both ſounc d:Rrac- | 
cd alienated & divorced from | 
that heauenly meditation by, 
twarmes of id!c tantafies, and 
toolith cogitations. But from | 
{ WHENCE, oh Lord, doc theſe 
| noyſome weeds grow vp. in 
my heart? Hoy 13 it that they | 
Ende ſuch a fertile ſoile in 
my minde ? truely, becauſe 
uony hart is not planted with 
thy leye, zor my minde fur- 


-— Lo « 


. aging ds * 


niſhed with thy as For 
| 
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| canner have my fill of 
| rhoſe things wherein I take 
{roo much delight: my minde 
| | cannot be drawnc from their 
| ſocietic, becauſe they thaue | 
wonne my fauour, and haye 
| gotten my lower, Whercto, | , 
oh my moſt mcrcitull Teſug, 
| 'becauſe 1 loue thee {o lrtle, 
& dotc vpon worldly vanities 
ſo much , my h@rt lidcth 2. 
| way from thce, and mine af- 
| feRions are diucrted from, 
| 


—{ _—_ 


thee; and 1 know, oh Lord, 
how prone and ready I am to 
| conſcnrt to euery wicked moti- 
jon, and how 1mpotent and 
| feeble I am, ro goe about any 
good ation. 
| Therefore I pray thee, not 
| to correRt me in thy wrath, 
| nor to proceed againſt mee 
with ſcuerity of thy Juſtice, 
but to have pirttie on me a 
moſt miſerable (inner, and to 
 confirme my vnconſtant heart 
[nba delight in thy 


loucy L 


Hy — — eo — 


EE On 


yg 


- 
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 loue, and to eſtabliſh my wan- 
(\dring minde, © according to 
[the multitude of thy mercies: | 
j{o that no. plexfure, be it'ne- 
ucr ſo ſweet » may be able to 
allure me to leane thy ble(- 
{cd loue : nor any tribulation, | 
| be it neuer ſo bitter, conſtraine 
me toforſakethy happie ſer- 
ices drue all 1dle caresont 
of my minde, and-purge all 
corrupt thoughts our of my | 
heart, and draw me wholy 
' vnto thee, that I may remem- 
| ber with a dcuout compaſſion, 
and callto minde- with afcri- 
ous meditation , how many, { 
; what great and gricuous tor- | 
| ments, What ſcornefull deri- 
'hons thon did(t tuffer in thy | 
[molt precious bodie, by the : 
commandement of -Pomtins | 
Palate , who contrary tothe | 
equitie of thy cauſe, and teſti- 
mony of his owne conſcience; | 
[/ob. 19.4 commanded thee | 
to be 1coutged without all 
L 2 pittie, | 


— 
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pittic, when as he himſelfe' 
with his owne words had in- 
{tihed thy innocency | 
Oh what a flocd of tcares| 
ould {trcame from mine! 
cies , what groancs and ſor-| 
rowtull fgbes ſhould ariſe; 
from the depth of my heart? 
How ſhould all my tenſcs be 
oucr-whelmed with a ſca of 
ſorrow, when I meditate on 
[che flimtis hearts and crucll 
hands of thoſe eormentors, 
| who ſcourged my louing Re- 
deemer? 

My heart cannot concelue 
the ewtrage of their tyr emmy: 
my tongue 15 too weake to 
expreſſe their barbarous in- 
humanity ; Who were as ea- 
ger to lay violent bends vpon 
my poore leſus, as rawenom 
Wolues are greedy to dewenre 
a tender Lambe, or hungry 
Lyons to feazs vpon their 

ICY s , 
They make haſte to vnbinde 

his 


| 


2 i — kr —— hs 
| Med.12. the Paſſion, | 2331 | * 
| his armes, and to ynrie his 
| hands, but it was not done to 
relcaſc him of his cruell bands; 
| or © atfoord him any little 
| caſc:but that they might ſtrip 
| bun of his garments , to | 
| ſcourge his naked body with 
| their tormenting whips, and. 
to make his veines ſpout” 
| our bloud with their cruell |. 
| ſtripes. 
Ah r«bfuT ſpeRtacleto pir- 
Li/ul cics, and able to have | 
' made a deepe impreſſion of | 
| render compaſſion in their 
| hearts; it they. had not beene 
more hard then Matble x 


W hat ſawage thewghts r 

| in _ ge one - __ 
| What menſfrome indiguitie Was | 
done vuto my louing Redee- | 
macr, to be ſtripped of his 
garments, andtoſtand naked | 

| 

| 


| 


[ 


before {uch vile and baſe yaſ-| 
als, who cloathed the Hea- 
| ueus wath excceding glorie, | 
Iv" adorned the carth with 


admirable beautic ? 
| Now, when ehey had ſtrip- 
| 

| ped him of his cloathes, che 

ound him to a pilier, roen- 
| dure their crucl! Airipes, ha- 
uing baniſhed piterie from their 
hcarts, ard imbraced cruelty | 
| with their hands : 1umetime; 
| they laſh him on thc backe, 
| ſometime they feourge him 
| on the breſt ;: Now they let 
| their ſmarting whips fic on 
' his ſhoulders , anon they } 
ſtrike him on his armes: | 
| they fuffer no part of his bo- 
dy to bee free from blowes, f 
and they gricue his righte- 
ous tfoulc with bitter words, | 
whileſt yer they are executing | 
their crucll deeds. 
| But what Tygers heart har- | 
| Yeared intheir bred (oh. my 
| avon Sauicur) which by 
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bed chem of grace; and they 
diſrobed thee of thy cloathes ? 
W hat helliſh ture armed 
their hands which _ 
thee | 
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thee to a piller, and ſcourged. 
' thy blefled body ? hower- 
 ceeding- execrable is their 
' cauage cruclte ? How rare| 
and admirable is thy fitent 
paticnce ® It wasT, it wasTl, | 
oh my moſt tweet Icfu,which 
 deſerued ro bee ſcourged| 
with che whips of cucrlaſting/ 
| tOrTMcnts, 
| And thou, my moll merci- 
| full Sawour 4 lookin . VYpon 
my maiſcrable, w and 
| NS eſtate, with thine 
| eye of pittic, wert williagto 
; be. {cour for mc a moſt 
wretched finncr, and heing 
| innocent, to ſuifer for mine| 
ofences , that the ſtreanges| 
of thy precious bloud ,. might 
, waſh amay the filthy ſtaines| 
. of my hainous fianes 3: Alas, 


—— 
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how 1s the wondertwll gloric,' 
' oh my moſt ſweet Lord, of | 


' thy ſaperexcelemt beanty, x7þ | 
"| 


cPhow is the graccfull 
| cency of thy an 


feature Qi- 


Ls miniſhed? 
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_— d = how | 
15 the debig bee — 
| moſt ſacred body d *d? 


| Oh let mine cics ſend forth 
ſca of reaces, 1nd ct my per- 
| plexed heare breake inco, 
| picces with exceedingdorrow, | 
[to fee my beloucd Sawjour 
ſtained with h's owne blood 
and Loopard- ihe de(ported| 
with dctormictic , who Gid} 
farre excell all the fonnes of 
men with his glorious beav- 
les | 
Now thou ſcelt,oh my foute, 
how the ſnow- white s*in of 
the body of thy Sautour, is 
| changed into a bloody tmflnre : 
| Thou maift ſce,and fig! when 
thou ſecſt, how his render 
fleſh is made blacks and blue 
with the cruc!l blowes which 
cruell rorgmentgrs wflitcd vp- 
on —_ whoſe Soy heart (had: 
noſenſcof his grim = 
| when they ſaw with theis 
ues(and yea als they wond 


not! 
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| Es 

| not pitrae © tas wotull caſe) | 

' how the blood rag out of his 

(| vcines, as warcr floweth out? 

' of a fountaine. | 

Mourne and lament, oh! 

ray {oule, ſend forth deepe | 

 groanes and ſorrewfull fighes at! 

to pictifull a ſight. For now | 

'thoucanſt not ſay, Ady belaned' 

«us white aud ruddy, Cant. 1.14, 

25 ſomerimes thou mighteſt : 

Bur rather ay s AH » 

; and , tus precious 

Non caſhing our of his' 

| veincs, and his tender fleſb | 

| mangled, with |CUOUWS 
wounds. a 

W ho is {o craely aninded,and 

po gm amr, which cannot 

moucd to ſhead plentiful! 

any when ON my 

{ſweet Sauiour leſus ſo fanagely 

abuſed without any aittis,mnd 

ſo preſet tamnted and malici- | 

ouſly tormented without w4 


ncrcie? 


| (Now when thoſg curſed | 
= Tor-| 


236 Memorial) of —_— 
| Formemge ba had .aimoſt ted, 
their hands, but tomy 62% 
| be ny "of their hears, 
he 2k him with aveſture 
ple colour, ſer acrowhe | 
of fry thorncs on = head, 
into Nis hands , calling h wm. 
| Kin in dcrifion with their 
[bla phemousmouthes, whom. 
| they accounted more bale 
pre the meancit ebict in! 
| allthe world, Mat. 27.2. Is; 
it poſſible for thee, my tor- 
rowfull ſoule, to keepe backe 
| the tide of thy ſtreaming 
tcares , whcn thou doſt me- 
| dicate inthy perplcxcd mindc, | | 
j and as it were, view! within} | 
thy ſecret thewgh:, how cruelly 
thy nn SaUIOUr- was | 
| tortured "by. thoſe -bloody| | 
; tormentors': how tpitefuliy. 4 | 
he was carmen, and (hamedully | 
{ mocked by thaic ble/phc- 
mous wrerchcs? 
| Therc was no man, oh m; 
{we: ( 
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' {weet Tefſu , - that did afford 
thee ſo much as a ſigne of pit- 
tic inthy greatelt paines ; thou 
mightelt not haue a Chirur- * 
gion to Ranch thy bleeding 

wounds; no man ſought to 

' eaſe thy ſimart, nor to bathe 

| thy ſcourged body :. no man 

' offced thee a cup of water to 
ecfreſh thy fainting ſpirits. 

| Oh let ſhowies of rtrares 
trickle downe my checkes, 

' &let 2 ſea of ſorrow ouer-flow 

' my hart, when I cnter into. 
a i{crious meditation of the 

| gricuous paines, derifions, and | 

| 


| 


| 


—_— 


 afflictions, which my innocent 
| Redecmer patiently endured, 
Oh eh&< let mine cies (end forth 
2 Bood of reares, becauſe my. 
- mercifull and !puing Teſus ſut- 
| tered all tholc wiolerable ex- | 
rremiies for mec, a moſt 
wretched (inner , that he 
| might pay the price of my | 
| redemption, & dahiuer uy ſoule | 
' from exerlaſting captiuicyl 
| Oh! 


OO ——— — 


| 


, 


{pcakeable mercy? 


| Toach my heart, oh Lord, 


| 


And how can 1 arch the 


| endlefſe depth of mine owne 
wretched miſery ? 


by thevertne of thy holy rd 
rit,and reach me by the facred 
documents of thine vnſcarch- 
able wiſdome,ſo that the af- * 
feftions of my heart may bel 
taithfully athanced, and for 

cuer affixed vnto thy inamea- | 


_—_ loue, aud my minde c- 


Nnermore umpl« yed m the di. | 
wine meditation o! thy " 
laws 

| Inflrut mee to 1) vp.in 
the ſtore-houſe of my perpers- | 
al memorie, how many, how | 
great and gricuous paines' 
thou haſt endured for me. 


thee in requitell of thine iav- 


te ſhould 1 render vntc 


whom louc How ſhould 
I 


— 


| of my ſeife F ary ſo vile' a crea» 
eur*, chat T cannot thinke du- 
tifully of thee ? Wherefore 
| open mine cies foh my ſweet 
lcflu) chat I may fee the» | 
| eftimable riches of thy bonu- 
| thy. 
| Infulc thy working grace; 
| tnto my vraderftanding; that 
{I may know and acknowledge 
| the greatnefſe of thy love, 
; and goodnle of thy gract- 
| us © 19a? -_ mer _- 
| a portion of thy: grace, t 
| inthe bi bet bare of ty pro- | 
ſperne, 1 may meditate onth 
| poucrtie, {o that my par de” 
may be brideled From amds. 
 t=es thoughts, and my aGi-| 
ons neucr tranſgreſſe "rhe 
bounds of moderate humili-' 


Ys 
And when 1 decke wy bo- 
with toltly attire, lect me 
thinke of thy nakedacfſe, that 
L It 


, 
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it may afſwage my ſwelling 
| pride. aud iaduceme toabace 
| lomewhat of my ſuperſlucce, 
| to cloath and relicue my poore 
| brethren. intheir naked neceſ- 
(ity. 
| "nd when my Table is fur- 


niſhed with delicate meates, | 


{and my cup filled witty deli- 


cious wine, then, oh my lo- 


uing Sauiour, let me reaem- | 


| ber thy hungcr.Oh ler mie not 
| forget thy thirſt, that 1 may 


be tober im my-diet, and tem-! 


perate in my drinke, and re- 
| member to_ refreſk poore 
| hungry Lazar , when he 
| ieth crying and craving at my, 
| Fare. 
-let me thinke of thine impri» 
forment that 1 may not. lct 
mine attcons runne . ryot, 
| but rame their wilde moti- 
| 0n3, before they, breake forth 
wto deſperate ations. * Let 
[oc worldly pleaſure have 

fuch 


When] enioy my libertie, 


—_— A 


— {Ew Mt —_— 


Ce IIS —— 


| 


| bowels 1, - and 


tor y erantyreſſi ions with 


| 


| Laſtly , lct mc neyergeſpaire | 


thou didft tuffer tor. my ſinnes.. 
with patience , and fultaine | 


| 


| of thy potent mcrcy, though; | 


' by iy owne merit 1 finde I 
| hauc deferucd noching - elf 
but bell and damnation. Now | 
, that this bleſſed - worke 'of* 
' thine excellotit goodnefſe (oh! 
my gracious Lord) may beef. | 
fetcd in.mee, make a deepe | 
impreſſion of thy lone in my | 
'the 
truc. character thy kind- 
neſſc on my heart, _— 


| 


but ogely thou my 
God, my Smucur and my Re- 
 deemer, Kindle the fire of: 


| thy 


C—_ 


| veloued Lord 


ardent ma 
—_—_ my 
leſus , who 
didl willingly abide the. curle, | 
and dic 0n,the crofſe:to' pay | 
my debt, and to deliner my ' 
{oule out of the priſon of ecer- | 
nall death. | 
Bur ſtay not here,my ſoule, | 
turnc thine eics toward thine | 
altited Icfus , view him 
harmeleſle and innoccnt, and 


(ee 1n what ſcorncfull © habir 


iniurious Pilate doth prefent 


| him to the bloudy-minded 


lewes : his body as arraied 
in a robe of : this | - 
cheekes bedewed with bloud, | 
| running out. of the-weines/of 
bis head, wounded:with a 
Crowne of ſharpe thornes: A | 


ruthful ſpeRacie,wbichmight | 


| have made their Ronie-hearrs | 


haue,mclted with cvmpaſſio- 
NAtc Pitric, 


» 


| But (alas)what can mollific 
| thoſe 


———————_——.———_— 


_—_— 
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bg ſcourged”, ſcoffed ar 


G 


thole hearrs which are * uot 


ſrogtawitken _ 


Pilate Aon vain horny w= 
full Iudge, vttering theſe or 
the like *words Vato AKite- 
ring lewes. 

| 


vato you, "that yee may know . 
z finde no cauſe | to pro-. 


| calme the rumulesof your 1 
hos pergorere 


| yoitns © King : you may ſee his 

| Powerivtoo weake to COMN-. 
paſſe a Kingdome + you'm 

fee how” bitrerly * bo hat 
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chold, Ding him forth 


| 
puniſhed che man , n 


that he will ſecke to rule ouer 


= 


- 


- 
on a, '4 
: 5 4 £ 


roughly handled led by the. Sout-| 
pins you need not dread him| 
'as a man crous.to the: 
State : though 


;yet he harh no mighr-to raiſe 


Wherefore, yee may now {ct 
bim as libecric after-bee, melt 
beene. ſcourged, without any | 
feare, of perill, and ler him 


ger» \'þ 
that alrhough rai hong | 
jor ny to cquitie., of law, ; 
| y of bs. owne con-- 
ſGicnce, and rene of his | 
ouniihed 


badaminde; | 
vp any tcmpelt of ſedviow: 


goe ichour any a") 


ety ey o_ 
to vic him at their 
x os vg and.to abuſe him | 
(1ntheir icſting hamour: And 
although their taunts- _ 
wm without meane, 


- 


| derifions intoterable-withour 
any ſparke of modeſtie, and 


their » corments exceſkue 


| them! nor- all of: them- could 


| haſty executioner , nor allay 
| the heat and eric hatrcd-of 
| the cmiujous rich Lowean mage 


| their bloody m 
were fo farre tr 


once "delay the furie of the; 


a - # Y "> 
% " => » | 
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| 


| without-meaſure, yet none of 


o 
- - 
— 


vs, If then let bias £oo, din are, 
| woe Ceſars friend, loh. 9. I2.| 


Oh ye peruceſe aud peenich 
' nation ! Ohyce wicked and 
| viperous generatioa { wes 
'it not enough to haue topped 
| your clamorous mouthes, to 
| have mollitied your Mflintic 
| heajts !. and to hauc ſtayed 
your bloudic hands, when ye 
| aw oy pk __ nn 
Sawour 19 crucly fcourged 
 curriſhly {corned, and _ 
| fully rormented , as though 


rous. to your Sate , 
pernitious foc 
eric? 


| 
fupportable iniurics, and 
[provrious indignitics wan, 
coatraric to all pictic., and 
| without any pittic inflicted 
ypon him , when 2s by the 
tclumonic of Pure, a 
| and ſevere Indge, he was pro- 


he had beenc a man dan t- 


a 
to- your coun-! 


But although all thoſe in-; 


| 


——— 


—_ 


nounced, to bee innocent and 
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cleare from all offerices, Iobs | _ 
19. 6. yet ye ſuppoled that | 
j all thoſe torments Were too 
little, and nothing-toomuch, © 
which was vniultly done to 
that innocent Lambe, who | 
opened not his mouth once | | 
to murmure or mutter againſt | 
his cruell perſecutors. . | 
) Here haſt thou cauſe (oh | 
; my ſoule)) to admire the vs- 
| rrakeable mildeneſſe of my 
| Ieſus, and to Rand amazed at 
' the inoplacable orncltie of the 
 Tewes. When Pilate percci- 
ved that his words could 
| not prewaile to lake the flame | 
of their cnuious mindes, bur | 
rather added more fall to 
\ their boyling furiez and that | 
delay of ir Seer did ſo wad, 
and vexe their confuſed | 
\thoughrs , that they would! 
[not uicted befere they | 
had ſhed his innocent blood : 
| then he willing to ſatisfic their | 
fraoticke humor, and to ſhew 
1 him- | 
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Rn friend vrito {eſer, 
| preſumed againſt their contre- 
diftvon and care of his owne 
| conſcience, to prenounce fen. 
| tence of death, yca of a moſt 
vile and ſhametull death as | 
gainſt the innocent Laurc,my | 
louing Lord leſus. | 

Ncuerthclefle hee would 
| make a faire ſhew to the 
world, that he did acquit him. 
| 1 his heart , although hee 
condemned him with higmouth: 
| And taking water, bee waſhed 
| bis bands before the people, ſay-. 
| ing : 1 am innacent from the blood | 
of this inſtman, loocke ye unto it, * 
| Mat. 27-24+ Thcn all the pco- | 
| ple cryed ont aloud wich "IJ 
pen mouthes and bloody | 
| mindcs, Flu blood be you v1 and | 
| #wr children, Mat.,2 7-25. "Ml 

And indeede at laſt they 
found the wotull ft of! 
thei bloudic with, they felt | 
thc ſmart of their bloody defare 
though then jn the heat of 
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;their turic thcy dreaded no 
| danger, nor dreamed on the day 
of rhcir ſorrow, whereintheir 
Cirtic was filed with flaugh- 
\xered bodics, and the chan- | 
i[ncls of thcir ftrects fſtrea- 
med with bloud. Alchough | 
' my tender-hearted Sawour 
| had forc-rold them of their 
| wofull defolation, and with 
weeping teares fore-warned 
them of their delefwil de- 
| ſtruction 2 bur they ſtopped 
their cares, and would not | 
heare his voice , fattering 
themſelyes in their deceirfull | 
ſecurity, and laughed at his 
| words in the faire daje: of their | 
proſperity. | 
But hcre ccaſc a while, my 
gg ſoule, ro meditate 
ſon £ malicious madnefſe 
of rhe bloud-thurſtic _ 
| whoſe clamorous Voyces. 
could nor be par nay nr 
the corrupted Iudge ( curſed 
Pilate) had condemned my | 
| deare / 


——R 


— 


[ 


- _ 


" FR 


, 


| 


| 


| deare and innocent 


| hocrous of his 


| leſuss 
and coplider ibs bainots and | 
hatcfull condi:ou of F ddavar 
finne , azd vicw the wotull 
wretched | 
ſoulc, who for fcarc of Caſer, 
and favour of the people, did, 
comrary to the Knowledge 
of his conſcience,and cultome | 
of law , pronounce {cntence | 
of death againſt my poeore | 
leſus, whoneuer mcant hurt, | 
aor thoug lit any cu! 

Tell mc { thou - wicked | 
ludge) how cou'cett thou | 

fend any ſha4dow to co» | 


CO_ OO ne 


ver thy finnc? W here couldft 
thoa thinke to fnde a place 
of rctu: g for thy 
(oulc ? 

Didſt thot morc drcad the 
diſpleaſure of the pcop!c, then 
the berrer of a guiltic con- 
icience F didſt rhos Rand in 
more awe of mortalil men, | 
then of the Eternal God ? Oidtt | 
thou more regard to proteſt | 

thy 


: 
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| hy felte a friend vate Coſar, 


0 
| 


' | who although he' were” a 
rcat King, was bur a feeble 
| cre« ;care) : : nan thou haddk care 
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,od, thinc omnipotent Cree» | 


— 


Tell me, did noe thy heart 
ike, and ail thy bodyercmbie, 


{charge th 


+3 {a 1: IC 2% w78%9 


1d paſſed out Kr thy Uppes 
| 1nocc1t Santour ? | 


LS T3 


ded conſcic 


"112 


eishe their \ 
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et ths ab 
the {ting o thy wourr- | 

cc 2 Or wert thou 
deprined of ait thy ſenſes, fa | 
ſoonc as thou had& vetered | | 
[.atence? ſhout ; 
| Aidtt know that rhe ewes | 
hid Jelterced him of enuict 
Math. 27. 18. and woutdtt 
21 i1ftramenc to fas} 
vicked malice? 
Then werr ordained 2 ludge, 
| TO CRECUTE [1110s and to gine 
| rig 'hrcous tud2ement, there- | 
fore how -porrivie was thy 


\{ finne ® | | 4 
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| requeſts , and loathed their 


(ne > How wotull was the 
(tare of thy guaitic foule, when 
thou hadit condemned my 
innocent leſus? 

Birter and ſweet water doth 
not flow our of the fritc»lame 
fountaine : yerthou (with the 
ſclfe-lame mouth ) d1dit in(ti- 
he my Sauwiour, as an WnNOCent 
perſon, and by and by (with 
the ſclfe-fame mouth ) con- 
demne him, as att hainuus ma- 
lefaRor ? | 

How odious ſhould the cry- | 
ing voices of mutithering | 
Iewes hauc bceenc ro thy 
cares ? How ſhould(it thou 
have hated their bloudy 
hearts,deteited their vulawkull 


malicons dulires, when they 
cried out vnto thre in their 
furic, and exclaimed in their | 
madnes : Let Barrabas ee free, 
ies Barrabas gee free : Crucifie, 
ernerfte Jeſt Mathe 27-21. 


Thou | well __ 
that 


— 
— — 
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that wicked Barrabas 
| made an inſurretion, di 
| bed the peace, and commi 
marther, and that thou 
| hndeno taulr, nor ferret our 
| any offence in the life of m 
bleſſed Sautour , but that the 
| ſpitefull Iewes had accuſed 
him for enuic, and ſought his 
death, to ſfatishe their malice 
| tor indeede his whole lift 
was a Mirrour of cxcelient 
| VCImes, his hands were cleanc 
from cuiil ations , his heart 
| was pure from ſintull cogita- 
'rions x Say thine eyes were ſo 
blinded, that thou -coultd* 
\not fce the briche beames 
Jus Dwiniry ; yet thou'did 

ice; and rhy mouth didteſti | 
fic, that thou didit fee rhe ap-, 
parant Vortmes — as FO 


| humanity. 
| What did mone thee't 
pronounce faiſe judgement; 
to ſhead his-mmnocent blood ?/ 
Wert thou io fond to-purs 

M2 chale! 
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! thy wife, nor the chaſtiſment 


chaſe favour of the high 
Pricſts ? Didit thou to dore ! 
after the loue of the people, | 
whoſe mindes are more mus! 
table thenthe winde, altcring | 
thciraffcRjons cucry inoment, | 
[that contrartc to the ſcnie of! 
Law, teit:hcation of thy con- | 
ſcience, and approbation of 
thy owue words, thou werr | 
ſeduced to condemae * ſuch | 
an innogent portion? 

Thy wite did admoniſh 
thee that thou ſhouldit bauc 
nothing to doe with that 
Righteow mas , who ſuffered 
many things becauſe of him 
in her fleepe, and therefore 
| fore-warned thee by her 
fearctull dreame, Aſath.27.1g. 
| But neither the Canrar of | 


of thy owne conſcience, could 
ſtay thy falſe judgement, bur 
at laſt the eumous Iewes had 
what chey would at thy 
hands, and thou didſt giue 


ms 


then | 


pe CE 
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them thy conſent, to exeeute | j 
che extreme malice of their 
| wicked hearts, | 
W hat had!t thou gotten, ' 
if thou hadtt gained the whole | 
world,with lofle of thy ſoule? | 
W otull is the purchaſe-which 
is bought at lo deare @rate/ * | 
| Betorethou wouldſtvouchr- | 
fafe ro give Judgement | 
againſt my harmelefſe Re- | 
| deemer, thou did} make 2 
ſolemne proteſtation before | 
the multirude , that thou 
would(t not be gailtie with | 
them in the ſoeddimg of his in- | 
weent bloud , thinking by 
| waſhing thy hands with a lit- 
| tle water, to take away” the | 
| derpe ſtaines of rhy | 
| Oh how may all the world | 
| wonder at thy mednrfſe # How 
| may all poſteriries condeunne 
thee of follic > Well might 
a \nrele warcr cleave the ors 
of thy bends, butall the wa- | 
'ter in the Ocean could nor 
| M 4 waſh 


—— 
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waſh Poe the #414 of thy | 
| ſoule : Such pretty flights may | 
| pafle without contradiftion 
amongſt men, but alas, they 
| cannot blinde the ail-picreing 
eics of the Ercrnall Judge, | 
| who knoweth the fſccrers of 


| cucry mans heart, ſearcherh 

the rcines , and vnderſtandeth | 
all our thourhts : it was hor- | 
ible erweltre, VeR, 1 was a Cur- | 
fed derd, voyd ot all common 
humanity, 10 command my 
Lord tefirs ro be [Froped our 
of kis cloathes,and to hauc his 
\naked body woannded with: 
| (tripcs, when thou ſaweſt he 
corld-not be conutRted of a- 
| oy- wicked) at , nor- iefth 
| I proucd for any cull word : 
| add. go tiernie thy lewd O05 


_ © 8 HH oe woo. ww a - - 


: 


| bicers roger at him, at their 
| | wils.: and to raft at him like 


| a toole ag their pleaſure, and 
| 2 a granatmg bis milcrics, to 


| mike themſcltes mertic: yer | 
to popuias was thy mide, | 
and i 
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and chine aft- tions 46 
to the humor of the people, 
| hat when thou ſawelſt that 
' thoſe {treauncs of his precious 
bloud, ceuid not extinguith; 
the flame of their furte, thou 
didit deome him to:a molt 
' {ſcandalous and igweariied 
| death, who was honourable 
| abouc all the fonnes of __ 
; tor his righteous life 


thy ſtrit examination. 
Oh ha 


deformity of thy fGinne, that 
their hearts may be 
ed with -gruy s and their 
hands with inuocenoic , not 
tained with the (pottes of in» 


mece ut bloud! 


Curbe thou, oh Lord, the * 


furious pallionsof my minde, 


| A nd graphene fame of blendy 


declared to be ral th" by 
thy veintery confeſhon , after 


ppic arc the cics of 
' thoſe =s ſix on the ſcat of 
ndgement, which can fcerthe 


TY 
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| 


| 


.rath, when it beginneth to | 
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| ked, when they lay ſnares and | 
| digze pits for the deſtruftion 


| readiceuery moment T6 wan- 
| der aſtray, vnleſlerhou direR 


| chetight of thy Word,'*-. | 
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be kadled in ray brefſt y that} 
my heart may not imagine] 
to (lay the innocent, nor my; 
hands be &fil-4 with "their 


| blogad: Keepe methat } walke 
not1nthecouncell of the wic- 


_— 
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of any of thy deare children. 


'l, know,oh Lord , that I am 


—— 


my feere by thy holy: Spirit, 
and guide me inthy oak; "by 


|  Iconfeſſe, my heart is' tain-j 


\my hards are ſteined' with 
allaal "offences : all my parts | 
are defited, yea my whole bo- 
dy is nothing fe bur a veſſel! 
full of corrupted liquor. | 
I am prove to commit all"c- 

wil with 'greedinefle ;" Bur 
alas, I finde in my ſelfenor ſo 


goodnefle, 


much asa motion” to doe any | 


S 


ted-with origivell vices, and. 


rt 


— a . an + 
>. 
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| [am torward tperſenite 
thee; with the [ctaell Jewes, 


| and to giuc my* confer 't&f, 
| ſhead thy ſnocent bloudjwith? 


| curſed Pilate: yea, I daily &tu-T 
| cite thee by my finhes, and 
| pierce thy bleſſed fide , "with 
' mine iniquity : I cauſed" rhee! 
|to be vnmfth - accuſed, and | 
| wrongfully condemned: Haue 


_ C——_— — —— 


not my curſed words, and}: - 


; bloudy oathes beene like 
| (barpe (peares to wound thy 
| heart, and my erwell deedes, 
{like nailes to- faſten thee to! 
[the Croſſe ?. Wherefore 
wound thou my heart, that 
1 may not lie ſtill ſmorting in| 
'the bed of carcleſſe” ſecariry, 
 andconthwe ſenſeleſe in the hb. 
thargie of ſinne. | 
Purge the droſſe of my vi- | 
cious heart, with the-fareof 
\thy holy ſpirit , and-purife 
my corrupted cogitations, | 
by the bright beames of thy 
'Sraces 


Ms Oh] 


——_ _—_ l 
_— — 
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— 
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—TCTC— 
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| , Ohletthus holy fire bee {tall 
| duraing in my breft, thatit 
ay conſume the cor:;uption | 
of mine infeqious ſmne, that 
| cleaucth ſo faſt vato my bowets! | 
Bow downe thine care{oh my | 

| ' mercifull Sagiour ) ynto my | 
humble petition , and giue | 
gracious anſ{\vereto my carnclt | 
{uppliication; then I thall bee | 
. | em oldencd to come before 
ha Maicfur, aad rv approach 

I-necre vato thy {cate of mercy, 

| Ohlet my morniug & eucning | 
Sacratice of \thankeſgiuiag | 
(my loving L 2K D, and bcun: | 
UP Ogang 4 a {iveet ſa» 

| aour iato thy noſthrils, which 
Fr x thy felfe: to be! 
| Heng Ourgerle $i Fandom 
| _ y the ſentence gf wicked: 

F- e, onclyformy lake,& my 
lnncs,to {ct my captive (0.46 at | 
| \dertic, & wichthe effuſion of 
| thy moſt precious. bloud, to. 
pay fo deaze. 2 price, for the 
parchaſe of my Redemption,  } 
Ce: | 


L, 
. 


—— 
_—_ rr— 


RT TT Rp __—___ po 


Dt. 
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IR WT peas ks ene? 
| Grant that the reniembrance 
. of ſuch a worthy, and more ; I- « 
' then wonderfull benefit, may 
' enermore be freſh in my me- | 
 morie, and laid vp as a moſt 
| precious Icwell, in the ſafeſt | 
| cloſet of my thankfull minde. 
| And at the day of thy laſt' 
Iudgement, and generall”Afſi- 
' ſes, when thou thalt come to 
 1dgethequicke andthe dead, 
entcr not into Indgement with 
thy. ſerant;,- nor remember 
# | minciniquities, but udge me | 
| \ withthineelccted, —— x 
to thy mercie, that may pot-" " 
{eſſe the kinedome with the, 
{| which thou halt prepared for ' 
| | them from the beginning. 


-— <> or oo emm—_— - 


—— ——— 8 


= —_ - 


| the world. Oh ter"'tmy Pray 
| come before thy preſence; let” 
& | the zealeof my heart, and tif- 
| ting vp of my hands towards | 
thy Throwe of mercie, mooue 
thee to grant the requeſt of 
| my bumble petition /Forn, * | 


—  <——- 


Hs 4) 


7. 
| Marth. 


27.23. 


| Luk, 
A3-26. 


[ Matk, 
5.21. 


| A Meditation how the Lord| 


lobg ” 


——. 


CC ————————— — « #_ 
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| the perfet gaine ) | 


— 


[owne | 
(doth iquite thee to carrie ny 


— + ai — FI; 
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leſus carrying his Crofſc on his 
ſhoulders, i5 led to Mount Caluarie 
to be crucified, and of thoſe things! 
which happened by the way, 


—_ 


_— 


| 
* 


l 


Mr D.XIL. 
LORE cn _— —_ 


Ony bleſſed Saxiour ( (brit 


Doth beare the croſſe wher con | 
himſelfe muſt dre ; | 
|" Snnen of Cyrene oana rid 
they conſtraine 
| Toe ave it. So.ſarth the Truth 
that cannot he, 


| 


— = = —o——_ —_— — _— 
I —_— 


- ——_— 


E which will come after me, 
A {et bim demve benſeite, take) 
»þ bus (roſe, and follow me,Marh 
16.24-Runne & make hafte,oh\ 
my {oule, atthe voice of onr 
molt {ſweet Redcemer, who! 
bearing his, Croſſe: on his! 
ders,{ch.19:1 6,19; 


C rofle, 


.. 2S: 


IIS 
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Croſſe, if thou 'UcfixEto follow 
his ſteps. Oh ſweet how | 
deleftable, how delightful! 15 1t | 
| to carrie the Cyoſſe after my 
leſus { His happireſſe cannor be 
| vitered, his bleſſtdneſſe Cnc DL | 
| Pmagmned, which dorh follow | 
| thee, my Lord Tefu, in'thy F:f- 
' ſedpatbes : be walkethnor it 
darkreſſe, he commerti net. 
necre the ſhadow of "death, but * 
ina!l have the lepbr of life. 
Conte® tlicrefore, oh my! 
foule, let V'S eltow our Icius,' 
| dearing his Crafſe/ on his owye 
thoalders : Irs tac al; 
follow him with alacruy, ler 
nothing ftop our paſſage, let. 
| notany thing Hinder vs.in our 
 ctirſe. 'Looke vpon thy Lord, 
thy" Creator , _ thy. Redee- 
mer- ak of 
Conſider his" tedow labexr, 
his grievous afliftions \, bu 
intoltrable terments, all of them 
without any meane, none of | 
hem having atty moderation : 


I 


t] 


. 
_ 
> 4 «If a - ® 
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| 262 Nw ag unk 
| | a Meditation how the Lord! 
| leſus carrying his Crofic en his, 
Goulders, is led to Mount Caluaric' 
| xobecrucifed,and cf thoie things! 
which happened by the way, | 
| Ll 
| ME D.XIL1. = 
JE SIONS: id | 
| lobg ig. Onr bleſſed Sautour ( ( briſt | F 
[7. | the perfef? game ) 
Math. Doth beare the croſſe whereon 
wy 13% | himſelfe muſt die : 
pA |" Sonew of Cyrene ſomeimye; | 
5. ed they conſtrame ! 
Maik, | Toe doe it. So ſarth the Trath 
5.21 


that cannot be, | 


—O— — — — wh —_— 


E which will come aſter me 


16.24-Runac & make haſte, oh | 
my loule, at the voice of onr' 
| molt _ Redccmer, who 
(dcarin Croſſe - on his 
lowae | Aba 916,19) 
doth iquite thee to carrie thy 

C roſe, 


—_ —— 


_» 


| Mcder 3 the Lords P aſſios. | 
Croſſe, if thou 'cfiftto follow 
his (ſteps. Oh [ſweet how 


deleftable. how detiy br wll 15 1t | 


| 


| to carric the Croſſe after my | 


leſus { His bappireſſe cannot be | 
| vttered, his bleſſtaneſſe cinct ve | 
mmagmed, which doth follow | 
thee,my Lord Tefu, inthy &&f- 
ſed pathes . Io walketh NOT 10 
darkreſſe K he commerh nut 
necre the ſhadow of "death, but 
inail have the 1; bt of life. | 
' Conti” therefore, ol my 
| foule, Ter vy foRoW our lcivs, 
; bearing h1s Crefſe on his owne | 
| honlders : kr is leaucal7,and; 
| follow lum with alacruy, let | 
| nothing ftop our paſſage, let 
| not any thing Hinder vs in our 
cStirſe. Looke vpon thy Lord, 
thy Cremor , thy Redee- 
mer- 
j Conſider his" tedows labewr, 
his grievous affliftions , bu 
intolerable terments, all of them ! 
without any meane, none of | 
them having aty moderation ; 
let 


 Meday 
| lct thy whole minde be por 
Ep on them, Ict them be 
the continuall matter of thy 
daily meditation. 

Lit thy beart be weanded 
with the ſword of ſorrow, and 
Ict thin: cies be drowned with! 
a ood of reares: let thy hea- 

 uic groanes and forrowfull 

hghes Þcginne imthe mor- 

; nag, and let them not ceaſe | 
| in the evening : Oh let the; 

' teruencic of thy lament ation, 

| demonllrate the burning zeale | 
of thy compalhon which | 
| thou docit beare to minc at- 

| Fited I: fus. 
| Mourne wv th hearty contri- 
tion of w yl thunc HM QUE- 

| ties, and werpe with 142k 
Fnceruty for "4 6G ncs,w hich | 
cauſed cthy Chriſt ro carric fo 
hcauic a Crofic. 
Here iS plentifull matter for 
| thy meditation « heere want! 
no morines to ſtirre vp in thee 
a feeling compaſſion , wr 120g 
{cc | 


_— — — - _ - _ -— -_ 
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| Mcd, 13, the Lordbt affien. 


_ —__ 


ſceſt how hee is Shane and 


4 | 


| delpiled, how cruelly, bl 
| curriſhly hee is abuſcd by go 
| | perfidiousicwes. | 
| Who is fo obdurate in | | 
hcart, oli any molt patient | 
| Iefus ? Who hath his ft \ 
ons [0 barren ot , that | 
hcc hath no icntc of jorrow, | 
; when he cnereth mmto aferioas | 
contemplation Of thic multitude | 
ot thine ov , and mc» - 
ditates on the bincmeſle of 
the pſi «+ which thou didit | 
ſuf. r, ro pay the eanſfome of 
' our linfull foulcs, and to de | 
| | hucr them our of the bands | 


ot eternal capt mnty? 

| Forallchenight thowwerr | 
wearied withrhe out-cries of a { 

coutumelious 

ticed with the —— 

| | ell hands, hurried and hated 


|| | trom the Garden, where thou 


— cw —E—_  —_ Oo —mS——_— — 7 - 


\ wert with chy loving Ditci- 
ples : and although thou were | 
(| willing to goc of thy (clfe, "oy | 

| he 


| - > — — Ie *© _— - © Rm 


”» 
NT n—_—_ _— —— 


— 


the churlith © cruc 'of bard-| 
hearted Souldiers were fo 
froward , that their ſturdic ; 
hands were alwaics readte to 
| rug2e and pull thee forward, | 
<0 x UXxC thy feeble VOL ly, and | 
26 eueth y righeeous foule. | 
[oF ar wastheir (lace to pYO- | 
| cure thy torrow, tit was their 
picalyrc to wigment thy pune, | 
and rhcy thovghe cuery mo- | 
ment a moneth betorc they 
<1d prelcne thee to Anna, | 
| wkere thou were rebuher 
' wich taunting checkes, and | 
| buticecd with vngCt'e blowes 
' on thy render cheeks, and. 
' aftcr that thou hadſt witl: 
| exceeding petrexee, endured 
the- .bucee” cempeſt 6f their | 
| furie, they broughe thee from, | 
| thencetathe honſe of Caiphas, | 
there to abide another fiorme 
of their - malciow  ervelty, | 
Sometime theyrile vpon thee 
| with their curled " s | 
| ſometime they thumpe thee 


| w Wich | 


ENS — _ 


_ 


[i 
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with ther cracil hans, cher| 
| {pecches were tail-ot odious | 
| lpite, thur words were int 
| tcacd wach malicious ves 
| comke; whici they , belebed a+ | 
| gaurit thee, my lowing Saui- | 
| our - their deedes were nos 
|thing eltc bus deadly cruelty, 
their words fauoured of no+ 
| ching but barber onus inbama- 


by, ded. 


| iclts were full of gall and bir. | 


rernele, 
Now| 


— — _  — — 


A —_— DOD TO GAS oo EEO. oe — OO — _— - — —_——— 


2C 5 Ur of —_ Mcd-rg4 | 


' _— _— 
b —————... 4 


| Now wh.n they had aftcd 
(their ewtrag 1616 willanes aganmit 
thee, and executed ther di- | 
(ucllith devices vpon thee, my. 
| |+1NOCEnt letus, vcrall of chem. | 
| were too littlc to calme the 

tempeſt of their harctuil tu- 
ric, but then this curied cruc 
doth hurric thee from. the” 
v ,0us Comrt of prowd He-\ 
red, to the graceicfſſe houſe 

of Pentins  Poate, where thou 
werrt taunted and checked a- 
(== cruel quips, and 
y ſcourged with (imar- 

| ting whips, Ripped naked, 


CO OO OI” 


thy ſoule they pierced thy 
| head with a crowne of. 
putting 2 tee ble 


| thoracs, and p! 
reede in thy hands , Rourcd | * 

thee with the name of King; | 

| an 4 ' | 


— 
th 


© << =- - — . —_—— _ _ - - - - 
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| ind bending their knres, did | 
| 


| worthip thee 1n der! fion, of- 
| fen dn: '” hy facred earcs wth 
their curſcd wor ds, and ak. | 
uding thy w ounded body | 
| with thcir b loudy Wands, and | 
wh& thon hadſt beene ſo ſpate- | 
| fuly{cornce, birrerly ſcourged, 
=_ ny contemned, ar laſt 
tnou wa wrongfully condemn - 
| ned to ſuffer a moſt (hametull wa 
and dolefiulldexth!” | 
= RY Bee bone! bo 
did nfford thee co 
nth y ceceeding hoibewes? 
who did approach't6 cure 
thy bleeding wounds F En | 
| rere wr ho man | 
2s noued with” 7 he ee | 
fi compaTion Form Gy ve 4 
| Ecferwed —_— be every | | - 
| wan was forward to wgmer:t | 
thy miſery. Now they lay a | 
moſt huge and heagie eraſe | | 
| | vperr thy worded fhoulders, * 
| | the weight of it” doch 3 | 
thy Kites t tremble}, thy | 
ny iegges | 


. uct. 6 AM 


- 
ry 
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Ieggesto taile, and thy whoic 
vody to faint. And thus thou 
.Goclt goc forward to the 
place of exccution, g::arded! 


' with a band of armed Soul.! 


dicrs, and hed in on cucry 
lide with.a rabble; of bloudy 
' tormn6:itors, multitudes of che 
baſe and gude pcople 'doc 
| flogks together out of 

(quarterythey crowd and thrult, 
| Furancthe to lec ber,hee (a- 


hugh & perro 
rel att 
bo ine a 
of ther heart thee in 
their madnelic,& rele and reels 
thee inthe heat of their favy ; 
[They all ſtrive like Beares and 
here: Lyour _—_—_ oach neere 
nf oh opprodri- 
ron aye gee 
ous rayling what car 
| words 4 pack arvabic 
' deeds dd my n_ humble 
' and paticat 7ofus ſuſter by 
thol: 


— 


i. 


en oo _— —_ — —— 
- —_—— — = —— — 


Cn 


1 - —_ —OG— —@—O—_—  _ — —— 


ihe I er Paſſer. , 


[to ſe- wicked 'and defperare | 
| people, whoſe cies were more | 
ard then a rocke, that ehey | 
could not yeeld forth 'ene | 
care for'pittic, and heayres | 
more vnapt then Adament to 
eclent with any render com- | 
paſſion, when they ſaw fo ws- 

| fall 2nd do efwll 2 (pcacle? 
Bur for alf the wenemors | 
| ſpeeches vrecred ont of their 
rayling mouthes, and for all 
the” brutiſh dreds done vnto | 
, thee my louing- ſefus* with 
| cheir cruel hands, thou did(t 
| not once open thy mouth to 
co neradit chem in their | 

raging madueſſe , or once to 
| blame them in the bear" and 
bate of their furie, 
| bur didſt goe ard with 
meekneſſe tro the adblefull 
place of their H{ondy 


EXeOm! 


on , to ſuffer the painefull 


| pangs, not for thine owne 
| Jaw! f, bur or for mine lnlquitied; 
; and that with thy precious 
bloud 


271 | 
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bloud thou migatſt make 2 
wholc{oine 84th, to cure the | * 
| ſpots, and hcale the blaines 
| of any (infull foule, 

Veach me , oh my ſweet 
Chriſt and louing Jeſw ,. by 
thine example to to malter | 
| mine aftcctiuns, and to diredt | 
mine a&1ons, that when mine. 
eacmics, doc #/wit ouer mee | 
| with flanderous. words and ; 
[ lauiith deeds, I may walke 
| and tread 4n thy pathes with | 
meckenclle of hcart, and trace | 
our: thy, eps. with humility | 
| | of minde, hearing their di-/ 
r { uclliſh cwrſes with filence, and 
4 | | bearing ny hcauic Crefſe with | 


2 | paticnce,committing my cewſe | 
| ynto.the G Q.D of yengcance, | 
F | who hearcth the crics of the; 
f | filly orpbexe,puttcth the tcarcs: 
of the weeping widow into | 
his betie ,. and delincrerh| , 
poore captiner out of pricon| | 
when they cail vpon him. 
But tell mc,ob ye generation 
] of 


at 


Ly» — td = "I > 
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of vipers,ecl! mc,oh ye blooCye 
' hearted, and bloody-hangud 
lewecs , why were, yce io 
| bloodic-minded agatait my 
 gnnacen leſits 1 What horr:blc 
' conſpiracic had he plorted 
P14 ticd azaialt you, char | 
yee weic fo cager to vndere 
 minc his life, and fo. grecdie | 
to haſten the bloodie day of |. 
11s deach? Is this the honour ' 
that you glue to my Sautaur @ | 
'sthis the gloric you youch»; 
{afc my Rrdeemer ? Is this thc | 
| kinde en:crtaigement you at- | 
| ford to your 'Prepher, whom | 
the Gay before you recciued 
| wichluch wy, ſpreading your 
garment; on the ground , and; 
coucring the earth with grees 
6wghesr, when he entred into 
* | Hiernſalem? Oh moſt vngrate- 
full, vaconſtane , vngracious 
21d gracclcfſc people | Is your | 
* {low ſo faonec changed anto! 
| {deadly hate ? Is your late Cour- 
| clic Conucried 1nto erucity ? 
Y | wCcre | 


& 
qr ——— — — 
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| wWerc eur fauoars' fo quickly | | 


turned into frownes ? 4s your 
honouraltered to ſhame ?_are 
your plawſible (pecches - chan- 
cd into bitrer curles ? 

Doe yce to day lift him vp 
as high as Heauen,and to mor 
row throw him downe as 
low as Hell ? Doeyee blefſe | 
| himto day, and curfe him to 
morrow ? Doe yee flocke af- 
ter him to day (that your 
rongues may fing forch his 
prayſcs) and to morrow doe | 
yecrowd after him to fill his | Z 
cares with reproaches ? Doe | 
yee to day entertaine him || 
meothe Cittic (as dcfirous of | 
his life) and ro morrow doe | 
yee lead him out of che Cirtic 
4s a malefaitor, to ſuffer « ſhane- | 
full death ? Did yec but now |_| 
{ike him, and by and by doe | 
yee lothe him ? Is the milde | | 
CON of your logs, al- | | 
tered in a moment, into dead- |} ? 
ly hate F What wasthe ma | 
of | |} 


dl... Al ; 


” 


—— 


of your \ wurabiluy ? What | 
| was The occaſion of your >, 
fabilney ? Were the affetions 
| of your hearts ſo muteble, 
and your vnconſtant defires fo 
| moncable? | 
Soſoone as you perceiued 
| that my louing Icfus began 
to bee hated of your enuivus | 
| magiſtrates, and cruelly hand- 
led by their wicked mmiſters, | 
 ſcorned and ſcoffed at b 
the Sowldierr' , taunted wit 
| proud and malicious words, | 
© aten and buffeted ' with 
| Wan blowes, ſcourged with | 
= | whips, ſpitted vpon'by the 
| | ſcumme of the people; dif 
dainefully contemned of the 
bigh Prieſt, and laſtly, 'con- 
demncd by Pilate:then yee'be- 
gan to like of their 'cboler:che 
| dwmors, and to play the -exe- 
| | cuttoners of their -bloudy | 
hate : This day ye miſuſe and 
| abuſe him mol! vi/ely,' whom 
| bur yeſterday yee honoured 
io | N and 
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| your. malice rowards lium is 


| 


| Rreame of your hatred growe 


| ignominious indignitic , was 


Memorials of Meds1 3. 
> « — | 
andt exalted fo highly : Now 


without meave, and your Crit | 
ell deeds without mederation. 
The crucll Enzy of the high 
Pricſt Kindlcd the fire, and yee 
caſt Qyle into it, to increaſe 
the names £1 
Oh what extreme cruelrie ? 


what cruecll extrent!ry 2 W hat | 


| done vnto my 4{flited Jeſcat 
Was not - the edge of | your) 
malice yetxebated ? Did the 


to bee' more violent 2 \'Was 
there-no little corner lett for | F 
pittzto lodge in your breits ? | F 
Was there no motion of | 
compaſſion within your bowels? , 
Tell me then, how could 

& be fo harſh-bearted , and 
ard-handed, as to lay fo hea- 
uy and huge a croſle vpon 
the ſhoulders of my poore 
afliacd Chriſt, whoſe bleſſed || | 


body was diſquieted for WIE \ 
of 


i j—_ 


O— 


| 


I 
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mented all* the "nighe), fainr 
with lofſe of blood, arid 


| blowe®? | : | 
Had Enuic ſo robbed your 
| hearts, and difpoited all your 
ſerices of common humanity, 
that you were now -ſo poore, 
that yce were not able” to be- 
ftoiw 'vpon him ſo muchas 
one mite of mercy ? 
| What internall Phrenſic, 
what Tyramons impiety, what 


% | C xecradle T yraxpy can be. com- 
| | pared rothus Tewiſs arneliy? * 


Burt alas, was there not one 


| amongſt fo many, which was 


{6 kinde-hearted, asto lend 
a helping hand ro caſe the 
| weary fhonlders of my Saui- 
our Chriſt, when his knees 
bended,” arid his legges trem- 
bled wndcr the burthen of 
his heauie Crofſe'? ' Ohlet the 
lamentable; relation of their 
furious \ ferothty to my Tefus, 
0 HOINR N 2 be 


of ſleeps belhi ttully rot- 
en 


fore with fore 'of cruell | 


Inn nn” 


| 


— — 


| 
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| beTo. odious vnto Our .cares, 
that it neuer finde any harbour 
 1n our hearts. 
\ . Bchold, oh my forrowfull 
ſou le, the monſtrous Atrocity 
of the ſtiffe-necked lewes, 
| and the miraculous mildneſſe 
of thy lowly Ieſus ! Conſider 
his humble obedience , view! | 
his obedient humility, 'who 
was cuer truely obedicnt cuen 
ynto death, and cuer was wil- 
ling to offer vp his life, asa 
ſure pledge of his infinite loue 
towards his beloued. | 
Behold , thou fceſt how 
mine aflited Lord, wounded |* 
with the reeth of Enmy, and 
ierced with the darts of me- 
j ty grudgeth not at the paine, 
nor refuſeth the tedious la- 
| bour, to carry the heauie, bur- 
then on his feeble necke, con 
trary to all humanity , 


wit ur any: ſo Thnefwly 
im vpon him. : 

= how ſhould my _ 
| 


——— ne 
tt rn 
- 
SI 


—— 


ts 


ht 


| 
| 
| 
4 


Med. r3. 


full rongue divulgate he - - 
| comparable merit "of thy ad 
mirable patience. ,Cmy Mm 


4 
inoſt 


kinde ,-1weet , ' and bomble | 
; Icfu? How {ſhould th vnwor- | 


| mility , which wert will: 


hcauy + Croſle; to "&elitier me 
x moſt #3ncbed ſinner Fromn 
batey curſe, whica "the ®:g0r of | 
thy naturall /farwhtics Was de- 


cayed, thy humane ſtrength 
weakened', and thy- whole 
body wearicd,, wichs the grie- 
| nou paacs-,- torments and 
afliftions, whichthe wicked 


hearted ) without atiy mercy 
did crne by beape vpon thee? 


Oh ler my heart be deeply 
wounded with craſclefſe com- 
ton, Let mine -eyes be 


darkened with contianall wee-' 


ping 2» Yew , let all my ſences' 
N 2 be 


thy words viter the"worthi- | 
 nefle of rhy vnſpeakeable hu- | 


to vndergoe the burthen of 4 | 


| 


| 


lewes (uor fleſhy, butflinty- | 
of theirs, and merit of thine, | 


| 


| 


| afflicted with mom wag : | 


= 


| on thy # 
| of the abundance of thy in» 
| finite loue,, taking pitty on 
| ' my wretched muſerie,, d1d!t wil 
| | ingly ſubmicthy\(eifero ſuch 
| | ſans cruelty , not (paring to 
| head thy molt precipusblood; 
| | roGompoynd of! it.a moſt 10s 
| | ucraigne Medion, to curtmy 
| del rac malgdy;, 161<F Vo 4 
| Now whaz mcalurg afywords 
Can be {0,gneet;or what beſte | | 
fo velbement, a$i may» fplly\evt 
| re thc «extreme impucty | 
of the bloudy lewes, towards 
| my billed eſw?.. When ſuch 
| hellith tury did rule-and ore | 
' velljutherr fiery, beter, that | 
| ; inthe madgeſt of:{6 many bur» 
þ tcc.pancs and pavgs of his bo- | 
| dy, and inſupportabig augw | 


of ! 


a le, en _ ——C— _—_— 


—_—_— 


ee 


tt 


m—_— 


Med. 12, 
F his ſoule, they did impoſe | 
ſo ponderous and heauy a 
{refſe, on his taint and feeble 
(hculders, being framed =Y 
| | traordinarily in :clpeRt of the 
| matt, and alſo vnttſually in 
regard of the forme. 
' More gently were"the two 
| Thecues vicd, which were 
| led along with him; who were" 
conſtrained co endure no: fach! 
labor: for we may weltehinke 
they would vic more kind- 
© | nesro thoſe wicked perſons, | 
[3 | thento my holy Jeſus, 
{ For we doe not read that 
they were put to the toile' ro 
beare their Croſſes, whoſe bo- 
dies were more able, becauſe 
they had nor fele one Gt of 
the grieuous paines, nor ſuf- 
| feredone jot of the great tor= | 
| tures, wherewith my ſorrow- 

| fall Sauiour had all | 
' the hight before extremely 1 
vexed andcruelly rormented. 
| Heere thou haft tuſt cauſe, | 


N 4 oh | 


en = . 
- 
v 
45 
— tt th. 


er Ot” Ee ce 


i. 


| 


- ell wounds, latcly, withour a- 


| xpon them Þ was there cucr 
 efnclty like vato this? © 


— 
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oh my ſoule, to cry out againſt 
the monſtrous inhumani 


—_— 


, 
and brutiſh cruelty of the 
lewes, a&tcd againſt thy deipi 
ſed Ictus. 
W hat imagination can 
ſound the botome of their ſa- 
uage tremy ? What tongue is: 
able ro makea perfect relay- 


Was it not a moſt ruthfull 
Speftasle, torcible enough. to 


haue drawn ({treames of ceares | 


out of the drycit cic, and to 


bardeft beart,to tice my beloucd 
Lord carry ſo heauic a bur- 
then vpon his painefull (houl-\ 
dcrs, yet blecding with cru- 


ny meanc, or mcrcieinflicted 


Oh any lowing Lord ! Oh 
my moſt bcloucd Icfut, thou 


tion of their horrible furie?| 


| have incired a amiltitude of |: 
hemic groanes out of the|? 


art now become a laughing- 


- 
_ — 


Mcd-r 3+ the Lords Paſſion. 
ſtocke to the barbarons Gen- 
Wy and matter of derifiento 
che per fidors Iewes. 
They ſcorned , deſpiſed, 
fowted and derided thee, 
bearing thy heauy Crofſe 
with . patience towards the | 
place of execution , whereon 
chou ſhouldeſt ſuffer a moſl 
| bleody, bitter, and ſhametull | 
death. 

And'ſo went my Lord Te- | 
ſus, *with conſtant 
towards the place where he | 
was to ſuftcrt e deadly pangs | 
1X of their extremeſt ryranny,”!' 
|| X | whoſeknees were {o weake, | 
F and legges ſo feeble, thatrhey.; 
(| were nor able ro ſopporr the. 

weight of ſo heauic a darthen,' 
which with ſuch difdainefl | 
| indignation t ic 
r fed vpon him, that thereby | 
they might ſo much the | 
n jncreaſe hisderifi0,and multi. 


—_— 


a] I | py his dolorous afflition. Oh | 
| G \ye moſt eruelicormentors, de) | 
| ro MERE Þ 113 6 


Meneriali of Mcd.12; 


= 


\ 
o 


| 


, 


Lg 


— — —_ — 


NY ——————— 


yee neucr ccalc,to moleſt and 
vexe, my humblcd Lord Icſus? 
Could not one crucll death 
have quenched the flame of 
your. bloed-thkirſtug malice? 


Oh why doe you abuſe his} 
mecko-minded payne, by} 


lo ma-} 
| | 


con g hiumto 
ny deadly paſſions? os 

Now when thoſe malict-' 
ous perſceutors ſaw that my 


,wearicd (brat was 1o turchar- 


ME einbeio/in nd 
of he po Fang 


regard of the cxt 


bada willag .annde, + 


gbat. 
'bs had not tuſlicicar\ 


th 


ED his heanic | Croſſes || 


— 


—_—_—_—. 
- 


ag alſo ſo cumberſome , 1 in; 
| raordinaty | 
lengch , that althoggh hee; 


© carry fo heauic a load x | 


they compelled Smes of \Cy- 
rene (t 


Raſa) tocalc him of his bur- 
ro follow my tyred 


con 


Clry? , with 
Crofle, 


What , Ft their k 
ſtonic 


| Med. 13. the Lords Paſſion, 

' ſtonie hearts now begin to 

rdent, with any motiue” of 

compaſſion towards my poore 

afflicted lefus? 
No, tor the Curres Were | | 

| 

more courteous , that licked 


the loath-ſome ſoares of | hun- 
ery Lazerss, that lay cryin 
; anddying for want ot: 
' ar the gate of their chuarliſh | 
| Maſter , then thofe vncircums« | 
ciicd Gentiles, and fiffe-nec- 
ked Iewes were to my inno- | 
cent leſus, 
(8 | For how ſheuld their minds 
7 |} be aftefted with any (ſparke 
of pitty , whole hearrs were 
| drowned in fo dcepe a ſea of 
1mpicty ? | 
becauſe they were loth 
that my-Savionr ſhould end 
his redious life, before hee 
came where hee ſhonld ſufr ; 
a moſt painefull, pitrifull, and 
death ,they granted 
bio a lirtle eaſexhar he might 
goc 'with- better ſpeed), and | 
( MAKE), nw 


| 


1 


"ES 
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make a little more haſte to 
the place of execution, where 
they ſhould play , like the 
ll Furics , the lat aR 
of their bloody Tragedy, 

Oh my fad and forrowfull 
_ how rw =_y calme 
the waucs of thy creflo 
forrow? How canſt thou ſtop 
the current of thy inlurging 
fghs? to fee thy Sauiour ſur» 
rounded with a werld. of 
woes; to ſce his fainting (oule 
ſinke vnder the painefull bur-! 
then of hi3 heauic Crofle, and} |; 
not a mangof many thouſands, 
that would hclpec to caſe him: 
or it any did, what was itelſe 
but to adde increaiſc vnto has; 
future torment? Canſt thou ſee 
this,” and not diflolue into « 
flood of tearcs?Shall thy Saui+ 
, our inke,and wile thou ſwim? 
thy Icfus languiſh, &wilt thou 
laugh? or wich the obdurate 
[ewes wilt theu become in- 
(calible,, thereby as mach (as 

in 


, 


CY _ 


..t————— 


a 


n thee lies) to os lets 
his perplexed ſpirir by thine 
 vukwadnes? Oh nogreturne, re- 
turne my bleeding Soule,vnto 
thy womed tenderneffe: if thy 
Sauior bleed, hauethouno bla 
art all ro ſheg; if his harr faint 


(ee his roo bh thus ſhale 
|chou helpe indeed to caſe hy 
rice, and (all ether meancs 


ied ) adde ſome comfort 


 vnto as fad ſoule by partici- | 


ciable ſorrow. 
But das, poerc Simes / was | 
there none able to beare the 
heaute barthen, or none bad 


pom amongſt that viperows 
yo 

ceiue ceine finons at his 

flecke in > to ora, 


ry 


— 
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| vnder the ainctull crolle, be | 
thou already dead in heart to | 


pating with him in his vnſo- | 


| 


— — 


oo” | Memoria Weds 
within a ſhort ſpace be well 
content to cat wp our Sauiours}. 


loaner & little filber, to fill their 
| empey paunches out - of his 
'p nal ag not one of all 
| Ole ch ; will now cx- 
cad the hand of mercy to cale 
' his wofull burthen,or refreſh 
| his fainting ſpirmn: but this one 
| poore ſtranger, he onely muſt 
| bare the burther ;on his thoul- 
' ders muſt lye the heany load, |: 
'rill they come where the Croſſe | 
it ſelfe muſt beare the Chriſt,, 
| and the fenſelefde woodin its | 
| owne nature ſhew more pattie | 
thanthe mercilefle Iewes, | 
Wins om oh my 09s gn] 
1 e lneweſe, with Simons | 
raky vp bes Groflo and follow 
tor Chriſt hath ſaid, Hethee| 
Oe RIOY and followerh! 
after meu not worthy of we : ON» 
ly make this difference, = 
he cor bbrhou willing | 


1to * offer t thy qQ.thi ' 
ſcruice,andercR; thoughes|| 
to {1 


—— ————_ 


” PS 
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ASSP 
| To atraific lo 


a gucrdon, 
asro be made Lens of thy | 
Sauſour : but oh ſweet lefus, ' | 
fill thou my ſoule with an ho- | 
y defire ro run after thee 1n | 

is thy race,and grant mc the | | 
comfortable aſſiilance of thy | 
fpirit,that 1 may paticnely cn- 
fre, and Quictly vndcrgoe | 
| ary croffe or calamiry tor my | 
bleſſed Sauiours fakes 
chop didlk, go to-, | 
ehre'p &c es ahou' 
5 pthy {cife for | 
| BY oh of Facrtfiec eo appcaſe | 
1 etc hen thy angry F: tt cr, 
| and to make an eucrlalting | 
atonement betweene himand | 
vs his 'difobedienc' children, | 
thou fatdft Vn. thoſe mour- 
ting 'Women, who could.not 
conriinet eir trickling toares, 
EF hot dexgiine their ſorrowfull 
i fobs, eo ſee their lowing and 
i | pop beloued Lord {o dog- 


1 $\ gedly hated 'and 1 
| andled * we 79. 
; | 


<=” TO _R> - ©. 


OO 


uot . 
2 | deught ty 4d y fy Fg 


—- > —-— __— ww —— e————— 


«1s LL " _ 


I ma 
broad way of iniquity « | 
acle my hands, thatk yz 
' be detained from cruel an 
jor jet : Snaffie' the 
venbridled motions - of; my 
| minde, that it may be reſtrats 
ned from all idle, ſcelerous, 
{ and wicked copitacicganh 
che doore of my lips; and} 
tedge in my topgue, that «it | | 

may |7 


——_————.] Mt 


— 
— <—_ 
et 


» TY HT ww _——— 


CCR 


& | his Father, which layſo hes-' 
| ie « his ſoule 'and body, 
c 


| | ponderous was the burthen 


Med.193« the LordsPaſſen, | 


may *not ranne without the 
bounds of reaſon : Stop: the 
paſſage of mine carcs,, when 
they arc allured to liſten-to a- 
ny looſe or. lewd diſcourſes. 

Diſpell; and diſperſe the 
thicke clowdes.of blindnefſc 
from mine eyes, take away | 
the. groiſe ſcales, that darken 
my 4agit, ſorhar gow: I may 
ſce «-vghy 00m 
cord onion und 
diſlike and to loath- them, 
which caufed-my Sagiour- ro 
endure the: heauic wrath of) 


that che weight of it prefſed!] 
blood on: of his veincs mingtcd | 
with water, Lak, 22. 44. fo 


of our iniquity, ſo dolorous ' 
was the extremity of his bit- | 
ter ie t- for neuer was 
there forrew like vato this | 


| | {orrow, 


| ible fire : it \needeth no | 


Ler my weereft mulicke be 


| 
| continuall mourning , let my 
| ſongs of joy be turned into 
{ wofull latnentarions, -let ir be 
| all my - pleaſant+ melody, to 
| muſe on the miſcrie/of my 
{ſoulc, and multitude of 
ſinnes, which made thee del+ 
' cend fromthe higheſt beawess, 
and wilichraw me downer to: 
the loweſt hell; where the firie | 
ee E—IngriNOs; anos 
er F e 
—_—_ fierce, that it can- 
rat rer by any augmen- 
tation _ is-tt tubict 
tO diminution. | 
If all the torments which 
blooddy Tyiants hauc inuen- | 
red, could be inflitcd vpon | 
me at onetime, and my body 
| were able to fecle the paines | 
of ajlthem at once, | yr of 
them would not be o-bomri- 
ble, as one ſparkle of chis rer- ! 


fucil to nouriſh the Rame : as | 


ie | 


| | 
thing inieRed/"anto- It ,” is | 
eucr couſumed.: No tongue | 
is able to; expreſſe the horri- | 
| ble pangs of the damned | 

- foules, which-are tormented 

in this. cucrlaſting and vn- 
quenchable fire. | 
 .  Letthe horrorof i befreſh 
in my memory, -and the me- 
diration / imprinted © in- my | 
thoughts, {ſo that my 

may tremble- and ſhake for 
feare; and my'whole: body 
quiuer andquake 'with terror 
of it, wicnany euiltimagina- | 
tioh is Harched'in myhearr; 
or any wicked deed' ſhould. 
be acted with "my" hands, . 
| that I may be terrified from | 
nourſhing finne ' within my 
boſome, that laid fo heauica 
Croſſe - vpon thy ſhoulders : | 
yer-yhen (fare hath«caſt me 
dowle, ler the gencle hand of 
thy mercy raiſe "nice vry; fo | 
that in-my laſt deadly agonie, 


| 


= — —  —uo—_ —_ ———— —— - — << Igp— - - 
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- ar a... 
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I may till lift vp my keart 
and $ towards the ſeat 
| , of thy mercy 3 and though 
remembrance of my.haynous 
rranſgreſſions | doe | preſent 
| nothmg wmto mee, but cauſe 
' of feare and terrour,. yet let 
| ' my vnfained repentance cauſe | | 
| meto taſte of thy inkigite louc, | 
| and boundlefic MCICY. | 
Teach me { ob iy. ſweet 
Sauiour) to follow thee wich 
fearcfulneffe ro the place of 
execution, and.to take yp my 
[  Crofle with alacrity on a 
| ſhoulders. But if thou w 
have ory? p— oh 
| my moſt gracious | 
draw mec after thee ; For v#s- 
lefſe thy Father and thew doc dr aw 
me, 1 am ut able to follow thee. 
' Tobn,6.44- 
| I ſcemine 0wne infirmicy, 
I feele the defects of my grear 
 imbicillity, the cup of aMifi- 
| #1 is bitrer ynto my taſte 2. if 
' x doe but once touch my lips, 
© 1 (SPM 2 


"——_ —— —_ 
Mh_fl On” 
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none of it, * lam forth to feele 
| any paine, I'conctnothing bur 


——— ——— 


[ amready to refaſe'it, I will | 


wanton pleaſure.” 

Oh how®!doe-I begin to 
ſtormezif I be but croſed with 
an vnkind. word? Much leſſe 
aml able to beare the croſlc ' 
of a malicious deed. 

How is my minde troubled, 


and the temper of my ſenſes 


diftempred,if any thing fall our | 


croſle'ro myine expectation, 
| of contrary to- my. defire, ſo 
that. oftentimes” my mouth 
is filled with curſing, my heart 
with grudging, and all my 
words fauour of nothing elic 
but bitter repining? I am wil- 
ling to be thy Diſciple , my 
bleſſed Saviour, fo long as 1 
may dwell in peace, pls 
a vlencifull barucſt of prof- 
perity; but alas, 1 am weary 
| of thy company, ifI fecle but 
 alirrle blaſt of aduerſi 


, 


| me,ob my fweer lefa (and 1 


a — _———— __—— 


hallexrne,if ehou be my ſabvlc« 
maſter) ro know that it 15 the 
| {1ot of thoſe-which will be 
trained vp in.thy ſchoole, to | 

| be vader therdgdde of correBti. 
9», and that none are! worthy 

to receue a Crowne, valefle 
' they be willing to cake vp thy" 

Crefſe: thoſe that belong vnto 

ſweet ſpicer, which (end forth 
 alwayes the moſt « | 
| ſmell, when they are brayed | 
and bruſed in the morter,they. | 
| are ljke vero; ſtones. whic 
| muſt be and 
| ſq«ered, before they can'be fir 
tor the building of thy holy 

| Temple : yea they arclike vas 
| gold\rrixed with much droffe, 
and can haueno glory before | 
they be fnedand refined ſeucn. 


times ſc. 


| 


| tunes, yea ſcucn 
| ven times, in the of affli-- 
Arme thou my hart with 
Chriſtzan 'forritude, and my 
| inde yatk EPI 
J*. 0 


_  —___ — — 


— _—_—__— 


7 
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| potent Redeemer, Chat no tor- 
| wow may be (o great, no ati. | 
! ion ſo grieuous, no milcric 
| {6 ymuncaſurable, bur I may | 
' couragiouſly ſuffer it to pub- | | 
lik che glory ot thy name,and | 
| coultantly cadure it, to mant- 
teſt rhe hdelitie of thy loue: 
| Teachme fo to carric thy 
Croſſe in my heart, and let the | 
| remembrance of it be fo 
deepely imprinted in » my 
minde, that 1 may daily cruct- | 
he my carnall aq port } 
wanton vyanitics, and worldly } 
deſires, Oh ler my ſoule be j 
rauiſhed with ioy, by the 
ſweet meditation of thy mer- | 
cic, and all my fenſes fo well | | 
plcaſcd and toyfully delighted 
with the odorifcrous ſent of 
thy loue; that I may ſceke NO- | 


thing, thinke of nothing ſo 
{ much, or ſpeake of any thin 

{{o often, as of my crucife | 
| | Chriſt, who, onely of his free | 
| | mercy } | 


* —_— 


_— — 


Memorial of © Med.rs, | 
mercy and gracious bountie, 
dicd a moſt vile, JR 
and ignominious death for 
mee amoſt wretched, miſera- 


ble, and deſperate _ that. 
b his precious bloud, and 
blefled, gh bitter) Pallion, 
I might be made Partaker of | 
Enerlafting Salnation, 

Graunt me, oh my ſweet 
Curtsr, ſome tale of it 
here wpon earth, that I may 
patiently waite for the full 
fruition of it , hereafter in| 
HEAVEN, Awe. 


_—_— 
_ I _—_— 
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| 
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\ Mediration, declaring 


vitrer and crucll cruci of our 
Lord \clus Chriſt, performed on 
Mount Calaaie, 


——_— * 


the 


Iran ON 
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alſo hu ſid?, 


Bleeding amaine. Conſider ehe 


the laſje, 


| Of by deare life; What mere 


| could be dbide? 


hranic Y 


—— 


" View bere the wounds of Chriſt 
| pow the (roſe, 
| His head, bis bands, bis fett, 


| Ow bIffed Teſas, and | 
my belon-d Saviour, is 
come vnro Mount Calwerie, 
where be was to make the 
laſt period of all his' humane 
| raiſcry, © by "fuffering a moſt 
| | bloudic,vite, & violent de 
| beirig cruelly nayled to that 
Croſle, which of late lay fo 
pon his ſhoulders, | 
that his rx, did Gake 


and 


 — 


Ro _— ths... Ml 


alrof— Medo14. 
and eremble vnder the bur- 
then. | 

for hy digniti ba 

thy dignitic, 

hy bers A | an it Fear cd 
che Locd Chriſt to luffer vp-, 
on thee. Bux who ſhall aſcend 
vp to the Hill of the Lord, 
wherethe Lord Teſus 1s cru- 
cified? Truly he that hatch in-{ 
| nocent hands, and a cleane 
heart. 

He which louctn the Lord 
leſus, with all his heart, with 
all his ſoule, with all his |” 
| ſtrength, hee ſhall aſcend vp 

to his Mountaine, and ſhall bc 
crucified with the Lord leſus. 
Hee which hath crucihed his 
fleſh, and the coucupiſccuce 
thereof, ſhall be crucifed and 
ſuffer with his beloued Iclus. 
I defire ro be cructfhcd with | 
thee, (oh my moſt ſweet Iefu 
| Tlong to ſaffer on the 

with thee,that I may be crow- 
ned by thee, but I know = | 


—— 


—— 


_—w.. 


o* 


' vnto mee, 1 vutothe world, 
| Gal.6. 14+ 

Bur now let vsſee (oh 
| forrowfull ſoule) how my my &- | 
 wocent leſws was ved by the 


red tormentors, when he was | 
cometothe place of executi- | 
on, where malcfators did 
ſuffer gricuous pumſhment 
tor their hainous oftences., 
| Firſt, hang exiled all rome 


my 


reugh-handcd and cruel -hear- | 


| 


pai jon and I pretie ods their 
arr, they or Av Hs 


with their 


lured hands, and then x 
' haſtily rob and — him 


of his garments 

KR makin fe ble 
meaneſt © 

yea, they ſtrip him tarke na- | 


'ked, rtharhee might appeare | 
| more | vile and —_ 


in thcir cic#s 


Hcre haſt chon good canſe 
Q 3 a 


* —_— - -<— 


il... ti 


—_ | | 


-— 


m— — _ 


L.-6 


; 


i 


. cheekesa'treth, with a rien 


'of teares, and to dilate-and 
openthy Heart, that thy hea» 
uie groancs, and ſorrowtull 
lighcss may haue thcir tree 
paſlages whun thou ſceſt chy 
(louing Iclus ſtripped-naked 


| by the hands of fuch dogged 
|and cruel toOrmentors, Cxpo- | 


{edt the cites of the pitti- 
'leffe, -people, and extreme 


the weather. 2 
-- Qt how 'was the beauty 
ot thy'excellent compoſed bo- 


? How was the purc- 
white colour of thy skin 
| tfhade-blacke and blue with 
bitter blowes, my moſt beau- 
 eifull.leſu? ; 

| Oh-how fpitefull and vn- 
| appeaſable was their indig- 
nation 1* how bites was t 
miſerie ? how great, yea ex- 
. ceeding 


LS co en worn 


| caldnefle * and roughnefſe of | 


| dy. - obſcured with fpors of 


— —_J_ 


; —_— 


et 


a 
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 ceeding rear was the 1 
miny of thy grievous 
| my louing C , My merci- | 
| full lefy Part wor lo RyI_ 
the edge of rhe 
| | the malice ee of theis their 
hearts and infhunanity- of 
| their hands againſt thee, AJ 
thou art laid naked v 
Croflc, whenas (uch c xrrentlh 
ty was not vied,” burro moſt 
wicked, vile, and abie per- 
ſons, who for their notorious | 
| crimes deſerued no pittie - 
ſuch was their damnable im. 
picty. | 
But whata fpring of dirrer 
rearcs might ane in the wee- 
| ping eyes of thy {ad and wouy- 
wing Aderber? "what { 
ſorrow did pierce her 
| heart, when ſheſaw her 
[1-lowng,nd dearely-beleaed 
Sonhe, 46 roughly yoo 
his doarhes, and 


| fedrothie view of the toe! A; 
| baſe, and common people." 
©O bow who 


—— err 


> — 


— —— —— —— 


F914 who came not with 1clenting | 
hearts to ſhew any ſigne of 
 forrow at the cxccution of 
| (ich bloudic crueltir, but ra- 
ther to lolace themic lucs, and | 
| to laugh, deride, and raile vp-+ | 
on thee, inthis extremeſt mi- 

| tear? 

- Now when thoſe crucll cor-| 
wenters had ſpeedily turned 
my innocent Jeſus out of his 
| cloathcs,they layde his naked! 

; body ypon the Croſſe, and firſt 
| | they nailed his innocent : 
| hands, and aftcr his bleſſed 
«ct, with long a; id _ 


.. 


| valles; So that theitrcames 
bloud, ſpouting out of his 
Lepore, mor the hiew of 
| his Crofe, into a crimſon C0- 
| cur, Oh what gricuous paine, 
oo Swi did 
{ thoſe wicked wrctches pro- 

cure to ey bleſſed Samony? 
\ Oh what infernall furic 
had inccnied their bloudie 
mindes? what diuelliſh pour | 
nefle | 


* 
= 
R 
& WV 


1.14. the Lordo Paſſion, 


' 
| n«ſſe enraged thcir bearts fo 
farce to d<g-nerate from the 

| Ciuill nature of men, into the 

| fauage nature of beaſtsÞ*Oh/ 
efttacle tuil of ſorrow Foh 

' light full of ruth, how is 


' vous would that pitrifull fight 

| | hauc beene to mune eyes, 
* | whenthe very Mcditation of 
| | ir doth {o deepely wound my 

| heart! 

| Though I know that the 
immaculate Lambe was ſacri- 
 ficed cn this woodden Altar, 
that he might walh & cleanſe 
© | my pollurcd ſoulc with his 
” | precious bloud, take away 
; the foulc ſtaines of my defiled 
; fleſh, and by ſuffering o vile 
: a death on the Crofle, to deli- 
; yer me froma bitter curſe, 
* | due vnto mee for my great 
> | and gricuous finnes : Yet 
= | needes muſt mine eyes haue 
| melred (like Ice) into teares, 

* ' my heart haue been conſumed 
? | with fobs, and all my bow- 


—__ -w—__ 


Og els | 


—_ — oO R—_Y 
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ct 
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els pained with compaliion, 


derof his dolctull Patſion;vn-! 
\lefle mine eyes had bcene 
| more drie then a- flint, \ my 
hcart morc hard then won, 
and my bowels compolcd of | 
braſlcs. 

Bur indeede, what riuers of | 
{trcatmung teares ſhould warer * 
my cheeks? what 'heauy 


fictions, when I contemplate 
the hidtous deformities of 


| thing elſe, but. crueil hands, 


the tron nailes imothy bleſſed 


|-groanes, & lamentable ſighes 
| thoald (ound oue-of the bor- | | 
rome of - my heart? {How 
(hould all mine affeRtions be | 
 drownedin the wanes of af- j© 


[7 
{my vgly fannes, and bcrioally! : 
| meditate on the cruell tyran-| 3 
nic of my traytcrous tran{gre{- | 
| faons, which indeed were no-| 


and @ hard hammer, to driuc |} 


hands ; and innocent feet, and |? 
| tocrafhitheir 'tender bones| 


if I had beene 2: wotull behol-! 


| 


| . 
| 


| | : 


42. 
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| into pieces? 

W ound my fſoule( oh my , 
\wect Ietus)pierce my heart, 
(that it may ſtreame forth! 
| blood: ernothing but mourn- 
| full fighes be ptcaſaut veto 
{my Weeping CyECs : Kt AO» 
| thing but voices of h&fror 
| and lamcntation be delight-/ 
full vato my dolefull cares; fo 
; that all my {cnſes may be tne 
| 10urners, to bewaile the eru- 
| elric of iny {i;nes, and to ſhew | 
lome rokens of true repen> 
tancefor the multitude of my- 
tranſgreiflions, which ſopittt 
fully wounded thy facred | 
body, and {0 gricnouth yexcd 
thy righteous ſoutc, - * 


| Medage the Lava Paſſion | 


| .Cracthe my hcart, that ib| 
may die to wicked cog itatt-| 


Z 


ans: Crucifio my hands, that 

'they may hauc ns power t6 | 
' commit cull ations; /Cracinc | 
| imine cycs,that they may want | 


Iight (11 talavg delight”) tc |. 


pazevpon worldly wvahities P 


Os Cruche | 


mm — UC... ts cc CO ooumu# eo Pg 


| eg c_—_ 


C _ yos | 


hs. Ht 


| ſolcng, and hath had his ha- } 


—Y 
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Crucific mine <ares, that they | 
| may be dull and depriucd of 
hearing, wh<cn they ſhould | 
{ liſten to frurkfic and Fri- 
| uolous words , Vaſauoury 
{pceches,laſcuious, and wan- 
' ton diſcourſes : Crucife my 
tongue, that it may haue 110 
mot1on ro vitcr any oppolire | 

thing tothe pure Law of my 
God. or hurtfull t© the com- 
modity cf thoſe which arc 
| godly and good... Crucitic my 
| Taſte, that it muy not be allu- 
red with the wanton cntice- 

ments. of delicate meates, nor | 

{o eacrcome with the Daites. 

of pleaſant wine, that "the 
| cies of my vnderitanding be 
f darke with the fewer of glut- 
| tony, or my foulc be polluted, 
| or my bodic dcfiled with fil-, 
thy adulteric, | 
| Crucifiethe old man (fmre)! 
that hath beene my Tenant 


| 
| 


bitation in my boſome, tha { 


bethg 


- 
aus 


i 
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being dcad, he may be carried 
 out*to his graue,that my ſoule 
; may be infetecd no longer 
' with his carnall impicty, and 
that 1may no longer wilfully | 
' loue, bur wiling'y loath , and | 


| | for ener leauc his damnable 
> | company. | 
pF But now (oh my ſ{orrow- 

" 


, full ſoule) turne rhine eres to- 
wards thy crucified /eſve, me- | 
' ditate ſerioufly inthy minde, | 
and let it be the perpetual 
matter of thy thoughts, to. 
thinke how thy louing Saty- 
our was moſt pittifully mar- | | 
tyred, and cruelly mangled: 
| rorrured without any pittie, | 
' {corned at his death with | | 
| vile indignity , and thought | F 
| vnworthy+ of any mercy or 
* | kinde hnmanity, that thou | 
mateſt mcurne for thy finnes | 
in the morning , and repeal | 
3 | forrhy miſdeeds in the cuc- 
\ning,which were hard-heart- | | 


* | c6, and bloudie-banded exe- | 
: Þ CUt1ONeTs, | 


- - 
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— 


Frm 9 . 
cutioners to Crucific thy inno- | 
cent Icſus. 


and wicked ſoule, trembling 
at the vgly ſight of thy grie- 
youS Gnnes. , and - rrowvled | 


tie conſcience. Cry out;lay-. 
ing : Oh my tweet Iclu | oh. 
my milde and merciful leſu 
how excecding painctull arc 
the pangs of hy Pathon ? 
ow violeatare the ſtrcaracs'! 


thy foule preſſed with the 
hcauic weight of my tinncs? | 
Oh how horrible, how dete- 
table, how waumcrable are| 
my tranſgreſſions, that tor- | 


many heauic atfictiens? W hat 
a deare price didit thon pay | 


mented my Sauiour with fo | 


| CE rms 
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Cry out, oh my wretched, [ 


with the borrour of thy guil- ! | 


tor my Kedemption? At what 
2 high rate haſt thou 


{lummes of gold, had they bin 


ACUCT 


—"— 


nc a moſt wretched finncr = 


of thy afflicions > how cru-| F 
elly'is thy body wounded,andt F 


_— 


neuer lo mich, no heapes of 


ſo great, could rid mee out 
of Captiuitic: It was onely 
thy prectous bloud that might 
pay the priceof my ramſOme: 
[ [ewas only thy innocent death 
that was {uiHcicnt to purchaſe | 
my treedome. 

How is the naked body of 


my louing Redeemer and | 


out ypon the Crofle, to deliver 


ſiluer, had they beene never 


Med-14. the Lords Paſſes. | | 


inde Reconcilcr, Itretch ed; 


mce from the birtcr carſe 
which was dne vnto met for 
| my monſtrous. impicty, and 
the execution of it rcadic to bc | 
ferued vpon mc for my into- 
 terablemmquitie? 

| How firme arc thy harme- 
\Ieffe bands fixed vnte thy 
| Croft? how ba: 4 arc thy In 
nocent feete nayled vhito it? 
Thou haſt onely liberty | \ 
TMOUC, bur( Afag)no wot to 
[ay downe thy weake,and wea- 
ric hcad. Thou tielt wwhed, 


| obic acd 


— — — 


_— 


| 


—— 


[ 
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| obiceted ro the blaſts of che 
| winde and ftorme of the wea- 
' ther, thou haſt no cloathes to 
' keepe thee warme, thou haft 


no thelter to keepe thee from 
harmc- 


Thoa wert poore indeed at 


| thy birth , but now thou art 


| nzore poore at thy death : for 


; at thy birth thou hadſt a Stable 
' for thy Chamber, and a Man- 
| ger torthy Cradlezthou hadſt 
{wathling cloathes (al h 
| they were coorſe) that might 
' defend thee from colde, and 


| cheriſhthy tender body. But 


at thy death thou art cruclly 


; robbed of all thy garments, 
thou haſt not ſo much as a 
yragge tO lay __ thee, = 
| [harpneſſe of the are nippeth 
thy $skin , the barle of the 
 windes Rormcth againſt thy 
naked body,thou haſt no _> 
to cauer thy head from the. 


| 


| bluſtering windes : thou haſt 
no place of harbour to * 
e 


"”— mum TL aa - ww tt ER... 


tetthy body frbm the for- 
mic weather ; Oh how hard 
is he bed thou licſt vpon ar 
the hourc of thy death? 
| How hard is the pillow thar | 
| lth vnder thy head, when | 
| thou art readie to yeeld vp | 
thy breath ? How 15 thy blet- | 
{cd body debated by wretchs * 
£d men heere vpon the earth, 
wihuichis to highly honoured 
by the eAngelr in Heawen? 
Oh how thould my heart faint | 
with bleeding wounds of ſor- 
row for my finnes Þ How 
ſhould' mine cies make my 
bed to floate with a flood of | 
ceares, when I begin to; 
| callto an audit my hainous | 
| treſpaſſes, and to calt vpthe| 
inf ſammes of my iranſ. | 
| orefſwns,, which cauſed thy | 
> | Lordto paſſe thorow ſuch a | 
rear Campe of miſcries, and 
© | 0 abide the birter brunts 
| of fo many calamities ? for 
| what hadit thou-done, oh my 


— 
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| moſt ſweet Lord? what hadſt | 
| thou doneqchar thou ſhould!t 
be ſo ſpitcfully defpiſed, fo 
maliciow/ly martyred, 10 ex- 
'remely torured, and fo crucll 
f roymented? W hat wicked at1- 
| on had thy pure hands com-! 
mitted? nay,what good deed 
| had they omirted, that they 
| ſhould be fo pirrtifully wowe- 
| ded ? How had thy innocent 
| feet tran{giefied,, that they : 
(houid be to ſcuerely puniſh- | 
d ? How had any little par-| F 
ticle of thy-bleſied bod wy 
| fended, thar it ſhould be fo 
 griewonly tormented? Truly, thy | 
decds, my bleficd Saviour, 
were alwaies acted: with in» | 
tegritic, andithy: words did 
| exces nothing, but truth and | 
| fineertiey thy hands were al- | 
/ waics clicane from (infullaRti- | 
ons, thy heart was ahwaies \ 
pure from wicked cogitari- |. 
ons : 3t was thy maruancos | 
lour, thy auraculous mercie, |) 
thine | 0 


Mt 
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| chine vntpeakeable pirtte, that 
did induce theeto.luffer tholt | 
trormeams which were duc | 
; vio mc tor mine oftences. It | 
| was 1, my tweet Sauiour, It | 
| Was = (cife that had 16 | 
griecuoully {linned. It was thy 
wonderfull ebar#ie : It was 
thy charitable mercie , to 
 ſhead thy precious bloud, ro 
| cure the deſperate difcaſe of 
my deadly muleric. | 
- -Barfach, oh fuck, and {> 
vile is the Horrible i | 
rude of my minde; ſuch, and 
ſo great i3the daineſienf my | 
mcinoric/fuch and fo hard” 43 
' the Fwradity of my Heart, that 
| I am vinhankfull for thy mer- 


— I 


_— 


—_ il. 


r eie, forpurtallt of thy bounty 
| fon ſaledl. no. 
ten{oleſic, wrhoar any com» 


paſhon, yea quite cole, with. | 

out any >calous mediation of | 
thy gricuous Paſhon. - 

| Hatermercy wpammec, oh 

my mot yrercifull Lord, have | 
mereic wpon mee. Oh ter the | 
| tweet! 
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| 
| {wet dew: of thy inhnite 
| 


mercie, diſt downe v 
my head: yea rather ict it 
infulcd into my hcearr, that 
it may m-llific the hardneffe 
of mine efetiwes, moiiten 
| the drincfle of my bowels, 
and frutific my minde with 
the fruits of thy louc, becautef 
I canmor, yea rather, e 
{1 am vawiliogto wwther with 
thee, and louc theeſo lntle; 
who bath alwaics loaned mee | 2 
ſo much : for I freely coatecile, | © 
Thaue no ſenſe of thy innar- | 
rable , and i for- 
\FOWeS, which thou didit ſuf- 
| fer for the multitude of my 
finacs. Alas, minc cies are dry 
without tears, my kuſde 
| Iclu, my heart is fo that 
it cannot breathe forthany | 
| heauie groancs : mane aftettt-: 
| 005 are ſtarke cold, withour | 
' any heate of eruc deuotion, 
ſo often , yea rather fo fel- 
| Gomes as L eracr ines 4 medi» | 2 
ration 


_ _ 


| ——_ _—— —_ —— 


and ruminats thy ecdious 
| paines and terrible perys 
| whuch thou diffi fecie in thy 
; moſt precious body, to re- 


tie proacunced againit me 
1 for myſianes, and to purchale 


drenace (ou! -. Ny 
But pardon me, torgiue ac, 
my _ ir my Lord, 1 

haue a heart of ron, my bow- 
els are myre gy ny — _ 
ble ; valdle t moll; 
1 them, they arc vrapt to re- 
| & | cewe any print of thy mercie, 
| Or any umpreſhon of thy 
| grace. | 
| Jake away from mce Y 

pray thee, my ſtone heart, 
giuc oce a Aicfhie and render 

| heart, that may be wounded 

| with the thoracs of {orrow | 
| , tor my rcebcilions thoughts, 


| 


| yceld torth dolctull gromncy 
tor my grievous ins, and * 


| uerſe the lentence of damne- | 


a gracious pardon tor amy con- | 


; tagzon of thy birter Paiſion, | 


| 


| 
| 
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| bleed with the wounds of 

compunction, when my minde 
doth medirate on thy heauy 
| ' Paſſion. 

Oh why ſhould net my, 
heart; my wretched -heart, be| 
| punched with tome-paine tor | 
the loue of thee, which <zdit | * 
willingly vouchtateo dic-tor 
the louc of mce? Wherefore 
haue the parks of my louc licn 
1o long coueredin the embers? | © | 
; Or ,why arcthey almoſt | T7 | 
| extinguiſhed? Oh what ſeuere || 
puniſhment ſhould I rake of |: | 
my ſelfe, for my monitrons | 
rarinde? How 1s my tongue | | 
able to vrter one word, yea 
one [yllable of a word, to ex-; 
| cuſerhc coldnefſc of my louc? 
| How may I bluſh, nay how 

| may my | Sa be confounded | | 

| with ſhame, which am fojF' 

| + Mas 55 8 vnwilliag to 

| ſaffcr any lictle affliftion for 

| thy ſake, who cndured fol. 

\ many extreme torments for! | 
my 


_—_ 
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ny fn I I lie on feather- 
cds , couered Warthe with 

ithces; and thou didft he 
| wover nailed to a woodden 
Croſle, and that in the time 
ot ccId weather, when others | 
doe warmec themigducs at a 
| fire. 
| Tfmyhead begin to ake, [ 
lay it downe vpon a ſoft pu- 
low, to caſc my paine, and | 
leſſen my griefc : But thougob | 
| my louing Lord, haft nor fo 
| mach as a bolſter of ſtraw | 


17 | whereon thou mighreſt = 
= head, pierced wit 


ay 


ſha ethornes, and bleeding 
[wit many wounds. 

| When I am ficke , my 
friends about mee befſhrre 

themſdaes to caſe my dilca- 
$ ; ſed body, and to reyine my 


; none abour thee at the houre 
of thy pitrifull and painetul 
| dc ath, which would proffer 


thec 


fainting ſpirits. But alas (my 
ſweet Sauiour ) there was | 
| 
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Ailetifaninlt of | 
thee any kinde deed, no, not 
ſo much as a comforable | 
word, 


CO 


| 


Mc l.1 4* | 


They offer thee bitter wine 
; mixed with myrrh,and ming- | 
led wich Gall, But although | 
thy thirſt was great, cauſed 
by the exrremitic of thy; 
aincs, and immoderate ef1- 
| fion of thy blood , yet when 
| thou hadit taſted of it, thou 
 did&retuſc to drinke of their 
bitter potions 
How hard were their hearts? 
Yea how dead, without any 
feeling of common compalli-! 
| on, that could giue vnto my 


' {weet Saviour no bertce then 


| fuch a bitter Potion? 


Such was the fuccour that: 
they would afford thee art 


| 


the hourc of thy death : This 
was the beſt {ordhail they 
would give thee, a little 
before the parting of thy 


breath. | 
W hac ity occaſion hadſt | 
thou, 


— 


— — 


| MCT ? Yelp what admirale 


| patience hadſt thougtharthou |: 


| didſt not bitterly inucight a- 
' gainſt the bloudie-Gentiles, 
and vabelecuing ſewes, who 
were {o malicioufly madded, 
and bloudily minded agaiuft 
' thee , that all which the 
fought, and all which they 
wrought, was to augment thy 
lorrow? 
But whilſt their hearts 
were inflamed with malice a- 
inſt thee, and cheir hands 
bouring to crucife thee, 
thou wert ſo farre from ac- 
cuſing them for their ſauage 
crueltie, thar thou didſt pray 
vato thy heauenly Father, 
that . hee would remit and 
forgiue their ini 
Father, pardon them , becauſe 
they know not what they doe Luk, 
23-34 
And this, oh ſweet 
Chciſt, was-the words 
| which 


hs m— 
—. 
wy _— ————— —__— _ 
CO I heated 


y | 


ty, ſaying : |. 


| chow my metcifull 'Redee-F* 


| 


| 


| _322, Memoryiali of 


- 
-— 
"of 
- 
: 
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S 
ee 
Lo 


F 'knew thee not, for their cies 
WCre blinded that they could 

| | not1cc, andzthgir hearts were 

. hardned,that they could not 

vnderitand, 

| Hecere maiſt thou meditate 

( oh my ſ{oule) with exceeding | 

| 

| 

| 


comfort vpon the wonder- 
ful patience,admirable mercy, | 
& tweet words of thy lowing 
{ Sauiour, who was not fo much 
| gricued with paine 1 of his | 
ownc afiitns, as he was car- \ | 
neſt to pray for the remilhon 
of their ſins, Hee didnot once 
| open his mouth, to make any 
iult Apologie for his owne inno-! 
| cency,nor to denounce any dc- | 
| ſerucd maledition : No, not. 
oac bitter word: againſt thein, 
\ | fortheirdagged cruelty, But in | fl | 
| | the extremeit-pangs of his bit- | F 
| | ter pation, his tender hart was 
: 


| moucd with pitrifull: compaſ- | 

thon towards them, he opened | | 

} | the. 
| 


OT OIIT o-— I —Y 


| 
: 


' 


| 
I 


f 


- « 


- " «* aw _ 
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the founa ine of his mercie, 


thatrhe Lwvcer ſtreames of his 
er ger 7 MIgnNt flow VPOn 
them. * Hee bieffed them that 
curled hin, hee thewed them 
C Shicz 1 of his entireloue, 
for whe ir cracll hate, he pray- 
ed for them, as'1t they hid 
bee'1 his deareſt friends,when 
n deed tlcy were Ins deaZly 
fOCS« 

How ſhould my feevie 
tonguc, like a trutnpet (oh my 
bouantitulf Icfth ) found forth 
the wonderfull worthincfſe 


{Of thy ſurmounting mercy? 
How ſtheond mince vnableand 
{ * 

' barren heart concciuethe dig- 


nitic of thine v 1comparavic 


| incekneſſc? How ſhould the 


-weake fight of my darke vn- 
| derflanding pierce into the 
hidden myſteries of thy gra- 
cious milinciſe, which ſurpaſ- 
{ceh all vnderſtanding? 

Hoiv aTable and ineffable 
is the fweerti fe of thy cha- 


F I —— 
_— 


— 


—— —_ 


_— 


ſ 
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\ ritable prayer? how bottom 
lcſle 3s the depth of thy cle» 
| mencie? how vncxhaulſtible 
| is thetreaſurc of thy benigni- | 
tic e 
| How large and ſpacious, 
yea how intwit arc the bounds | 
| of thy ancrcic? For wits what 
( | cranquiliity ot nunde? wath 
what picty and pirtic of heart? 
with what ſweet, milde, and 
pcr{waſluc worcs didit thou | 
lace for thcir,, pardon, who 
now were breathing out no- | 
thing elſe but curſes againit} 
| thee, with theur malicious 
tongucs, and cuen now acting 
ehe extremity of their Tyran- | 
| nic agatalt thee with tlicir 
| blondic hands? 
Thou wert not diſcouraged. 

| by their iniurics; thou wert 

not hardned with their re-|}F | 
proces : thou didit not re- 

uke them for thuir cull 
words: thou didft not check 
| them tor their wicked deeds; | 8 
| thou J 


i. 


| 
| 
| 


| 


| 


0 
; 


| {pirit, 135 ' hat abundance of 


t1ble confeltion. Cry our fo for | 
mc, my tweet Lord, and kinde | 
, Medraror ; commend my wo- | 


>” ——— 
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-hou didit leeketi to  falue their! 
(orcs, who gaue thee deadly 
YG nas: thou diddeit make| 
inferce ron tor '$ ctr lite, ww ho! 
cruclly put thee ro death:thou 
wert tall of pitty tow rds| 
|thcem, wholſc heiing vere | 
cmpry of all compalhon to- 
wards thee. Oh with what 
vondertull mildnes of mind, ) 
with what great deuotion of! 


loc did(t thou cry, Father,for- 
give them? Oh w onderfiil 
worke of thy worthy mercy ! 
[PH rare and memorable ex» 

ample ot exceeding pitty !oh 
[arte patrerne of excellent 
| charity | oh let me poore 
wretched ſinner, taſte the! 
{weetnes of this hony, reuiue 
my dving heart with this cor- 
dtall compaſſion, relteue my 
{icke fonle with this comfor. 


D 2 full, 
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| Full caſe, andplcade my cauſe 
| vneo thy Father, ſaying, Fa- 
ther, forgume him. 

For 11 erath, I know not 
what 1 doc:louc ot the world 
| hath blinded mine cyecs,defire | 
| of carnall pleaſures 1s rooted 
| in my hcart, and all manner 
of wanton vanities are rilc in! 
my miade : Irunnc headlong | 
[1a the broad way of de ltructi- | 
on : I cannot finde the nerrow 
path, winch Icadcth to Sal- 
UATIONs 

Opcn mine cyes(oh Lord) 
| that 1 may ſee to walke in thy 
| wayes, and diret my feet, 
chat] may rccad in thy pathes. 
| Teach mece to follow the 
patterne of thy cxcellent pa- 
| tience, ſothar I may not with 

; well onely to. my deareſt 
 triends, which deacely loue 
mee, but alſo pray for my cru- 
| ell enemics, who deadly hare 
| mee. 
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Memorialrof Mcd.l 4. 


Burt alas, how ſoornc am I 


dil- 
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| dis pleated ? How long 1s it | 1 


| betore 1 will forgiue, 1f 1 be 
ICC oft c 6 ied ? "1 am _— 
with: enuious C aim, to » it = 


my ! a1 » WH {1 Ie TTIDOIC NUT 
A Y ; for a day with 
F 4 , wh crein ! wy vic 
(lay my 4inocent rother. I | 
Oren s $111 out with J | 
I TLICH.QIZOT 4 crc WO! rd, {© | 
| t hat ofontimes in Ii uquitall, [| 
lceke ro dog him a miſchic | 


uous deed : 1 rhinke my lelfe 
the worſe when I ſee him:Oh 
how doc I diſdaine to ſpeake 
vnto him? 
| Teach mee to learne this | 
' hard leffon of Patience; Purge 
| the ſeed of malice out of my | 
minde, incllow the ground of * 
| my hcart with the "deaw ot | | 
| thy graces, that it may not 
onely be render, to giue my 
veloued poere Friends, but * 
:hat it may alſo be pliable to ; 
2c my hatetull Foes : ſee- | 
that thou wert not { 
P 7 much | 


« was =» a - — — _—_ = 


. 238 | Alemerials of Micc Tu 


| made a prey of thy garments, 


| of a far more honorable ule, 
| bein2 not onely King of the 


| tiles; | 


_ 


muchrouched with the 1c:ife 
| of thy owne atflictions, {and 
no doubt the paines of ti ein | 
| WETC moſt gricucus vnto | 
| thee) as thou were moocued | 
, with zealc to pray for thy! 
| bloodie enemies, when they | 


and calt lows tor thy &:/camed 
veſtwre,loh.19.24+ 1 
Now though Pilate gaue 
wrongfull tudgement againſt 
| thee, to take away thy inno- 
| cent lite, yet he ſeemed to ho- 
nour thee at the houre of thy 
death, when hee wrote on the} 
("rofl , leſmws of Natarnth, King 
of the lewrs, \! ties To & 7 vg my | 
l 5.26. Luk. 22. QT tolin to. | 
19. [t pleated Ihnin to mine 
thee a Kinrg by name, by is 
| hee had no fuch conceite of 
'thec in his ſecret thou ghee, 
| But in deed thou were worthy 


| !ewes, bu: alſo of the Gen- 


\\cd. I 4. the Lords Paſſion, "IT 
| tiles ; Yea, Creator and Go- 
acrnvr of enery creature. | 
VNenerthelefſe, thou did! 
not clothe thy ſelfe with the 
| veilture of our Humanitic, 
| that thou ſhouldſt bee hou- 
nourcd with any worldly dig- 


EL 


it was thy chicfeſt honor 
to do che will of thy heaucnly 
Father; [#h, 1 4.3 t.thou cam- 

| eſt not to depriue Herod of his 
' Kinzdome, norto gather any 
forces to deliuer the. Jewes, a5 
they fondly dreamed of thcir 
Meſs, and vaincly expect- 
ed at the c VATLLDULELSY ot ther | 
King. | 
Thou came!t to deliuer the 
people from the C iptiuity of | 
their linnes, and by ſheading | 
thy precious blood, to ſane | 
ethcir ſoules. Graunt me, oh! 
my {weet Sautour, that I may 
{r open the dore of my heart, | 
that thou mavyeſt enter which 
7 thetrac King of glory, and 
P 4 that 


F< 1 
"'L +24 


— 


—  — 


| 339 


| 


W———_ 


. Memorials of Mcdo1g,) 
—— 


| that 1 may ttil dyfire{ aithought 


(Law vaable ) to Grew my 
{ (elf a Journ and loyal fube 
TIx. \ rccehur thee. 

Scad thy Goly Spirit, as 4 
| Harbenger before thec, to 
| cine mce warning of thy 

comming, and then 1 ſhall be 
prepared to cnteriaine my 
gracious Sonrraigne, with hu- 


_ 


___— 


{iaccrc lone. 


thy comming, for Iam aſſured 
if thou vouchſafe to cneer 


0 
' 
. 
:, 


| ftow f{ticha 1 yall e1ft vpon 


” " . , 
[mCcc, C4105 [ (hat boo HC £2 


diſdaiac thc pompe of er 
world, and account nothing 
ſo deare vato mcc as thy 
loue. 

Oh would my louing Saut- 
our would imbrace mie Oc- 
| t:ycenc his bleſſed armes 1 Oh 
I with to luc, | lon? to dic 
berwixt thy loutag undrace- 

ments: 


mil.e; of munde, and cokcns of 


| long (oh my King) for 


: 


' 


HITO 1m1\ cotrage,! on wile bc- | 


——_— 


- -— — <_—_— ww ——_ 
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—_— 
mcnts:thy arms were ! ſeerch- 
ed out on the Croflic, as it 

1 were rcady to recciuc | 
emecnt fihcr ;; refuſe | 

Not to recciue -mca wretched | 
Inner , who wounded with 
| 4 [TOT Gr My ſuancs, doe | 
8 | come vnto thee as my Phy-| 


— —— —  _ | 


icon; who 1s onely able and | 
willing to hcalc my wounds. | 
Ler thy precious blood (top | 
che bloody 1ftuc of my Gnnes : | | 
thy mercic, and nothing but 
| thy mercy can cure my malady. | 
 tharone, and that alone, isall | 
MY Fee Gy, | 
Cravnt mce Colt my y lweet | | 
el) rirat it may | ible tO | 
fay with thine Ap ole. I am 
eratihed with thee. Crucihe 
my wanton fic Hh with the ! 
nailes of thy feare :  mortihe | 
my reb-llious thoughts with | 
| 


—  —_— 


dread of thy aftice, ao Me 

ditation © Fel y 11Cgemen ts. 

[ ct it be the 10y of my heart : | 

ct 1t be the Gaily exercilc ot | 
 $ m 


— ay—_— - CO —- ——— 


( 221 | Altmorid; of Mel 1 
| | my minds : ler if Dc the ohiett 
1 of all my thoughts, 5» chinke 

| on my Lord 1cfus, ak him | 

erncifec). | 

| | I caunct wonder cnaugh, ! 

|  thogh I nouer eoate ro wonder | 


| arthec, ans Ictn, 1) SALLLGUT, | 
| and my Regeciucr ; yct icr ime | 
: neucr ccaſc to marunlc at the | 
wondecrtall works of thy Pal- | 
| fion, whichthou didft fo pa- | 
| ticmtly ſuffer, that by thy in- 
aocen death, thou miglitct | 
cancell the obligation ot our 

| infinitc debe, and arh1xe it to 

| thy Croſic,thar thou mighectt | 
| deliucr vs poore and wuiſcra- 


| ble wretchcs,from the danger 
| of the curſe, which was gone 
| out againſt vs: Oh how can 
| | my mcCttations attaine to the 


| length of thy admirable loac? 
how can my cogitations meas» 
| lure the breadth of thy. cle- 
mency? how (hould my dee- 
peſt imaginations dive into 
the depth of chy mercy? 

| M; 


rw eos - 
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My C30 'y TOO GUmMMC, TO 


M>ercetue the beauty, MY care 


1s fo0 dull, to licarc the great» 
nell-,my he:rt is roo grofie.to 
corceme the goodncs, my | 


: . 
ITCISTOG VWEAKC, TO retult 


—_— — — OSD 2 =) "+ <w— ?O—a—— - 
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| 


» b4 TTY — s Þp ”Y 
the fweetnes, my tongue 15 


| 
4 2 4 'y FF ' w Sh | - | 
FEST IF Oo GOCOIARFET TIE WA. | 


thines of thy louc : no words, 
be thoy ncucr ſo many, C21 Cx- 
UL 'C thc Qu ITY, no elo- 
quenc ©, be it neyer-fo eoxccl- 
enr, Cai rare che quality» 

Oh with what humility ot 
minde, with what cxtccding 
patience. with what Kindec 
and render atfecio!s didhi 
thou ſuffer the cxrremett 
pangs of thy biutcr affliti- 


ons? | 


— _——_—— —  ._cw_—_ - 


How is my minde amazed 
' withcthe brigh beames of | 
' thy louc? How are all my | 
thoughts confounded with 
the greatnes of thy clemency? | 
ow 15 my ſoule raniſhed 
| with the goodnes of thy mer. 


| , cyt 1 


— 


[OC 


_— 
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cy? What 41d mocue theegoh 
my fivect Sautour, tur thy 
| ynſpcake wblcloue? whar did 
induce thee, but thy wmcoms ! 
parable mercy, ” fo dcare * 
a price for my Redemption? |þ 
Oh lcr the remembrance of * 
| thy infinuc bounty ncucr des / 
| part out of my minde : I ct ail 
'my affections be inflamed: 
| with the fire of thy louc: Let 
the ſweerneſſe and greatnc ſie 
| of thy mercics be my chucfcſt 
| Meditations : Mortihe my 
' diſobedicnt cogitations with; 
thy fcarc, and cructhe my re-) 
"1 bellions actions on thy Crofie: | 
| | that although tianc mult dwell | 
'and remaine in mec,yet it may 


| | 


| not raigne and rule ouer mee, 


Pe - wa. oO rr .u,,ucuo.. 


*« Q. 


oo -— 


A Mcdita- | l 


a. 
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[ 


\ Meditat109 concerning the 
derifions 11d ſcornctull ſpeeches, 
ertered to the Lord Ictus, (when 


— — 


\{cCeI5 » | the Lords Paſſion. [ 


hee W.4s I 


the Icvvcs.1 
which verc 
«nd of 2:57 


{cd on the Croitc) by 
| one of the I heeucs 
erucihed with him; 

ſecond words he (pake 


on the crotic. 


_ _— 


Mtn. AV. 


EI Es 


non > <— ME —————— — 


' Twixt Theen's Chrift ſwffered: 
For no faxlr be ſhed 

Hu precious blond. The Swwe 
thereat albam'd, 

Ore-ueild bu face. 
fane Op ther dead: 

Wh wonders, more that cannot 
here be nam'd. 


" | 


The graxe! 


— 


Ow ruminate(oh myſor- 


| Noonan and lamenting 
tonic) what ſcornetull, ſpee- 
chcs, what ſpitctull derifions, 
and bitter reproaches, were 
*carhed ore of the mouthes 
ie anwous Tewes againſt 
ther & rlentledus after 
Icy 


— 
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17.37, 
Luk. 
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| 19-14. 
Math. 
27 .,45- & 
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| 
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 /they . had nayled his purc 
| hands, and blcflcd feer ro the 
; Crotic. 

| Call home all thy wandrmg 
|  cogirations, that they may be 
| | toly and wholy intentiue to! 
| this heauenly and dine mee 
d:tarton. 

Let {trcames of tearcs guih 
our of iny mciring eycs, let; 
thi{m penctrate into my bo» 
1ome, tha: they may mollife 
my ltonic cart, fothat it may 
, be fo decpely wounded with 
| 1orrowtu,l compailion, as if 
| | | bad bcene an cye-witneſſe 
| | of kis paincfull Paſſion, when, 
| kis innocent hands, and bleſ- 
led feet {treamed forth pre- 
 cions blood : yer the ſtreames 
ot ir could not quench the fire 
| of ther malice, they could 
| vot calme the rage of their 
| ( ſtormy mindes, nor breed a-| 
ny one thought of pittic in 
| their cruell hearts : It was not 
ſnficient for them co tor-' 
ment 


Cm TOSS 


—__—_— 


— ct 
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ment him with their bloody 
lands, but now at his vndc- 
lerucd dcath, they rate and 
reuile hta witl: their bla 
phcmous nouthes;tur as their 
' hcants were ſtony not apt to 
take any p1riar of -compalii- * 
on.and their hands tiled with * 
ſavage ernelty without mercy, 
(+ their words and tpceches 
v5 were "vactuil, voyd of al! 
modciiuc? Some cry out, He 
[aned ters, let biys ſane hrſelte. 
if be be the Sonne of God: the 
Sculdicrs ditdainfully deride | 
lum, and jcornfully mocke| 
; him{aying, {f thow be rhe King | 
; of the Tewes,ſane tby {elfe. Allo | 
| elicy that paſle by, nod their | 
| heads at him, rewle him bir- | 
; tcrly,and blaſpheme him,fay- 
| 119, 4A then which doſt deſtroy the 
| Temple of God, and in three daies 
dſt build it ag aine, ſaut thy ſelfe: 
If thow be the Sowne of God, come 
downe from the (roſſe. Oh how 
cruelly was my innocent Saul- 
our | 


—— T—__ _ ——————_—_ 
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- e Alemorials of | Med. 15, 


nn ed 


our r cornitfited with their Vn- 
mcercifull hands? oh how was 
his righteous foule wounded 
with their malicious tomenes ? 
| hcir words doe ſauour of 
Gall, and their {peech1s more 
| bitrer thea worme-wood, 
' But ſo great was their malice, | 
| {o gricuons was their indig- 
\ nation, ſo deadly was their 
| hat red againlt my towing Te- 


| (us, that they thought all their 
| crueli deeds were too little | 
| t> be 11+f ited vpon him : and; 
| that all their words were not : 
| halte bitter enongh, w hich | 
' their venemous mouthes did. 
| (puc out agunit him, | 
| But as my blefled Redee- | 
| mer «1d pariently ſuffer the | 
extreme tortures of their | 
mercilefſe hands, fo hee did 
meckly bearethe bitter raunts 
of their remling tongues, 
Oh let the memory of this 
| thy excceding partence bee 
& deeply ſealed 1a, my minde, 

that | 


| 


| 


4 
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that my thoughgs” may (k1}l | 
mcdicate on thy inftatte louc! | 
let ny tearcs often ( towing | 
| our of my. cycs) de Tfugto- | 
kens of iny inward forrew, 


| | and let my gricuous groanes | 
| be as taithtull meſſengers t9 | 
| | declare my true repentance: | 
| For 1t was my horrible trauſ- | 


'B | greflionsand hainous offeces, 
my kinde and louing Sauiour, 
that made thce-. to abide.the | 
© | ryranny of their bloody and 
| murthering hands, and to 
teele the {ting of their ſharpe 
and malicious tongues. | 
| Bur (alas) minecics are ſo 

ry, that they cannot«(head | 
atcare, and my heart ſo hard, 
that 1t cannot yeeld a groane, 
| vnleſſe thou moitten the one 
| with the gracious -raine of 
| thy graces, and mollifie the | 
other, by the vertue of thy | 


| "No | 


' 


Now not onely the irreli- | 
gious Gemiiles, who were 


| actors} 


—_ —— —_— — —  — ——  — 
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 lactors ofthis bloody Tragge 


dy, and the enuious lewes,| 
| who were authors & SpeAta-: 
|tors of all their cruelty, did 
diſgorge the bitter choller of 
their malice again{t may cru- 
cificd Telus, bur alſo one of 
the maletators hautng 'no 
remorſe of con{cience for his 
owne oftences, nor pittie on 


my Sauiour, fo 1euouſly 
[raunted, and (pi y ſeor- 
{ ncd of the baſ rhe peosj" 


ple, began to raile vpon him{| 
| withour modeſtie, and to vſe | 


theſe rearmes againſt him, 
full of vile indignity : If thou 
ar: Chriſt, ſane n+ ſelfe KA vs, 
| | —_ 39. Bu 1s other fel-| 
low touched with forrow | 
| for his linnes,and frecly con-. 
| felling that they had both 
, worthily deferued, and did 
auſtly ſuffer death tor their 
'tran{greſſions , began to re- 
 prehend him for his — 


monus impiety, and to iuſtific 
my 


Ss —e_ 
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| 
| my lefuv for his blamelefſe | 
{ANOCCNCY. | 
SS | And whenhe had rebuked : 
8 | hisfcllow tor fuch great in- 
| | humanity, hc curned ro my 
| Sauxour to implore his mer- 
| cie, that he mighr be made 
mr of the toyes of his 
eauenly Kingdome, vttering 
this ſhort and {weer prayer : 
| Lord, remember me, when thou 
commeſ#s into thy Kingdom. | 
And hee had ſcant ended his | 
ſhorr petition, bur my mer- | 
cifull Saujour made him this 
| | gracions anfivere ; Perily 7 ſay 
' e#to thee, this day than fhalt be 
; with we wn Paradiſe, Lul: $23-43- 
But now ler vs confider, 
oh my foule, with denout 
attention, and behold with at- 
r-ntue denorion,w hat riches 
' of infinite bounty, what large 
promiſes of vnmcaurable | 
iberality, what 2 bleſſed in- | 
1critance, my bountiful Re- 
e © <<emer doth promiſe vnto 
y this | 


e—G__—_ - —— - - 


PE 


Ew, 
I 


| this poore, naked, and true, 


; though latc repeating {n+ 
ncr. 
| How might this bleſied 
promle mitigate the for- 
row , { Oh thon forrowtull 
; ner, J of thy perplexed 
i mande How mizhtarealc 
| the {orcs of chanc atthites bo» 
| dy ? turas taith vred wnthy 


AMlemerials of M: WP . | 


| | 

heart a truc. contrition, and 
opencd thy mouth co. mak 
that humble petition, ſo no 


| doubt it ſcaled fuch an aflu-}* 


| rance vato thy wounded con- 
f{cience, that thou didit ſted- 


 faſtly belceue his promiſe, 


and faichfully looke tor the 
performance. Burt how may 
my ſpeech extcnd it (cltc to 
the length of thy boundlefle 
liberality ( my molt liberali 
Redeemer ? ) How may my 
words mcaſare the bredth of 
thy vakmitted mercy ? Yea 
how can my thoughts found 
the bottomlcſle Sca of thy 


MS CD Go EE EE Eon  _— — 


bentg- 
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[ Jeng, TY /? Int! y firit words | 
vrtered on the Croſſe, thou 
 doelt pray thy Father eo for- | 
1uc thy crucll rormentersy and | 
nthy tecond words thou GO- | 
eſt boun uifully _ Paradilc | 
vuto a {oriowtull finncre | 

Oh wh C 411 VC rehity eſtt- | 
| marethe d:gtity of the gift e 
| who can finhciently cxroll | 
the bounty of the Giuer ? al- 
though (my tweet lefu) thy 
; whole life was the merit of | 
our ſaluation, ycr atthy bizrer * 
| deat h thou dit U{t pay th ce full | 
' price of avar redunptio 2. Oh; 
| happic theete that mw {ach | 
1 tweet taſte of thy mercy!Oh 
 Llcfled foule, rhar were made | 
[n—agh of ſuch infinite | 
nty ! Oh whar great gra- 
| cc5 and excclent verrues were 
| infuſed wo thee, that thou 
| didſt belceue my Icſus to be 
the true Sonne of God thy 
Creator ? whom thou didft 
(fee to dic the death of a mi- 
{cradle 


— "—_ 


| 


hh —————_— 
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""Afnaieb of 


| {civic creature? 
As thy faults were 
Icravlc 1 thy diilolutc like, {o | 
thy faith appearcih a: \mira-| 
ble ac th ) fort full acath, | 
| For whar but faith was the 
| motiue to mouc thee to ſuc to | 
| him, to be remembred 1n his | 
| Kiagdome of ctcrnall felicity, | | 
| whoro thy outward cies aps | 
peared nothing elſe but a ſpe- 
| Racle of w of ll miſcry ? aud 
as thy contidence was great, 
' and thy loue much, ſorthy le- 
(us doth tpcedily allure hg 
| ro enioy a bowititull reward. 
| Therctorc | pray thcey my | 
' moſt bount 1tull [c{u, loto IN. 
ſpire my miade with thy 
grace, and fo to kindle thy | 
I W1C 1n my breit, that | may | 
' be contented to be crucificd 
' with thee her: vpon carth, 
' thatl ray be recciucd by thee 
| intothy kKingdoie of hcauens' 
| And grant that I may fo 


tracly lazacat tor my trel- | 
pats 
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'paſſcs , and ſhcad ſuch birre | 
rcares for ny (innes, that L 
may faithfully ſay with this 

"cmment theete, Lorg, rememn- 
ber mee when thew i come 
mio thy Kingdome : For | con- 
tflc,O Lord, I hane beene no | 
| better then a Theeke,, for I" 
 haue robbed. thee of thy ho- 
nor, I hauec beene vutrue vnto | 
thee concerning thy oloric.\ 
| My lips are defiled withlyiag, | 
my hands hauc wrought the | 
"SW orkes of deceipt , I hauc| 
IJ oftcn beguiled rhe widdow, | 
J and defrauded the Orphaxe. | 
| I | have fought ro make my | 
| WH felfe rich by oppreſſion. I | 
haue becne diſob<dicnt to my | 
WH Qoucrnours, and would not 
| MW live vnder their lawfull ſub- 
| Wcftion. Oh Lord,rcmember 
' WJ nor my great and grienous of- 
feaces , let thy mercie blot 
thera out of thy memorie, 
that they may not be laid . 


24alt me,when I (hal be ſum- 
moned 


—_ ———}_ —_—— _____. 


£4.15 


moncd eodppcare before th h 
Remenber mes according to 
| the tulticude _ T a, 
as thi it this late rex 
ring or, whom thou 
| halt left ow be ene 

examplc 9 Tr Wa 

that 1. ſhould not one mergy 
regard of thy taſtice, & that [ 
ſhould nor preſume to finne in 
reſpect of thy mcrcie. Ohle 
me remem hens FArc exam 

ce ot thy extra ome 
Fete, io that ay nei z 
defpaire with theh 

then rwpe my Ny nor pte- 
{ume withour frare ro trank. 
grcfſc the bounds of thy holy 
Law:that although [ane fag 


Sing, ras race of 

I nay 
the wi of i rrotheecar 
t imnicric 's 
hl andreve repurriigek 


fender, and be a c ___ 
with hias i in rhy Par 


| EIT ery 


Media. | | 


i 


Med. 16. the Lids Paſton, 


\ Meditation, comertiberhe 
| \mearntion of RR 
beholdin; {or Oat Sonne, hy 
on rhe Crofte, bo ah 
corp wned with NG EIS 
| 'ft,ind Mary Magda/ene, | 


— 


—— —— —@—— — —— CC 


Mev XVL 
The b rd Virgin feuding by the | tohn 
19.35, 
0 Clu ew Lord; Behold 

of Aras. 'ſaxd be thy Ibid. 36, 
| Unto bi Miuther ; Ob woſf grie- 

uous (eſſe, 

{ That be mu} die, who from all 
fanits was free? 


_ —_— 


(IT turne thy thoughts 
(Oh my no ry {oule, 


| from the blaſ| phemous repro- 
 ches, ſcornfull derifions, and 
| malicioas flanders of "the 
| wicked Iewes, inſulting a- 
gainſt my innocent leſus. 
| And now thou haſt heard 
| how bountifall rhy Sauiour 
was vmtorthe pemitent T heefe. 


Q, that 


\ AMemrialsof Mex 
Rep) forrowfull for. 
owne iniquity ,and cc 
co zultific mcrcitull 
dcemer, for his vnipotted 4 
nocency :; Meditatea while 
the Lamentation of this ble 
{cd Mother, wholc heart w 
wounded with ſorrow, to ic 
hcr Sore fo. cruelly torme 
ted, whcn hce had neucrc 
fendcd in word, nor imagine 
any cuill in thought. 

How ſharpe was the {ti 
of dolour to wonnd her | 
| How - intolerable was. «© 
gricfe that did .trouble he 
minde, when ſhee ſaw 
body bleeding with fo c 
——_— betore her wo 
ceics, and hcard their bitte 
words and diueliſh repre 
caſt out againſt bim, in 
audience of her dolctul cares? 

As thee had cauſe to retoyet 
at his bleſied Birth, fo no 
thee had good occaſion 
mourne for his crucll death. : 
Fo 


— 


jy 


b 
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For though no doubt ſhe 
was anamecd with;'oyle of | 
graces aboue her fellowes, 
' vet we- may not thinke thee | 
' was quice exempted from | 
the patiions of a womm, or | 
void ob the tender aft.chons 
of a Mother, when ſhee: faw | 
the haraulciſe head ot her lo. | 
[ung and boloard yall 'c bler- | 
| ding wicha (rowne of Theres, 
and hus maoccnt hands, 'and ! 
| bieſſed feere, tattencd to the | 
Crotie with iren nailes« | 
| - Cerramety (hee knew that 
{ Ins Conception was ſo fandti- 
i acd by the holy Ghoſt in her 
"wombe, that his molt bleſ | 
1cd body was alwaics free | 
fromthe infection of impie- ' 
ty, and his ficſh neucr tainred | 
| with the corruprion of iniquis | 
'ty« | 
|. | But yer ſhee knew hee did | 
| not ſufter -withour ſdegle of | 
| has Paincs, and although he | 
was endued with a fupcraa. 


Q 2 turail | 


= — _ — 


— 


I. 
nt. 


curall patience, yet (hee kney 
that he feltthe pangs- of / 


| bitter paſſion, tubiet by his 
| humane nature to many ins 
| firmities as we are: yet eu 
| hauing a pure heart and clear 
hands, from the ſpots of ef 
wherewith our ſoules are polsF 
luted, .and our bodics cons 
tinually inteed, 
Whereforethinke, oh my 
ſoule, thar as her afflictions 
| were gricuous, ſo her lamen» 
tation was great: 9g ee 
thou doeſt ſee her diſ- 
coloured with paleneſſe,dif- 
coucring* her motherly fot» 
row tothy outward cies, and 
that thou didſt heare her 
mournefull tongue , telling 
| thisdolcfull tale ro thy atten» 
| tine cares,which ſhould canſe 
| thee to be a partner with her 
in her woe, and fighforthy} 
 finnes, which were che cau 
' of her ſorrow, to ſee her be-] 
loued Sonne ſo craelly _ | 
nn_—_—_ 


rn 


—_—_—{ wil 
_—_ dw. 


| fed by the Gentiles, and fo 
| diſdainfully deri by the 
lewecs: | | / 


Thinkei(Lfay) that*thou 
doc{t ſee. her watering” her | 
| eyes with ſtore of teares;/and 
| vtrering/ theſe or the like | 
| words, with her forrowfull ' 
upsto her dearcly beloued / 
Song:(which words ſhould | 
draw our teares from thine | 
atpeanogne out | 

thy heatt)-which thee | 
with a - dolefull 
accent in this or the like man- | 


OO O18 © MO wu. eas. » — 2 5, e.- 
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| 
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wu» © 


t how loth Iam to. forgoe| 


\perple was the cauſe ofa 


_ | Whoſhallafford mee cor 


paſſe. thorow the ceidigall 


. Memorials of on 
ne miniouſly y raunted? Al or | 
| me poore wretch thy ſorrows 
full Mother! ,-" 
| How--intolerable- 1is [the} 
paine} how gricuous”-is they 
puniſhment that: is intlied 
vpon thee? Thy dcath 1s-not | 
{o birter vnto mce, (and yet| 
thee? Jastheſe cruell rorments] 
which-iſce, doe torture- 
| innocent body,and doe gr, 


 3ugment-'the farabw/ofs .. 
rplexed minde. Asthyt 


 chiefeſt felicity, fo will 


| birrer death. bethe beginning 


my TY $7034 C4 THEFT 


fort in the timg of my calamis 

2 who ſhallgine” me: coun» 
(211 who hal, 'be my ſaccour 
irrthe time-of, my-necellitie, 
when 1 am ſeparated _trom 
thee? How ſhallld: ipcnd> the. 
daics with 'ſorrowing;; -and 


nights 


—_ — - ————— -” ninads _—— 


= 
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Y | nights with mourning? 

| Burthouohrmy - God om- 
TE nipotent;whichact his: EtCr- 
| nall Father; who-»can{d/ not 
(hut thine eizvof compallion 
' from thine . afflicted! Sonne, 

| comfort mce his forrowfull 
| Mother. 
|.» Thou ſect: the wounds of 

& | his bady, thou:knoweſt the 

WY | focrowes of my heart, and be- 
cauſe thouatt a Earherofmer- 
cies, 28d a God of all conſo- 
lation, looke downe vpon mc 
ou of thy holy Sanctuarie,and 
as thou haſt proved me to be 
thy. fait Handmaide, fo 
"let the \weetheſle: of thy Fa- 
 therly loue, temper - the bit- | 

 terneſſe of my priefe, that al- 

| though I be incd-- from 
| the humane: ſocietio/ of my 
Sonne, yet-the wings of thy 
| prouidenceymay {till ouerſha- 
dow meeand thy omaipotent 

arme ſafely protect me. 

But as the Virgin Aarie 


ADA tha... 


Mm —y— odds 6] 
did bewaile the cruell and| 
bloudie death of her innocene} 
| Sonnc, fo | Adaris Magdalene,| 
onteF her « began to-la-| 
| mentthe cale this | 
herlening Maſter;on this or | 
ſuch like manner! f 
Ohmy deare. = er 1oh| 
my gracious. Lord 1-0 
-blefſcd :and' bountifali-bene-| 
pre nr oe gg 
c ts com: 4-4 z I cannor 
aby ack henbbpte 
mms ans 
-it ſpeake [neucr dotefull, 
 can-truly relate = ſorrow? 
þ> core eargn be th _ 
o rhetoricall, 
ward eciefe,when I fee Li wal | 
| be i from 1o loving 
md kindea 


How ſhare are the arrowe | 


of} 


di. tt 
OO en 


———_ 


———————__@——— 


ſight of their A deedes 
vnto mine cyes? How odious | 
are their dogged words vnto | 
mine cares? Yer my. —_—_— 
loue vato thee, will not 
mee tcauc to lcauec 

a h #* be a dcath vnto 
wonpa toe thy calamity) ſo 
£19pt as mine £yes may bchold | 


The ſig . ger 14. 
of thy Paſſion doth-aftri2 

me with horrour : The fign Nes | 
of thy approaching Ga, 
doth :contound my ſenſes 
with -continuall rerroy : I (cc 
thy had which/ I anointed 
| oyntment, cru- 


od ed with Thornes, 
A with 


1 
np harmleſſe hands 
a with iron nayles, and 
'thy-. aunoceht feete | 


' with the teares of mine 


head. 


of teſagP. 70 20h 


with ſorrow, and my ſcnlies 
faile me for gricte, when I ſce | 


——— 


with blond, which'1 barhes {| 


x | and wiped wirh the haireof of | 


my | I. 
| -- Ot how ſhould [ faificient [ 
ly bewaile the innocent dearh | 


How doth my heart faint | 


| the torments of hus body, and 


Rion of his ſoule? But .atas; 
the waves of ſorrow doe ſtop | 
the gaſſage of my words; my | 

ſpeech faileth, and my: voice 
i intettefor, oricte.. 0” 

Now thou-haft heard (my } 
 ſorrowfull oule)the damenra- 
| tion of the Virgin. Mare as 


a Ki Mothor, | 
og. yen er Fen? ary 


Sonne:and the pittifal} mour- 


ning of Man T—_ 


6 ghing fo tell 
| notthouto head rears, I 


ahoaadkinge 


when thinke vpon. the aftftis | 


j 


\ 


' 


,—@— DIO CI — 


: 
| 


| 


| 


| cy weeping Wes/ard=ro lob 
wich. & "arid" contrite |. 
omen ion nerd en hanie- 

full: deathof ouing $a. 
| tour, who lied? for thythai-| 
nous (innes; and/fiffered for 
thy horrible tranſgreſſions,” 
|  Grantme,oh my tnoſt gra. 
tous Lord,that my head may 
 tiewe with water, and that 
' mineeyes may beturned into 
2 fountaine 'of "reares: . For 
| where (halb$itpberits draw | 
| water;'bur) wither fotunthing. 
of :my Sayjonr?! | PR! AG 


as 


their fimncs, - and lomene for | 
their offences, and that they | 
PICs 


comforted in the day 
their trouble, and recciue | 
9 the houre of 
ir afAiRtion, 


Drany | oh 


Medet9i the Lords Paſſion, | 


ce  -  eoann. - 


Locd ſpeke on the Crole, 


| —_— — ——— _ * ————_ 


Ms DX Vl” 


ies Chef perks Onfife 
v; was nad, 
Aut thay bis Cheſt was readie 


re; 

$ 4 bu 

or oy Plendawt 
eA'1 binſhreg ta behold ſe vile 4 


= 
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: _ 


—— | ny wnocent Telus  had-. bis}; 
| beautic obſcured, and_ his} 
| glory  carkencd with the 
 clowdes of his grieuoas and 
bitecr Paſſions And if thou: 
' conlider the gryelty of his ene-! 
mics, and the malice of his 
| \ foes, ſo virulent ia the diucl- | 
| \I1h COgNatios of their hearts, 
and 1 viglnt in the bloudy 
actions of their hands: :thou lt: 
| maill thinke that . the Wane] 
did as it were dildaine_ to 
ford them his. 
heat,or deny thetn his 0430 
full light, that ſo..cheir eyes} 
might be @ucrſhadowed with] 
darknedſe,as the light of their | 
was obſcured 


—_— 
- 


L. 


TP 1 _» ww £3 © wn 
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nes, and to ro 
| her - chicfet comfort -; 
moreoftcn thinke 1c m_ 
thy finz,and a ey 
ly-oftny can grantees 
| þ chant lizshiof thy ings, 
_| and<cliplc the beames ofchy | 
»vnderitanding, (0 that thee 
. docihuor ſeeto ercad 41n- the 
| pat ltot harincledle iety, | bur 
' doetthwandsr behde it, into. 
the daugs rous i Sy rm dam-, 
| nableinquity. | 
W heeefore lezebe lightof 
thine cyes be obſcured wah | 


h hey | ſeemed to deprive-che 
i 


ET) 


> 


or CP A AI GW IE Ione 

| gn- | 1 "reid —_— 
| | more ſhine vpon thee. Oh ler | 
not the miſtic vapours of 


 grofſe c fences, my 
 Saujou?, ſoobſcure the beames | 
of thy,mercy, but thar their | 


r powerfull operati- 
on it 'my ininde, - and reuiuec | 
 tny dcad heart withthe liuely | 
motions of fernent and true 
deuotion. Let the vertue of 
thy Spirit ſodiſpell and diſ- 
\perſc the thicke cloudes © 
my finnes, tharmy ſoule may 
| be cheriſhed with the hear c 
thy louc, and ſee the bright= 
neſſe of thy glory. 

But now ceaſe 


of 
\KEBrity«/: Ol he 
WRUne cycs wartcr 
owing teares.00 | my beart 
vox with c 
is, 


— —— - - 
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the "F" 
| Joel party end 


SST | 
| «ilkthy (oulc was abeaed, | 
- " E l 

| 


———————— 4 


: nothing 
: ppets 
pre ne peapching be 


Med. 17. the I ord: Paſſion, | 
wards the feate: of mercy, 
when any outward affiich- 
on doth pinch my body,” or 
any inward tribulation preſſe 
my ſoule : reach me oh Lord, 
| in the ſtormie daics of my 
reateſt perſecutions, tomy» 
| ditate on thy-wonted' 
ncfle, and when my foulc'ts 
moſt perplexed with the hor- | 
ror of my guilty confci 
 tothinke on the multitude 
thy mercies. 
But forſake me nor, 
ſweer Teſu, when my ' 
faileth : vphold mee, w 
my feere beginne co flide, and 
rae mec vp when I begi 
to fall: thou docſt neuer leaue 
them without comfort in 
time of their rrouble, who 


come vnto thee with confi- 
dence of thy promiſes, and 
faithfally crave thy ſuccourt 
Oh ſuffer not my' ſoule to be 
calt downe with immoderate 


| motirning, or my mouth robe 


| 


filled ) 


ob -———— . ' 


_—C 


— Memorials of a day 7s | 


Glled with: murouring, when 
thy ' hand heth- heawe vpn | 
mee,” Comfort my drouping | 
| heart with-ſome taite of thy | 
| heauenly xonf{ulation, when 
either the {word of prrſeonon | 
doth wqund my body, or for- 
row for my finnes,doth affiect | 
my minde. Let mec remem- | 
ber: that thy chileren are a> | 
this world as the {fraclites! 
were inthedcſart : they (halb! 
' have many cruell tocs,. aba | 
| hunger,and- thirſt ; nth | 
| thorow many dangers; and} 
| drinke of tlic-bittcr, WATCLS| 
| of Mars, ; before they can| 
' Come into heauenly Ceraan jþ 
and - chaw rhe: wor mewoodl 
| of affliction, before they cany 
eate of the truit- ofthe tree of 
life, more ſweet then milkey 


| 


tied 


and more delicate then honys 
Let me remember, that Abrai 
ham the Father of the fait] 
full; was often afflicted : that} 


lace thy beloucd, was con 
trained? 


| 


F 


7 | Mcd.17- the Lords Paſſion. | 
' ſtrained to flie for feare of. 
| Eſau, his rough-handed,, and | 
| hard-hearted brother , and! 
| then vagently intreated, and 
vaiuſtly rewarded for his 
| Faithfull ſeruice,by Laban his 
| churlith Vakle. That Dawid | 
thy choſen was often in dan- 
gcr of his life, purſued and | 
perſecated by furious Sawh, | 
befor: he was aduanced to| 
his Kingdome. Oh let mee 
not forget the many miſertes, 
and bitter afflictions, which 
tumbled in hcapes-vpon_ lob 
thy faithfull ſeruant; Ler their | 
patience calme the turbulent } 
motions of my repining | 
minde, and let the remem- 
| brance of their deliuerance 
arme my heart with a con- 
Adentand Ricdfalt reſolution, 
that the eye of thy carcfull| 
prouidence neucr fleepeth 
nor ſl+mbreeh, but continu- 
ally watcheth oner thy faith- 


| full and beloucd, and that 
thine! 


— en mm ll 


— 
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| ſeeme to be in a deſperate | 


| fiiton is the beſt hope that 


{this worldly Lotterie , but 


995 9, _ a 
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thine omnipotent arme is 
then ſtretched out to rid | 
them out of perill, when chey | 


catc,paſt all hope, and fartheſt 
from fuccour. 
Andlct me know that af- 


thy children may expect in 


yet let the anchor of my hope 
take ſuch fire hold on hd 
promiles in the time of my 
miſery, that 1 may, alwaic 
be aflurcd, that thou arable, 
and never vnwilling to cure 
| | 
my mal.zdy, if I call faithfully 
vpon thy name, and waits 
thy appointed time with 
tience, abiding conſtant in 
thy leue, and confident in thy 
Word. Grant meg,oh my Lo 
| Teſus, to crie out vnto the 
in the daics of my rroubly 
and to craue 'thy ſtrong aid 
in the houre of my tribs 
O let mee drinke a deepe 


EE... 


Med, I'7. ibs Lords Paſſion. 

draught of the fountaine' of 
hy mercie, when o poore 
 hcartis parched wit thirſt, 
inthis world of miſerie:Heare 
me from Hcauen, andler my 
voice ſound in thine cares, 
that 1 may recciue comfort 
| when I am diſtreſſed, helpe, 
when I am oppreſſed, and 
peace of conſcience when my 
{oule is afflicted; that when 


| 


[ feelethe {wceer rafſte of thy 
mercie, my Tips may ſhew 
thy praiſe, and my tongue 
declare thy glory , ſaying: 
wuh my vojcel cried wato ih 
Lord, with my voyce I prayed 


_— n 


| 


; 


| 
ento the Lord, and bee heard 
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| Lotd lefus fpake on the Croſlezeg 
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fift and fixt words, w! the 


wit, I thirſt, and 1t is finiſhed. 
jw Mz E D- AX VI I Is 


—— - -— 


When n Chriſt our Lord the forn- 
taing of all blife, 

Had ſaid, 1tbirſt; and that the 
hb ure was come, 

That bee to Death m:wſt yeeld 
| for ony amiſſe, 
He aid: 17; finiſht now; and 
all is done. 


—— 


[Eere (Oh my foule) 
conſider not onely the 


woes, but mark the words c 
thy dying Jeſus: thou did 
heare him cry vnto his hea- 
uenly Father, with _— 
of his affcRion, vtterin 
vehemencie of his affl ;on 
and now hcare thy wofi 
Ic(as, ſpeaking vnteo the wil 
full deafe- card, and dead< 


kearted Iewes, ayi ing, 1l:hnft, 
And 


| 


| 


| pittie, yer let his words pierce 


r 
hey had od fap of relenting 
ſo deepe into thy tender 
heart,thatit may be wounded | 
with true compunGtion, and | 
ſtirre Pp aQiue and lively mv- | 
cons "of 'compatſion, within 
thy bowels, ſo often -as thou 
doſt thiake on his neceſſity, ! 
and ſo often asrhou doſt me-| 
ditare on his calamity : bur | 
alas, thou doſt ſcldome or ac- , 
ugr meditate o* his hbmane 


if fery. ; 


"Oh what crictious infirmi- | 


Ire bring vpon'thee, | 
gp WS, Fer 


ay 4 " man Gtand Vn» 
ſupportable pM 1ents did our | 
ſmne, Fyca my” finncs, made | 


| thine by Impitatigo) compel 


thee to (affersd 


—_ ———_ — 
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au 


| 


of thine cies,and ſuppreſſe thy | 


, and 
within the hollew 


repreſſe_thy | 


$ 


and ſorrowfull y Ap 
Aided wich heme be 
w heauineſſe? a 


> & -” 
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et 
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' [ hearts, nor would extend | 
Their hands to giue thee any 
comfortable refreſhing inthy 


careſt, extremicy ? Buras| 
che and bowcls were 
"oh 0 Dares, ti 

Fic Ne a ſore; and di 


$8; bumors, 
rinke, rempouned * 2 
and Vi 

0 las 


— 


- ——o— 
--mn 


to afford ſo mach 
"of cold water to my" £ 
| Tefus, who tis 
| watcr of 


- 
—_—  — 
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Mcd.18, the Lords Paſſion, 
forded thee ftore © of warer, 
ro have Naked thy dfineſle, 
| and quenched thy - Oh 
| how extreme was the griefe 
| of thy cender-heatred Mo- 
| eherfOh how forporfull was 
| "the ſadnefTe of Tobn thylo- 
"uing Diſciple, vw holoued thee 
(6 tend , and was bcloued 
of thee ſo mrirely? 

Oh how dolorous was the 


much louc | Who all did -be- 
| holdrhee with their wofall 
| cies, did heare thee wich 


thei cares, complaine 
| thatthouwere r rfry gm 


didall wiſh with fighes, and 


—— net 


| 


| tie! and no doubt bur they | 


| | on q 
but as. thy facred Concepti- 
on was. free from all carnall 


Thou hadſt great cauſr(my; | 
| louIng 


Senionr 


PIHNE 


= ;inn thepi fond. be a 
of water in him, (prong ing tp onte 
exerlaſting life? 


Ti: yſocach{my Sazioyr Js 
| veritie ;andrhy:-words are 
| eruth 2 thou halbthe warer 
lite, cho art ablezandas thorn | 
art CC | 
lng, to our- thirſty 
fouls with thisbleſſedaves 
ter,ifwce.willrelſ 


| of thy pure and Criſs fare- 


ane : 

| (my Gweet-deſl NN 
hee eaeriaſtng been [e} 
thine "bread, and 


ar with wi hin | 
= Cody! which l 
jving * 


_—— ——_— 
= 
Vu. —_ —_— ———————— 


- 
wy 


re 7 Oh chat ni Rake ! . tn 


 bre To muchas a ti raſte"ol 
| this Cceleſtfall . 
 dbe Honkz to drink "of this 


foaritMne tQuench thou my 
thirſt, oh my tweet Teſt, wit 
thisliuin SVAReT, for thou 


eneh, my 


| bnely art 


et 
| me of Ns nl 


nt that my _ 
tha Mil thirſt. with ' ich a 
afrer thy love, that it 
E haſte to theſ® wa 


crvol »mfort. 

#e- ch IO hop 
jacatly malady? ho 
ſaucer ble were my miſery? 


| able were my (ne? 
ww defperateweremy caſc,. 
cha ink” of "Us | 


1! 
one 
thy 


water. } 


Red with thirſt in 


bod 


preſſed our of the 

ot the Vine : or for; 

water which foweth:out- of 

the Riuer: bur thy thirſt” is. 
my faluation, thy meat tis 

redemprion. Thou doeſt rhirft| 


for my faith, m 
jo7 »chis ſpiricatli:ehieſd v4 
more affect t . ſoule, 


inthe time Feh calami | 
| bis hand. ſhall+be y calamis 


| 


| 


| outto deliver theein;thy. \ne-| 


ccſlitie. © |, 
-, Grant meany. Lord, char I 
may offer vnto thee the wine 


' of my true deuotion, withthe 


rch of. \mortification, and j 


hearty contrition, Bue | 


asimight be; dolefall. vntoj © 


e my ſoules{ to; heare thy 


leſus! cry 1 out," Sitio; 4 
theft: ſo let it be toyfulb vato | © 
6359 heare him. take : his ; 


= 


a7 with - Con 
endo lobe 
he Medira 


or CENA 


hony which Senſor il 


nds the arkaſſe of the 

Lyon, when he/was 

{nag. 14 $209; mote dries. 

ble vnto mee, then. theowiony 
whick 


bn er ee on me rn. 
* wes - _— - p 


a— 


Dn — 


| was thirlty, »dga'T 
howthdd my ble 


 |-crees af tho holy Scripture. 
| y ſaluation, 
Fo 


peaſedrhe —_ of his F: 
4 oe hc had cancelled th 


led againd? me fo 
101C8; 


—_ che! Sed de- 


| Obligation off. my win | 


|debr,andaot with luer ar 
| gold, burwith/bis ovrie me 
|Rotemprin nd \b his 
'R n':A i ak 
red death, _—_ 
aturk-aleiphi 
280 cte 
{<a I 
| qearely1/Therefore ter "ime 
not be-cargleſle to 411 char" 
 cheape, which. my Sauiour 
hath boughtſodeare,Let m | 
onſecrate my ſoule and body 
| wholly __ 
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are all amazed'atthe deathof 

the Lordleſas. 
Oh! why artthouſo ſenſe- 

lefſe, oh my. ſouls; anda" 
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As _— __ 
Fix UT : | | 
red the hah ng 0 
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by fc ſo much the more cauſe 
| finde to befaithfully afcRed 
| towards thee for the great- 
| nes of thy lone, andto be af- 
\Aifted with thee for thy 
gricuous torments, Oh let | 
me bchold in my ſerious me- 
diration, and ſce wirhthe eye 
| of mine vnderſtanding, how | 
| thy moſl ſacred body 15 bru- 
} ſed with cruell blowes , thy | 
eender feſh mangled with { 
bleeding wounds, thy veric-} 
rable head perfored and pier- | 
ced with a Crowne of prick- 
ing thornes , = beautifulf 
| forehead ſpotted , and thy 
(pay hare iſm with 
cong cated bloods 
chded with | 
fd and thy DIofked i 
ſtated Eh all and oe 
ger, thy mo brighe eyes] 
| obſcure wich a velle, t y" 
[#.. face bored ie 


fiſts, and d "duff 
thy chaſte ca My wit 


" reproa 


——_— 


"on 
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[reproaches, thy naked body 
 ſcourged with- whip$- thy 
weary ſhoulders ſhrinking, 
 andrthy weake Knees failing | 
| vnder the heauie burthen ot 
| the Croſle, thy moſt holy | 
| hands pied, and thy blet- 
{ed feet b6red with ſha 
| iron nailes , thy bleſſed fide 
| opened, and thy heart woun-» 
| ded with a ſpeare. Oh let the 
cementbrance of chy gricuous | 
torments, my louing letu, let | 
the memorie of thy bleed 
wounds and ſcornefull re-| 
proaches, wound my heart 
with - wofull compunction, 
and picrce 'into my hardned 
| bowels, that they may relent | 
with tender compaſſion, t 
I may fecle- ſome ſenſe of 
ſorrow for thy ſake, 
ſceing thou haſt ſuffered ſof 
much for my finncs. 
But before thou paſſe any 
further, ( oh my ſoulc ) doe 
thou nor let it paſſc withour | 
| earncit 5 


= | 


— ———  —— 


earneſt meditation, how that 
although the hearts of che 
tromentors of mine affiliated 
Icſus, were ſo poyſoncd with 
impicty, and their hands ſo 


cd _ ruclty , that 
grieucd his rightcous 
on Morn their [Ig and 
reproaches, killed his inno- 
cent body with .cheir tor- 
tures:yetthat the fary of their 
malicious hearts was ſo re-| 
trained, and the violence 
of their crucll hands fo re«{ 
d, that they could note] 
one bone of his bleſ(-} 
{cd body, as they did of the] 
mal which were cre 
cified with him, becaule the) 
ſacred Scripture had {aid the 
ſhould not,and therefore their! 
hands were fertered that 
could not : Exod. t 2.46.Nwn. 
9. 13. Zack. 12. 10. Where 
fore [ct this meditation cor 
pe , | + rs os 
my Lou CONoIure t 
al 1 


——_— 
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let 19. the Lords Paſſion, | 


fainting ſpiritsin the ſowreſt 
firs of any worldly mifery, 
and in the ſoreſt conflicts of 
any affition that can betide 
thee: that no Tyrant, be hee 
' nenerſo mighty, or his heart 
| neuer {0 inalicions, can mt» 
; Fine more 11 his cruell 
| . houghts,or at 2ny more with 
11s bloudy hands aguinlt thee, 
thenthe Diuine prouidencc 
hath predcſtinated, and the 
; counſel! of the higheft hath al- 
4s | waves det :7 mined. | 
| Let this refolucior be as 2 

' precions Balme ro heale the | 
| wounds of thy ſorrow, and as | 
| a ſourraigne Salue to cure thy 
| ſores, thatthey may not felter 
with deſpairctull repintng, or 
| rancor with impatient mour- 

ning. 

Let no dread of dang-r 
| throw downe the Fort of thy 
| hope :let no Tempeſt of per- 
ſccution ſhake the foundaticn 
| ofthy Faith, andlerno waues ts] 
$ 
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of affliction quench the flame 
| of thy louc towards thy Saui- 
our, bur lect the oyle of his 
ſuthcicnt grace ſo {trengthen 
the ſinewecs of thy Faith, when 
it waxcth feeble, that thy 
| 

| 


heart neuer faile, nor thy cou- | 
rags quaile, when thouart mo- 
| leited with any (ickenes, or 
affliction of bedy, or moucd 
' with any malady of thy mind, 
being faithfully perſ{waded, 
that no calamity can betide 
thee without his will, nor no j©* 
danger can come necre thy || 
dwelling, without his good 
pleaſure : and that no Tyrants, |} 
(although they be neucr ſo |} 
mighty) can do bur ſo much, 
—_ no more againſt thee, then 
hee in his wiſedome knowerh 
to be profitable for thee. 
For neither the.prophane 
Gentiles, nor the ſuperſtitious 
Iewes, could dce any more. 
vnto my innocent Ieſus, then' 
he was willing to ſufler, who 


| | Came 
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came to dic for the ſinfles of | 
the people: they could not do | 
one iot more then wasenaRted! -| 
in the higheſt Court of the | 
| Celeſtial Parliament, deter- 
mined by the ſecret Counſel | 
obthe Trinity, and confirmed | | 
by the eucrlaſting Statutes of \ 
the ſacred Scriptures. ; 
| Confirme my mind (oh} | 
Lord) with aftcdfaſt perſwa- ' 
 (10n of thy DOWET, and com> | 
fort my weake nature with a | 
| 1efolure confidence in thy 
W ord, tharin thetime of my | 
aducriitic, and day of my tri- | 
| oulation,yca, at the houre of 
| any death, I may commend | 
| iy ſptritintothy hands, as | | 
'thon did{t thine irto the | 
| hands of thy heanenly Father, | | 
| - Ohwhat a conſolation and | 
comfort may it be vnto me in 
my m__ milery, to com- | 
mend my ſoule1nto thy cnſto- | 
dy for there it ſhal{ remain in | 


[rc afe harbor of etcroal tran- 
S2 quillity, 


ce ———— gy nm 
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 quillity,, no more ſubtectto | 
iniſery,” no,more obnoxious | 
to vanity:the ſoy thatit ſhall 
| poſſelle is vaſpeakable, the | 
clicitie incomparable, the 
continuance of it ncuer decay- 
ing,but alwayes durable with» 
out any change, or ending. 
Reccine my toulc{ oh my lo- 

uing Sautour)into rhy hands, 
that it may be fate, vnder the. 
ſhadowe of thy wings : it is 
thine owne,it came trom thee, 
and therefore let it rcturne vn- 

to thee : recciue my gift, my 

bountifull giuer. 

But becauſe (oh Lord) no- 
| thing that is impure may ap-! 
Lpeare in thy ſight, neither 
canſt thou behold any 
vncleane thing with thine cie, 
purge my ſoule with the- fire 
of thy ſpirit, and waſh'away 
the ſpors of it with thy pre- 
cious bloud, that being beaus| | 
tified with the pure white 
robe of thy mezcys Rev. 1 2.18: 
ir 
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it may confidently ap h 
2k: Throne of thy Ma- 
| 1eſty. j , ) 
Oh let the affeRion of my! 
| loue be neuer defetinue ' to- | 
wards thee, and infuſe that 
into me, by the gift of thy | 
grace, which I amnot ableto 
obtaine by my owne ſtrength; 
captiuare all' my ſences, that 
| B | rbey may be obſequions to do 

| thy will, and frame All the 
| members of my body, to per- | 
forme thy law, that being 
partaker of thy death, by truc 
mortifcation of my fleſh, I 
| may alſo be made partaker 
with thee of thy glorious Re- 
furretion, by the: vinifica- 
tion of thy bleſſed Spirit, 


” iam 
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mentation of his Mother , and' 
other women,tor his decth, 


| C_ - 


MED. XX. 


ee EE 


Hithin « Tombe, which in a 
Wa wrought, 
loleph enfbrine: the body of 
| onr Lord, 
| Wraps in a clath, which hee 
of prerpoſe bought. 

Oh happy man, that did ſuch 
- | lone afford ! 

| A 


_—___—— 


S there was a wicked 
and couetous Indas, (oh 
my ſoulc) amongſt the faith- 
Fill Diſciples of thy louing 
jlESV Ss, to betray himto a 
crucll death, fo there was 


leſus was buried, and of the [a- | 


| Memorialef | Med.20.| 


| 


a kinde Joſeph found among | 
the Iewes , who brought | 
| him honourably to his gran. | 


| Oh | 


i 


— —_ 


| Med.20, oe Lords Paſſion, 
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Oh who is able to relate. 
|'the lamentatton, to expreſſc 
the ſorrow, and vtter | the 
| griefe of the Virgin Afa-: 
zrie, mourning for the death 
| of her deare Sonne, and other | 
'| women, whodid behold him 
| with their compaſſtonate etcs, 
| when ( like an innocent | 
\.LambeJhe gaue vp the Gholt, 
and bewailed his departure 
' from them, with floods of 

| teares | | 
* | Now thinke that thou 
| doelt heare the Virgin Mary, 
 diſcoucring the inward ſor-' 
| rowes-of her heart, (of her, 
| grieued and wounded heart) 
; vetered out of her dolefull 
; mauth, paſſionate, as ſhe was 
| atender-hearted woman, and 
more compallionate,. as ſhee 
| was a louing Mother, when 
| ſhee ſaw the wounded and 


| breathleſſe (body of her 
| Sonne, taken downe from the 
| Crofles | 
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Let her ſorrowfull words 
e thine cares, and 
-pierce thy heart, that thou 
-maiſt bewaile rhe debts of 
thy linnes, asſhe lamented the 
death of her Sonne, in this or 
thelikemanner. 
Oh my moſt ſweer Sonne, | 
whar is my felicity, which 
I had by thee in thy life ? Is! 
it. any thing clſe but extreme 
miſcrieatthy death ? How 
is my chicfeſt toy c 
into{orrow ? My mirth into 
monrning ? How 18 myre- 
toycing turned into 'lamen- 
| ting,my chcercfulneſſe turned 
 intoheauineſſe ? nothing can 
mitigate my - calamity, no» 
thing can cate my malady: 

W hat hadſt then done (oh 
my molt deare Sonne ) what 
hainous crime: hadſt thou 
committed ? W hat odious 
-rreaſon hadſt -thou perperra- 
ted, that theu wert condem-« 
ned to dic ſuch a — 

an 
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and bitter death ? IT * & 

Thy pure hands were ne- [ 
 uerdefiled withany euill aQti- 
ons: and thy harmeleſſc heart | 
| did neuer harbour any wicked | 


| Cogitarions: thine eyes were 
| ® . 
'neuer bewitched with world- 


"= 


|ly vanities, nor thine cares 
Ef | delighted with lewd diſcour- | 
(WH ſes: thy mouth did vtter forth | 
| | wiſedome, and thy tongae| 

 ſpake nothing but the trath : | 

'thy whole life was a Mirrour 
of piety, thy words deſerned 

no reprehenſion, thy deeds 

| were without all exception. 
Oh how bitter was the ma- 
lice? how horrible was the 
enuic? how blinde were the 
\eyes? how bloody were the 
{hearts of the cruell lewes, to 
| crucihe my deare Sonne, my | | 
1anocent Ileſus? how dolefull | | 
't$15to mine eyes, and dolo- | 
[ rous to my heart, to behold | 
thy brighteyes obſcured with | 
deadly darkneſſe ! chy bleſſed 
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| waucs of forrow doc oucr- 
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| not ccatc rolament his death 


thy cheexctull countenance 
coucred with an aſhy palc- 
neſic, thy skinne blacke and: 


This ſpectacle is ſo wotull, 
that I can no longer behold 
thee with mine cics, and the 


flow my hcan ſo faſt, that 
they ſtop my words, and itay 
the current of my mourntull 
ſpeech. 


ithout any motion | to ſee | 


blue with blowes, and thy] 
ficſh manglcd with wounds! | 


YT I— ——. 4 


Now as 4arie Magdalene 
did bchold the bleſſed body 
| of my Sautour with bt 
mourning Mother, ſoſhe di 


who had becne 1o kinde 
Maſter vnto her in his life + 
W hac a pleatifult ſtreame of 
rtearecs ranne. downe 

checkes > What a{pring-of 


: 

NO — 
U 
Z 


ſorrow aroſe in hcr heart ? 


-. 
——_— 


be Lords Paſſion, 


f 


' How - did Her forrowtfull 

 lighes ſecond herheavie ſbs? 

ow did her dolcfull fobs 

- prevent her lamentable ſighs? | 
Thinke, thou docſt fee her 

 kiſe his fſenfleſſe hands: 

; thinke thou doeſt fee her kifle | 

; his breathleſſe frere, ſpeaking 

| vnto her louing Maſter, wit 

| her trembling voice being 

' dead, - as if he did heare her, ' 

, and werealiue, bathing them 

| with her ceares, and ghui 

| alirtle eaſe to her ſore difca- + 

| {ed heart, by vttering theſe or 

' the like words, with her fee- 

ble lips: 

| Alas (my ſweet Maſter)a- 

las my moſt louing Lord, the 

"ſtaffe of my ay, the onely 

' toy o®my heart, rhe ſole com. 

 fortof my perplexed ſpirit; 

| Alas for me, how comfort. 

| fefle doeſt thou Teaue mee ? 

| How joyfull was I made by 

| thee > Howſorrowfull Gall 


| 405 


May | 
Mag cd ev; i 
laments Þ 
tion for 
| 1c ot 
her Mz- 


'ter, 


þ bee by being without thee? 
To | 


—— — ——_ cy” ſy 


—_— 


Memorials of Mcd.20; i 
|To: whom ſhall 1 hane re. 
for comfort in the 
tiraightneſle of my ſorrow ? | 
To. whom, ſhall 1 goe for! 
ſuccour in tune of my trOu- 
oy 
How  lamentable is the 
view of thy wounded head | 
vnto mine cies ? How gric- 
uous is the view of thy ſacred ' 
hands and feet vnto my ſight, | 
pierced with iron-nailes, and. 
depriued of fcaſe, which [| 
ſo carefully anointed, bathing | 
them with the tcares of mine; 
cies, and drying them wich] 

the haires of my head ? Jobu 
11-2-and1 3-3-3 at+26,7,) 
But now alas, ;4n fiead of o-! 
doriferous oyntment 5 they | 
are mangled} with! wolnds, | 
and ſpotted with blood: Oh| 
wretched woman, oh milſc- 
rable creature, becauſe I am 
depriued of ſuch alouing and | 
beloued Maſter. 
Where ſhall ] find —_— 
war 


bþ 4 £4 


| Med-20, rhe Lords Paſſun. | 


will loue me fo detrely, and 
cegard me fo entirely ? Thou 
pu. hee which didſt often 
youchſafe rocome into my 
| cortage, and to fir downe at 
my Table, and didft vouch- 
(aero honour my poore houſc 
\& | with thy gractons preſence, | 
when alas I was nor able to 
aFord thee any ſuch -enter- 
tainement as might in any ſorr 
o_ thy kindenefſe, or re- 
| compence thy lone, /obs 11. 
h my moſt fweert Tefu, 
oh didit, defend me from the 
| Phariſe who diſdained me for 
my treſpaſſes, and loathed me 
| for | my finnes. Thou didſt 
'@ | kindely excuſe mee, ſpeaking 
in my cauſe, and Pleading my 
| caſe, Arms my fiſter began'to ' 
be angry with mc,and to con- 
cetue urt againſt mee : 
Thou didſt cominend me 
| when did anoynt thee with 
a precious oyriement, waſhi 
thy fecte with my teares, an 
wiping 


—_— 
— | —— 


— 


—Q 


- R 4 
. 
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# 


| 
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IMemorials of 


—— 


| wiping them with my haire,|' 
thou didſt, mitigate my for-| 
{ row, thou didſt remit my fins, 
thon didſt Kindcly aske for 

mce when I was not preſent 

with thee, and commanded 
my ſiſter recall mc vnto thee. | 
| Oh what great and how 
many demonltratious of thy 
lone, how many tokens of thy 
kindnclle, how many fignes] 
\ of thy charity, how many ar- 
| guments of thy mercie, Oh 
my molt {wect Lord, haſt thou, | 
ſhewed vuto mec? what a| 
rich treaſure of thy bounty 
haſt thou conferred vpon 
mee? W ay hoy ; war ne my 

mourning for t ath of m 

Brother, thou didſt ——_— 
| mee j1 my ſorrow, thou didſt| 
afſlwage my gricfe, thoudid1t 
| wee e with mc: fuch was thy; 
| kinde affeftion towards my 
louing brother, ſuch-was- t 
tender. compaſſion towards|| 
{ mee hus ſorrowfull ſiſter and}. 


——_— 


i. 


At 
_- 


thou] 


T | Mcd.20. the Lords Paſſion. | 
'Y | thou didſt not onely; (head / 
teares, as ſignes of chy loue, 
but thoudidit raiſe my dcad | 
brother our of his graus for 
my conſolation, and re{tored 
him tolife againe for my com- 
fort : lobn 11. 4 5. {bidew, 43. 
As nothing 'was more {wee | 
and plealant vnto me, then. to * 
| enioy thy bleſſed company, | 
{o nothing can be more Jowre 
| and ſharpe vnto me, then 
want of thy cumfortablc {o-! 
CIEtic» | 
But alas, ſorrowfull words 
aretoo weake a medicine to 
cure my maladic:andalthough | 
I have cauſc to ſay much, yer 
extremity of griefe will ſuf-; 
fer mceto lay no more. | 
Now thou haſt heard, ob \ 
| my ſoule, the lamentation of | 
| a tender Mother, deploring | 
the ou _ her Sonne, and 
allo the pittifull mourning of 
\ 2 Faithfull ſeruant, beway- 
ling che want of him, who 
was \ | | 


Eons — RV — —— _— 


— 


| 


| 


| rhou be ſo Rtonic-hearted,that | 


—_O 


was ther louing Maſter, and 
bountifull benefactor : canſt | 


thouart moued with no fee» 
ling compaſſion? Is thy heart 
ſo hard;hat it cannot giue a 
groane?Are thine eyes 10 dry, 
that they will nor yeeld a 
ceare, at the meditation of the 
deathand buriall of thy Saui- 
our, who dicd for thy finneg 
and was flaine tor thine ini- 
quities? 105 
| Iflievnto thee, my 'moſt 
| mercifull Lord, that thou 
maiſt mollifte and moyſten 
my hard, and dry heart with 
plentitull ſhoyvres of thy gras 
ces: turne ny. head into a 
{pring of water, and change; 
mine eyes no a fountaine of 
tcarese 

I know not how to excuſe 
my ſclfe,becauſc I haue beene 
ſovnthankfull for thy bene- 
fits, fo forgetfull of thy mer- 
cies, and ſo vakinde vato 


thee 


Med.20+ the Lords Paſſion. 
thee for thy loue. 

W hat ſhall I ſay but woe 
and alas for me,a molt wretch- 
<d and wicked ſinner > Who 
can meaſure the quantity of 
mine infelicity > Who can 
deſcribe the Gains of my 
miſerie ? Who can quiet the 
troubles of my minde? W ho 
canpacifie my troubled con- 
ſcience, becauſe my - bard | 
ny hath not bcene touched. 
with any compun&ion, nor 
my bowels moucd with a- | 
ny compaſſion, when I did 
thinke on thy crucil) death, 
and meditate on thy bitter 
Paſſion? | 

Oh wretched man thut I | 
an 1 Oh muſerable creature! 
For when others doe mourne 
at the meditation ef thy 
Paſhon, ſhed tcares, and ſend 
torth tighes at the remcm- 
brance of thy death:my heart | 
| 1s ſo euer-growne with hard- | | 
neſle, that it cannot be touch- | 

ed 


— 


— 


——_— 
"RS 


—>  - __ 
om 


" Y _ —— I 
- 
EE 


412 | ' Memerialrof - Med. 20. 
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| figh, ſob, and Weepe in m 


| 
ed with ſorrow.and mine el | | 


are ſs dry without moiſture, 
that they will not ſend forth 
a tcarc. ” Oh why doe 1 not 


LC” 


Meditation of the bitrcr Paf. 
ſion of my Sauijour, my gra-| 
cicus and bountifull bencfa- 
or, who did abide ſo ma- 
ny painefull torments and r 
proachfull taunts for m 
finnes, and ſuffered a m 
 ſhamefull and cruell death « 
the Croſſe for my tranſ | 
fions ? How can Iexc *che| 
coldnefſe of my loue F How] 
ſhould I cleare my vnthank- 
full minde ? If Death take: 
away my Father, or deptiue: 

me of my Mother, I water my 
checkes \vich reares,and wea- 


- 


ry my heart with groaning.||#| 
I can weepe- for the death] 8 © 
ha a Brother, and wring my! | 
| hands for ſorrow at the bu-: 
' riall of my fifter : I cannot but | 
mourne when I follow my | 

friend | M 


ee ee 


— — ————- "EY 


_— - — > 7 4 rw AHN 


_ —.... 
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IT Py 166 
; friend to his grauc, my teare s 
doc teſtifie my loue, my voice 
doth viter words of lamen. 
tation, my heart is ſadde with 
| lorrow, and all my lences 
are diſordered with gricte. 
Butalas, how 1s the moi- 
ſture of mine ctes conſumed, 
that they cannot yeeld one 
reare | How obdurate is my 
heart,thar ir will not groane, 
when I thinke on the dcad- 
ly pangs of my Sauiour, and 
| when meditate on the gric- 
nous paſſion, and bitter death 
of my Redeemer, whe hath 
beene more - beneficiall vn- 
to mee then any louing Fa- 
ther, and more kindethen any 
:cnder-hearted mother! what 
kindn:fle of a Brother, or mild 
| aftcRtion of a Siſter, can equall 
his louc? What fricnd can be 
fo glad for my proſperity? 
| Who of miue acquantance 
| can be ſo fad for my aduer- 
| lity? Whocan be ſo conſtant 


—_—_ 


— 


| 


| vato 
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| 
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_ 


"  Alemovia's of 
ynto me in 4t#ction ? Wh 
can be {o faithfull- vnto me} 
in compaſhon, as my tmerct 
| full Sautour? My Parents 
| me-my my fleſh, polluted w 

' finne, and defiled with vices: 
I receive from my Sauiour, 
| Memory, Will,” Vnderſtatis 
| ding,and Reaſon : yea, wha 
is there in me which is good|| 
bur 'it- commeth from 'r 
|GOD? My Parents haue| 
|  beene'an occaſion to/ thre 

me downe into hell, but 
Redeemer did ſhed his pr: 
cious bloud'to bring mee into| 
the Kingdome Heauent| 
therefore why doeTnor Gel 
and lament-for the death « 
my Lord my Saujour, my Re+ 
deemer, who is my ſolace 
in time of ſorrow, my wy 
lation in = meſery, and 

refuge in the houre of my 
{ neceſſity? Bur oh my "mo 
' bountifull Teſa, father of mer- 
cies, I mourne with "ob 
a 


” —_—. — — 


———— <All. 
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Med.20. the LerdiPaſſio, | 
| and lament with teares, when 
d:ath doth rob mee of my | 
Parents, or deprine 'mee of 
my. friends : becauſe 1 loue 
| them without meaſbre, and 
affet them 'WitHout any | 
| meane» Thercfore becautle I | 
| did nener loue thee faithfully | 
| in all my life, I amnot able to 
| be ricued for thee - when I 
| mnedieate on thy death. 
| Wherefore oh my ſweer leſv, 
| enflame my heart with thy | 
loue, that my ſoule:'may make | 
haſt to comevnto theezwhich | 
art the” Lining' Fountaine 
which can quench my thirlt. 
Blow vp the ſparkles of mine 
 affetions with the breath of | 
thy {prrit, which lie ſmother- 
[ed in my breſt, that they may 
| begin to burne with thy louc: 
[let the meditation of thy tout 
 bethe ſweeteſt pleaſure of | 
my minde : ler it berhe begin-' 


ning, let it be the ending of 
al my defites. Looke downe 


__ "4 4 — — 


— 2 


ReſurreQzon elorious| 
| | Aſcentionythee 1 may dai:y| 
NES will 
- _ R—__ 


HMemorials of . Med * 


en Ee te... o—_—_ — 


vpoaR me. from heauen, (« 
Lord, and viſit mee fromthy. 
 Sanctuarie-: Teach me to bes] 
waile my. finnes: touch! my] 
heart with truce ſorrow for 
my tranſgraflios, which made 
thee todeſcend from heaucn | 
out of thy Fathers boſorne, to; 
dic a ſhaznefull and. crucll 
| death on the Crofle for me 2 
molt wicked and wretched 
linner. | 
Oh what haſt thou done] 
for mee, my moit bountifull | 
lIclu? Let my h&qri be (till ra 
| uiſhed withthe admiration of | 
{ thy loue :let my minde till} 
feede on the ſweetneſſe of thy! 
{ mercy : 1:t my memory pea 


' a perpetuall Regiltcr of 

 excecding bounty. : 
Teach mee. to meditate] 
fruitfully on thy. bitter Paſ- 
fion : teach mee to think 
comfortably on thy bleſſed} 
and ic 


. rs —_ 


- — TY 
EY ZY , 
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with for thy comming to. 
ludgement, that I may be 
freed from all worldly mitery, 
and be made partaker with 
thee of cternall felicity. 
| Amen. 


Med. 28 


A Meditation of - the 
- lefus his Reſurrection; of his 
| pearance to hus Diſciples, of lu Wl 
| Aſcenſion into heaucn, and of his 
comming to Iudgement, 
ME Dp.XXl 
| « O88. SB cats. y 
| Mark Two Maries come to ſee 
16.1 2- their Lord in or anc: . 
| ach | To whom an Angell brig 


28.56, appeares,and ſanh, 
Luk, Amongſt the dead your 
24.55. |} Lord you cannot hauc: 

Mat.zs. Then Chriſt bimſelfe ap} 


= -1 to arme their faith. 


_—_— 


_— * 


S yer (my ſorrowfu 
foule,thou haſt had a 
ter to draw out ſtreames 
teares from thine cies, 
lamentable motiues, to dri 
out dcepe groancs from t 
heauy heart, when thou did 
medirate in thy trout 
minde, and ponder C 


Oe  _m——_ ————_—_ 
_ ————— 


« 
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ſecret rhoughts, on the mali- 
cious enuie of the bloudy 
| lewes, the horrible Treaſon 

of deſperatc ndas,the wrong- 
full = cruell ſentence of 
_ pronounced by curſed 
the bitter taunts and 
f brurith rorments breathed 
outagainſt, and inflicted vp- 
on m louing leſus, by thoſe 
murthering tormentors, 
crucll Tyrants. 

But now, oh my ſoule, be 
poem = _ we 
t s, conſolate thy per- 
plexed minde, and comfort 
thy troubled ſpirit * lerthy 
| les be turned into folace, 
thy ing into mirth; 
ler thine —_ on ro ſhead 
| reares, heart to yeeld 

2 BEES 
groanes: y tongue be a 
wa ro proclaime the 


I "ef thpcels 
prom rar. gg yl vp thy 
voice, to (ling ioyfull longs. 
T 


U 


__ 


ct. 


—_ ——_ 
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EE 


dleiſed 
houghhe wil- 
ling jour, For al ym for th 
|  inges and felt the bitcerneſle 
of a heauic curſe for thy ſake, 
yet as he had a dclire to lay 
downe, ſo hee had a power 
to take vp his life againc. 
And though the ty of 
the lewes had put him to a 
curſed death, and afterwards 
vſcd whar policie they mighe 
to containe his body 
m—_— et their 
but folly, their ſealed 
Sepulchre could: not hold 
him oneminute beyond the 
houre, but the ſtone 
Þ was remoued, the carch trems 
bled, and the \Souldiers were 
amazed, that watched-. the 
\Sepulchre, at the time ye hiy 
cſur- 


—_—————_— - _ —_ 


in 
—__ 


| 


I 
me 


— tl. 


ReſurreAion, Burr not- 
che vnblecying lewes;x 
they ſaw many ng 
ders at his death, doubted of 
tas ſpeedy riding againe vnto 
[life > But alſo thoſc tender- 
hearted women, who beheld | 
him hanging on the Croſſe, 
with theur weeping eyes, and 
did lamcut his bitter Paſſion, \ 


with ſorrowtull hcarrs, did 
thinke to hane.tound hiaven- 
cloſed i in the graanc, Heath, 
;28.1.and thercfore came care- 
\ly;in rhe morning, after the 
| Sabbath, to embalme his 'blef- 
{ed body with-precious oynt- 
| ments ter bs death, whom 
| they loued fo dearcly, and 
ccemed ſo bighly an (th 6f 
ife., - 
" hamperſwaded,they Er 
| hardly tatfer their eycs to en- 
tertaine any flecpe,o7 the tem- 
Boy their heads to take any 
bur that ſometime: in} the 
nl Fey .thoaghe on the 
| T 2 pirrifull \/ 


= ©”. nt 


WE 


in his foule: ſometimet 
|r oghe on the c 
of thcir hcarts, and blou- 
dic cruclty of cheir hands, 
thar without any ſparke of 
pictie, or motion of mercy, 
did crucdlly naiic him to the 
Croſſe. 

Sometime they doc medi- 
tare on the inco ble 
meckeneflc of his minde, and 
admirable humility of his 
heart : they did no doubt of- 


ten thinke vpon the excel. 
\encie of his e, and 


"extremity of his P they 
coaghe 6 og ct mer. 
ning ap they might 
ſome kindeneffe of 
ypon his bleſſed body 
laid in the graue after his 
death, who had hew- 
ed ſo many rokens of extra- 

I; | cows | 

em 
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On 
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Med.2 1. 
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them intime of his likes © 
But alas, how were their 

hearts | with ſor- 

row, and their mindes ſap- 

preſſed with griete, when 


t Ana. x to ſeeke, 
ws \ ir 1 fade the bo- 


dy of m — 
A 10. = Bur the Lord, who 
often tricth, bur never tireth 
his children, with greater 
afflitions then they are able 
to. heare, did comfort them 
I their amazed thoughts, 
and chearc vp their ſorrows 
full heorts, by their ioyfull 


tidings, that his heavenly 
 Ambaffadars did declare v- 


I TE 
| 5 Ew & riſen, Luk. 
24.5-106.20.12. 


Oh how did theſe comfor- 
table words caſe their heave 
hearts } How did that wel- | 
come newes drive away the | 
clowdes of ſorrow from their 


I's _ 


oO ... 


f 


| Mat.17+23, 
| | But when they reported 


| 


int For now 
n ro remembcr 
= my Sauiour' had told | 
I) he wasm Ga/ile 

concerning his 
Paſſion,.and! what hee i ({pake | 
aſh; and .concerhing (his 
ReſurreRion the third day, 


to: his cleucn Diſciples what 
they had ſcetrwith: their cies; 


the marter ſeemed: ſor ftrange 
ynto them, "that 
doubrfull of their ſpeech, wo 
gue little credit | vnto their 
wards, yntill the Lord -Tefus 
Cenge parker Ing 
them, and dy 
that, they pry ont ua 
to be their true: Lord and lo- 
uing Malter, rs -21 1 9. Mar. 
16,14 Lalit 4+ 
Ohhow ry Em ſweet 
Sawjour, which am of ſuch 
grolſc and dull ynderftanding, 


a air ewes ng! 


| perceiue 
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pcrcciue the - eruth, of thy 
[oy ReſurreRion, Ve 


| con hrm&amy, 


of ſicknefe? what can 


Or TECcIE ecfull Refurredtion 


re EEE 
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fle thou open, mane , _ 


Oh hn — e may 

| the ,medutation © it- be ynio- 
my ſorrowfull {« oy 

. m_— downe. vpon d 


| 


| 


| wit hthec by Gernot of 


y | 


* 0 Gert wines: OI oo - OR om Oo —_—_— — <p. 
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1 


wertablero 
"man out of the carth, and to 
breathe into him the ſpirit of 
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Oh  dearhawhere is 
ric For no 


' bath ſubdued your ETA 
' powerfull Relcemer har 


| Con d your 

Whe refore (oh my fc 

leh this dig be Sky 

: dicine to cure t as 
a \alue to hcale thy ſorrow, as 
' aprecious Balme to' medicate 

 |rhy wounds, and as a foue-* 
raigne , = Ne 1 
woes :for thou 1 

entertain the thee 


bu fond Fas 
thy cakes s yea, though 


Neath ſeparate h thee From. ny 


bod 3 Br loni ealaincd 

Te, am nd From 

rt lothts tp depart; ohh 

ioyfill day will come; when | 
yeſhalt both” be teunited to- | 
gethcr; withrhe bands of per- | 
pertali-amitir, and'. with a þ 
Peogi of an-eucriaſtitig toci- 


Dy CE - 


—S — 


A.gmorialyof = Mcd.21 


we ahem hal ih 
Tues a 


% lentic, thy want 
,th ſorrow in- 
cformity into 
1A!r be no 1more, 


Wy ne,. yor ſpotted 


*II0 20,:t 44+; y hall 
iy mY re be & receptacle of. 
cage. of vnclcannes, 


WI de eo mutabilitie-: Try 


of an I 


| 


[ 


12 Vaſlall to impietie | 


| 


iegtcd to 0 is 


WA wn ng | 
eſbſhallna. mere 
es: =" ARS 7 an: * | 


waththee (« 

_— for cucr _— 
wc | 

ſton _— 


poo 
| ordong w—_ 
| hero heme bite vg 


19:10;11, _ at il 
vponthe Thr: 
arthe 


i$%r 46Hhg jab 
as take: h contiriuall” | 
| nrerceflion for/ the remiſſion 
our ire Hee®cratierh” no. | 


older fee For his pai hor | 
py reward for his ub af, if 


| WC l. | 
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